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MR. KL0PST*jClf bat received from hit 
Messiah the honour of being esteemed the Milfoit 
of Germany, and is considered as having completed 
what that favourite son of the British muse had 
left unfinished. 

Mr. Klopstock’s Messiah is formed upon an 
extensive and important plan, and includes the 
sufferings, death, and resurrection of Christ. It 
abounds in strength of invention, iq grand imagery, 
and in a great variety of characters, some of which 
are entirely now, and all of them appear well sup* 
ported.. He particularlyshines in his descriptions 
and speeches, in which therp is sometimes an araa- 
zing sublimity, that seems impossible to be trans¬ 
fused, with such force and energy, into another 
language. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
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Tito Messiah ■withdrawing 'from the multitude, ascends the 
mooiit of Olives; and, in a solemn prayer, so peats hit 
promise to* undeVtalj;c the redemption of mankind.' He 
tends Gabriel to" present his petition to the Most High. 
The seraph proceeds through a path illuminated by suns; 
and, reaching beaVen, hears a song of praise. «Eloa 
rnn'ls (iabriei, aud conducts him to the altar of the 
Messiah ; upon nvbich he offers incense. The omnipo¬ 
tent, ] at her at length opens with his thunders the holy 
sanctuary. A discourse between Eloa and Urim, on the 
prophetic visions seen i?i that sacnnl place. God speaks. 
El;in proclaims his nvom particular orders. Gabriel is 
sent to t he angels of the earth, and to those of the sun. 
He descends to the earth arid finds the IVJcssiah asleep, 
addresses him, and then proceeds t5 the guardian angels 
ot tite earth, who reside in its centre ; where he finds«thc 
souls of infants, which arc there prepared for heaven. 
Tin dee he ascends to tin*sun ; where he secs the souls of 
the patriarchs, with Uriel, the angel of that orb. 


I NSPIRED by thine immortality, rise my soul, 

* and sing the honours of thy grclt Redeemer: 
hoiyturs obtained in hard adversity’s rough school— 
obtained by suffering for'the sins and woes ojf others, 
himself sinless. Recount, with humble gratitude, 
those guiltless sufferings, the bitter consequences of 
love to man’s degenerate*race. In vain Satan raged 
against the Lord’s 4 D0 > U ^ : ln vain Judea set 
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herself against him ; hie accomplished, in his hu¬ 
manity, the great worl$, of our redemption. 

•O. work divine, complexify Itnown o-aly to the 
omnipresent. God f May the muse presume, with 
awful d istknec, to penetrate theVecret veil that sur¬ 
rounds thee, and feeble man attempt thy praise ! 
Can a weak mortal explain thy heights, thy depths ? 
Assist mo, O thou'divine Spirit, before whom I 
suppliant bow ! lead and inspire me, that full of 
rapture—full of thee, I may penetrate the depths 
profound of heavenly wisdom ; contcmpl&te the 
glorious plan of man’s redemption, through the oh- 
scorify of ages past, and enlightened by thy revela¬ 
tions, in exalted strains, display the £rrat Messiah's 
love to Adam’s ruined race. 

Rejoice, ye si as of earth, in the honour bestowed 
on fnan. lie who was before all worlds : he who 
spake this visible creation into being, came down 
to earth as your Redeemer ! Hear and join my song, 
ye noble few, ye favorite s of the amiable Mediator ; 
inspired by his example, with filial love, with de¬ 
vout piety, tread the path of life, and with humble 
hope, wait for the rich rewards of virtue, when 
crowned with glgry and arrayed in rightemwte-*, 
lie again shall descend, and come to judge the 
w'brld. 

Near Jerusalem, once the city where God dis¬ 
played Ins grace : once the nurse of the hob, pr>«- 
phets, though she had now thrown away the crown 
of high election, and was become an altar of blood, 
«d)ed by tmirtlerers; the divine Messiah withdrew 
from the multitude, and sought retirement., He 
'Concealed Ibio^lf from a people, who, though they 
had ®aid him h.onours, strewing Ids path with 
hmmfnes of palm, and shouting forth his praises in 
low'/hosannahs, received Him not with the singleness 
of heart that pleasetli the aljbpiercing eye of God. 
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’ Looking for a temporal king* axfayed in earthly 
glories, and the vait* pageantry of mortals, they set 
at nought God’s great Vicegerent: to see their 
Saviour under the f<jrm of a Carpenter’s son, their 
eye was too dim, their faith too weak. From 
veil God himself had descended. A mighty voice 
proclaiming, I have glorified my Son, and will again 
glorify him, knounced the present Deity. But, 
blinded by their lusts, they despised !iis mission, 
and refused to accept him as the Messiah, whose 
coming was foretold by the holy prophets. From 
th ese, slow of heart, Jesus withdrew. 

On the sidte ^vhere the sun first gilds Jerusalem 
with his beams, rises a mountain, whose top the 
holy Mediator hid often honoured with his pre¬ 
sence, when during .the solitary night, he, wake&il, 
spent his hours in fervent prayer. Thither he now 
went to offer np.bis supplications to the eternal 
Father, and once more to declare his full, his free 
resolution to sanctify the favoured sons of men. 
John, his beloved disciple, followed him as far as 
the sepulchres of‘the |) fop bets, intending to watch 
the ftdious night, with his divine/riend ,* but to 
the summit of the mountain Jesus* ascended alone. 
Around him glimmered the distant light of sacri¬ 
fices, flaming to appease the Deity, oil high Moria; 
where, ‘ignorant of the ’salvation offered them by 
the divine Messenger of God, they shed the blood 
of bulls and of goats, as an atonement for the sins of 
the people. Vain oblations, without renovation of 
heart, and aiheudmcnt of life ! Here be rested, 
where the olive spreads l\er refreshing shade and 
gentle broer.es hovered round. Gabriel the seraph 
sent from heaven to thft Messiah, to execute his 
orders oo..earth, new stdfcyi between two perfume- 
breathing cedars, Gonftynplating on the salvation of 
man, gild the triumphs#of eternity. Jesus passed 
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by- Gabriel knlw the time of man's, redemption 
was at hand, and filled with holy rapture, thus ad¬ 
dressed the Messiah ; wilt thou, O divine^Saviour’ 
of men !—-wilt thou again spend the lonesome night 
in prayer ? Or do thy weary limbs demand repose ? 
Here the cedar stretches forth her verdant arms to 
shelter thee ; and here the fragrant shrubs breathe 
their sweets. Shall I of that soft moss prepare a 
couch ou which thou mayest rest thy sacred head ? 
O thou compassionate Redeemer \ how aft thou 
spent 1 To what sufferings art thou exposed from 
thy fervent love to the human race ! Jesus answered 
not; 'bui rewarded him with au expressive look of 
divine complacency. 

The Messiah now reached the summit, of the 
mountain. This was the coniines of heaven ; for 
God was there ; and there Jesus prayed. Earth 
resounded, ami his voice penetrated the gates of 
the deep : but it w as not the voice of threatening* 
dreadfully uttered in storm and tempest: it was 
the voice of the blessed Saviour, speaking peace on 
earth, good-will towards fli&n. Earth rejoiced as 
at the renewal of her beaut y ; her hills, overspread 
with an amiable 4wiligM, shouted forth their joy : 
hut only the eternal Father and himself knew the 
whole of the divine petition. This alone the 
tongue of mail cau utter. 

Divine Father ! the day of salvation and heaven¬ 
ly grace;—of suffering for the salvation of man, 
itjraw'S near. In the solitude of eternity, ere the 
'Cherubim and seraphim were formed, were we*to¬ 
gether. Filled with divine love we saw inae, ere 
i, by thy pow r er, formed him of the dust—We saw 
him miserable ; the immortal become polluted dust, 
stained with sin. Then sdfidst thou, frail man will 
fall; but who. by suffering will renew the divine 
jyJllge in liis soUl, and by dying save him from death 
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eternal? J alone• offered to perform the arduous 
task, and cried, 1» 1 will do thy gracious will*0 
God ! *Then was formed the glorious yet awful 
mystery of redemption. Eternal Father, thou 
knowest-—it is also known to all the host of heaven* 
with what ardour I have longed to fulfil the divine 
work. O earth how wast thou, before my humilia- 
tion in this human form, «iy chosen, my beloved 
object ! and thou O Canaan, sacred land, how oft 
lias m,y compassionate eye been cast on thee ! At 
length my heart fluttered with transports of joy at 
my being man, and that many righteous shaty flock 
tome, and &11. generations through me tfte ‘able to 
obtain salvation,^ Hire 1 lie, O holy Father ! and 
still united to mankind, pour out my prayers before 
thee ; but soon sliali I, filled with amazement* be 
slain by thy justice. Already I hear thee, O thou 
Judge of the earth-—already do I hear thee far dis¬ 
tant passing by—^-already the gloomy garden lies be¬ 
fore me. Already I sink before thee in the lowl f 
dust, covered with the sweat of death. Behold, 

O mv Father ! here a'rn I ready to suffer for m&u 

- %> 

—to die that man may live.-i-TUine # anger, thy 
justice will I support ! and bee d me a willing sa¬ 
crifice for the sins of men. Yet still am I free: 
still might l pray to thee, to send me myriads of 
edestia*! spirits to conduct me back in triumph to 
thy sacred throne : but l will suffer what po seraph 
can—what no meditative cherub can conceive will I 
suffer.—This agonizing death, with all its terrors, 
wifl I, O Eternal, suffer ! Farther he said : I lift 
vny head to the heavens, and spread «miiie hands in 
the clouds, and swear, that I will redeem mankind. 

Thus spake the hoi/Jesus, and arose, «In his 
countenance shone Sublimity, lilial love, and resigna¬ 
tion. The Eternal Father looking with delight 
and complacency on bfs divine Son, answered* I* 
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mv bead above the highest heavens, and 
itretqh my hand through the hnmensitv of spare, 
Hud swear to thee, my beloved Son, that I will for* 
give the Sins of the repentant children of men. 

While the Eternal thus spake, all nature shook ? 
Souls just emerging from non-existence, which had 
not yet. begun to think, trembled, and first caught 
Sensation. Unusual awe overwhelmed the heart of 
the seraph; he was agitated like the earth, when 
$he expects an approaching tempest. The apostate 
Spirits, in the fiery deep, shook on their burning 
thrones, in fearful expectation of encreasing tor¬ 
ment. They sunk lower in the bottomless pit, and 
on each fell an huge mass of llo*nimg sulphur. All 
hell resounded with the execrations of these malig¬ 


nant?, against God and his anointed, the holy Jesus. 

The Messiah still continued standing before the 
Eternal Father. At a distance Gatariei lay on his fat e 
in prostrate adoration, filled with new and rapturous 
contemplations. During tfye innumerable ai.es of 
his existence, never had he felt idj/as and sensations 
so affecting and sublime. 0 'The infinite love ami 
condescension of the almighty Father, the grace anti 
compassion Of the great Redeemer, now opened on 
Kis astonished mind The seraph arose—lie stood 


amazed—he praved.-~Joy inexpressible thrilled 
through his whole frame. From him issued such 
refulgent light and spendor, that the earth melted 
under his feet: when the divine Mediator, seeing 
the summit of the mountain illuminated by his 
brightness, said, O Gabriel, veil thy lustre, and re¬ 
member that thou ministerest to me on earth. (Haste 
now to lay this my request before my Father, that 
the ribhlest of the human [ace the blessed patriarchs 
and prophets, with ulltthe colonial spirits, may be¬ 
hold that fulness of time for which they had so ar¬ 
dently longed. There thoA needest not shroud thy 
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glory* since thou wilt upt app&r as the messenger 
of the Messiah. # '-'V' 

Silent the seraph, with heavenly grace and lustre, 
ascended. Jesus followed him with his eyes, bracing 
his rapid course to the confines of heaven. r,Nbw 
the Father and the Sorfentered on discourses myste¬ 
rious and profound : obscure even to the immortals; 
discourses of things which, in future ages, should 
display the love of God to man. 

The seraph entered the borders of th ©celestial 
world, whose whole extent is surrounded with suns, 
which, as an ethereaU curtain of interwoven light, 
extend their lustre around heaven. No dark planet 
approaches tf»e refulgent blaze. Clouded nature 
flies swiftlv bv/far distant. There the terrestrial 
orbs seem to roll minute and imperceptible, the 
dust, the habitation of Yioiius, is seen to rise from 
under the foot of the traveller. Around heaven are 


a thousand paths of extent immeasurable,, also borr 
dered by suns. 

Along the ethereal Vay that leads from heaven to 
earih, when first charted, constant flowed, from a 


source celestial, down to Eden’s Jhappy groves, a 
lucid stream, through which God and his angels 
descended, when they deigned to bold blest inter¬ 
course with man. But ah ! too soon the lucid 
si ream* rolled back to its source: for mai^ by sin 
polluted, had turned a rebel to his God. The im¬ 
mortals then no longer visibly appeared in all tlu;ir 
radiant lustre: they withdrew from aland defaced 
guilt, and made a prey to death. They left the 
^fcdeiW, hill where yet remained the *ve$tiges of the 
Eternal’s presence : the. whispering groves, honour¬ 
ed by the appearance of*fche Most High : timbered 
peaceful vales, once wfyi pleasure frequented by 
the youth of hcav-eti; the umbrageous bower*, 
jvherethe human heart#first overflowed withsiyeot 
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O&isations and ecstatic, grateful rapture * and 
the first man wept for joy that he was thus 
it© live forever. These, these the blest spirits left. 
Cursed was the earth ; it became the general tomb 
iif its once immortal inhabitants. Qut when here¬ 
after, purified by fire, it shall triumphant rise from 
its ashes, renewed in'beauty, and Goij, by his om¬ 
nipotent voice, shall unite the terrestrial orbs to 
Ute heaven of heavens, the world shall be one Para¬ 
dise. Then shall the ethereal stream of heavenly 
light again roll from its celestial source, and with 
resplendent brightness flow to a new Eden. Then 
shall assemblies of radiant spirits, coining to the 
earth, frequent its lucid banks,, and seek sweet 
coinmuniou with the new immortals. 

Dp this sacred way Gabriel now ascended, and 
soon approached heaven, the peculiar residence of 
the divine glory. * 

In the centre of the assemblage of suns, heaven 
rises into an immense dome. The Origin of worlds, 
the.Architype of all that, is fair and lovely, diffuses 
beauty, in flowing streams, through the infinite ex¬ 
panse. The harmonic choirs, borne on the wings 
of the wind, to the borders of the sunny arch, chant 
his praise, joining the melody of their golden harps, 
while he who looks with complacency and delight 
on all his works, smiles benignant, at the effusions 
of their gratitude and love. 

O thou who teachest my tongue to utter celestial 
strains! associate of angels ! prophetess of God ! 
instruct me to rehearse the song then sung by (he 
Cons of heaven? * 

Hail sacred land, wiierp {lie Most High displays 
Ills majesty and grace ! H%re our dazzled eyes be¬ 
hold him unveiled and shading in unclouded light, 
diffusing joy and rapture through all the blessed. 
How infinite art thou in alt \hy perfections, O Je- 
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ho T ah! Our songs, pour P d forth* with grM'ft# 
vor, and all the powers of harmony, in vain attempt 
to extol thine excellence. Lost in thine immensity 
in feeble strains we strive to repress thy 
Thou alone art perfect—ihou alone, from thine es¬ 
sential excellence, wert ever sublimely happy: hoi 
can (Mir bondage add to thfne underived felicity 
Yet, O Most Gracious ! prompted by thine over 
flowing goodness, thou hast created beings to taste 
thy h/ve, and share thv bliss! Thou heaven wasf 
first created* then us, heaven’s inhabitants. Far 
wasf thou then from thy birth, thou young f tcrres* 
trial globe.; thou sun, and thou, O mortii, the fa* 
youred earth’s attendants 1 

First born of the material creation, what was 
thine appearance, when, after an eternity of ages, 
God descended am! created thee the mansion of his 
glory ? Thine flmuicnse circle ( ailed to existence? 
was stretched out and assumed its glorious form. 
The creative voice weyt forth, w ith the first tumult 
of t he crvstalline.seas, Their banks heard thy voice 
and rose like terrestrial worlds. Then big with 
thought, didst thou. Creator omnipotent, sit in so¬ 
litude on thy new exalted throne ! Oh hail—hail 
in joyful transports the thoughtful Deity !—‘TUfen, 
then were ye created, ye angels, ye cherubim, and 
seraphim, incorporeal beings, sublime in.thought, 
and quick to perceive, adoring the wonders of your 
great Creator ! Hallelujah, a joyful hallelujah we 
w^ll incessantly sing to the First of Beings ! At thy 
jroice solitude fled : at thv word the angelic spirits 
‘"arose to life and bliss. Hallelujah. * 

During the hymn th§ Mediator’s refulgent mes¬ 
senger stood on # oue of the suns Nearest heaven. 
The Eternal Father rewarded the celestial thoir 
with a look of benignity, and then beheld the seraph. 
He also attracted the eyes of all the heavenly host* 
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bowing low Sn awful adoration, Jbe 'first of 
the, seraphs went to conduct him in solemn s*a1c to 
the sacred presence. His name with God* is the 
Chosen; but by the heavenly hq$t he is called Eloa. 
This is the fairest spirit, of heaven : his thoughts 
are more # sublimc than the bnraptured soul of man 
.caii conceive : his looks more lovely than the vernal 
morn, brighter than the stars, when with youthful 
splendor thev flew from the Creator's forming hand 
to run their courses,.; At his creation the {Sternal 
reduced the resplendent crimson of the moning 
into an ethereal body, and *the radiant clouds of 
heaven’ instantly gathered round hi#i.* God then 
with out-stretched arm raised him from them, and 
blessing him, said, behold thy Creator ! The seraph 
stood before him. and seeing the Eternal, viewed 
him with rapture, till he sunk overpowered by the 
refulgent brightness of the divine countenance. At 
length he uttered the new and elevated sensations of 
his heavenly mind : but worlds shall perish, a new 
system be raised from the dust, and ages he lost in 
eternitv, before the most axalted Christian shall feel 
sensations so sublime. 

Eloa, who flew'with glowing beams, and in all 
his lustre, to conduct Gabriel to the altar of the 
Mediator, knew him far distant, and melted into 
pleasing rapture at the sight of one with whom lie 
had before taken a circuit through all the wide 
preation of God, visiting each world with its inhabi¬ 
tants^ and performing actious not to he imitated by 
the most perfect of the race of man. Now to each 
Other known, they, with cordial looks of love* anib 

r arms, fly swift into each other's embrace, where 
remain tremulous wgth joy. Thus tremble 
two virtuous brothers, who, after liraving death for 
their country, and performing fin mortal deeds, meet, 
full of heroic ardour, and embrace before their still 
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grater'father. God from afar beheld and blessed/ 
them. They vrmvsgl towards the celestial throne; 
friendship giving a brighter glow to their hgavcflly 
lustre, while they agproachcd the sanctuary of God; 
Near the seat of the divine splendor, on a celestial 
mount rests the night of the Most Holjy A brit* 
liant lisrht encompasses the divine mysteries; hut; 
the inside is concealed by a sacred gloom from the 
eyes of angels; except when God himself by his 
majestic thunder, opens the veil of darkness, attf 
then the celestial spectators, behold and adore. 

At the entrance of tin* sanctuary, the altar of the 
Messiah, lilrtj jtlie mount of God, instantly*stood 1 
unclouded. Thither,Gabriel went in festal splendor, 
carrying two golUeu censers*, then stood Wrapt ill 
thought. Eloa, who was with, him, called forth 
from his harp divine hr./mony to prepare the offering 
seraph for supplications fervent and sublime. The 
flowing: melody filled Gabriel with an heavenly 
transport and swelled Ids labouring thoughts to 
ecstacy. Thus the ocean rises, when the voice of 
the Lord moves *ovef it with mighty winds. The 
messenger of the Messiah then rais^ his eyes to 
God, and offered up his petitions. The Eternal 
In-ard his prayer, and with him all the celestial ho^t. 
The Supreme himself caused a descending flame to 
light the incense. Fumes of fragrance then ansih|:, 
ascended to God as from the earth resplebcfeu 
clouds rise towards heaven: ^ ’ s ; 

God had fixed his ail-seeing eyes on this terrcs&iil 
srldbe, where the Redeemer/ transported,.with lw$ 
was still engaged in prayer,: b»fc sjgjfr'.tfe 
face of the Almighty/ beaming with Jf«®S;.and 
mercy, filled all heaven •with effulgent gfefy/ With 
silent, rapture th£ exalte^ spirits adoring, wait the 
voice of the Lord. "The celestial cedars no louder 
wave: tlie crystalline*.ocean li^s silent within fi* 
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lofty shores : the breathing winds, with expanded 
wings, .stop within the brazen piountains. While 
air listened expecting the words of the Eternal, 
thunder suddenly rolling from tjie sanctuary, pro¬ 
claimed the approaching answer. When it ceased 
the veil which covered tlio Most High opened to 
prepare the expecting heavens. Then to the mighty 
Eloa, the cherub Urim, wrapt in divide contempla¬ 
tions, said what, O Eloa, dost thou see ! At this 
the seraph arose, and advancing with solemn pace, 
cried, I see on those golden pillars the mysterious 
Whies of prescience. Thcjre the booh of life is 
opened the breath cf mighty winds. That of 
the general judgment now opens dreadful, like the 
waging banners of hostile seraphs, und threatens de¬ 
struction to all the workers of iniquity. The AI- 
mi^nty draws back the veil: J sec, Uriwi, the sacred 
candlesticks glimmer through a silver cloud, that 
resembles the morning dew descending on the hills. 
Thus in prophetic vision shine the Christians, the 
fixture heirs of salvation. I see thousands and ten 
thousands those golden candlesticks, typical of 
the churches., O v Urira ! count the sacred number, 
urim replied, we can number the worlds, we can 
count the radiant seats of the angels, and the nian- 
. cions of the blessed; hut not the effects of the great 
redemption, nor the boundless mercies of the Most 
High. I now see, returned Eloa, the judgment 
seat of Christ. How tremendous art thou, O 
Judge of the earth, seated on high, and rising on 
tempestuous °ciouds, amidst the bursts of rolling 
thunder; radiant with mercy, and armed for., dc% 
struction! 4 

Thus conversed Eloa and Urim on these myste¬ 
rious visions. Seven times had the thunder opened 
hie sacred darkness, wheh the awful void of the 
Eteroaislowly descended. * 
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I am’ love. Such was I before 'the' existence of 
my creatures—before I formed the worlds : anil 
now I aha love in my conduct towards man ; in thV 
accomplishment of ( the great work of redemption^ ' 
by my sending mv beloved Son to die for. sinners 
Did not my almighty arih support you, ye exalted, 
but finite beings, the tremendous sight of his awe- 
ful death, would put a period to your existence. 

The Eternal was silent. Struck \yith deep amaze* 
ment, the ethereal spirits with folded hands stood 
before him. Now uiakiftg a sign to Eloa, ttiat 
seraph, with humility in his look, viewed the face 
of heaven’s ^r^icious King, and instantl y # redding 
there the thoughts .divine, turned to the celestial 
audience, aud said. Behold the Eternal, ye righte¬ 
ous sons of heaven/ and know his counsels. Next 
to his dear Son, were ye mast beloved, for whontlic 
laid the gracious plan of redemption. That ye have 
ardently longed to see the day of salvation, and to 
behold the great Messiah triumph over the powers 
of hell, God is your witness. Blessed be ye his 
offspring. Shoui for' Joy that ye see the glory of 
his face, who is the source of being, the Eternal 
and Unchangeable, whose mercy endureth for ever. 
He whom no creature can conceive, condescends to 
term you his children. For your sake alone,' this 
messenger of peace is sent by his beloved Son, to 
the celestial altars. Rejoice "ye inhabitants of the 
earth, we will joiu with you in admiring the won> 
ders of your redemption, which we shall behold with 
clearer light, with purer devotion* and more ecstatic 
‘-'tapkire, while we give our pity to you, ye devo# 
and humble friends of the Redeemer, who are still 
liable to darkness and erfor. But while his cry el, his \ 
obdurate persecutors hjf^e their names erased from 
the book of life, to you, ye faithful, your Saviour 
sends a divine light. ¥e shall thenjio longer* with ; 
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Weeping errs, beliold bis sacred blood ; but joyful 
fifcalUce it stream for you, flowing into eternal life. 
Then, solaced in the bosoui of peace,'ve triumphant, 
shall celebrate the festival everlasting repose. 
Xo sofds now escaped from the snares of life, and 
raised id’glory, begin the eternal jubilee, which 
sbiXli Iasi when time*shall be no more.. The righte¬ 
ous children of the earth shall, ge neration after 
generation, be gathered to you, and join your blessed 
assemblies, till at last. Jit the consummation of all 
tilings, they and you shall at the general judgment, 
hje cjothed 'with new and' immortal bodies, and 
filter into more perfect fold it v. Meanwhile, ye 
fcxalted angels of the throne, inform the guardians 
of God's immense creation, that they prepare to 
celebrate the chosen day; and ye saints of the hu¬ 
man race—ye progenitors of the Messiah, to you is 
also imported the joy which God 1 iLm feels entire, 
mihgled with the sensations of the Deity. Ye. im¬ 
mortal souls a rise and hasten Jo the sun that illumines 
the orb of redemption: there s^all ye distant >e« 
the first suffering., of the groat Redeemer. Descend 
by that liupiijous path, whence ye shall behold the 
whole extent of nature, vising to your view in renew¬ 
ed beautv. Hear it, O heavens! the great, Jehovah 
will-establish a day of sacred rest, a second sab¬ 
bath, more solemn than that when ye spiritual in¬ 
telligences, and ye seraphic spirits, with joyful 
acclamat ions celebrated the completion of the great 
work of creation. New born nature then smiled 
with ravishing beauty. The morning stars sang 
together, and .joined with you, ye angels, in pitying 
Ifornage to the great Creator. Now the Messiah, 
the effluence of his glory,* will accomplish a work 
of grace and mercy still >nore resplendent. Thus 
rapt in astonishment, Elpa" spake. Silent the 
hcavepk host looked op to the sautuary: when, at 
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a sign from* Goil; the messenger J of the Messiah, 
ascended to t|ie lofty throne, and there receive^ 
secret orders to be delivered to Uriel, and the 
t guardians of the earth, concerning the miracles to 
be performed at the deafh of Christ. - 

In the mean tia.e the cherubim had descended 
from their seats,. Gabriel followed, and approaching 
the alfar of the earth, distantheard from the high- 
bending arch of heaven, sighs and ejaculations in 
plaintive accents breathed for the salvation of mant 
above all he distinguished those uttered by the 
first of the human race. • 

This is tjie altar of which the prophet of* the 
new covenant saw the celestial model on ttie shore 
of Patinos, where he heard the voices of the mar- 
t\ rs, in mournful sounds, ascend, while, with an¬ 
gelic tears, they lamented that the Judge so long 
delayed the day of vengeance. 

The seraph having descended to the altar of the 
earth, Adam, tilled with.eager expectation, hasted 
towards hirn, not^unseen. A lucid ethereal body 
was the radiant mansion of his blessed spirit, and 
his form as lovely as the bright .image in the 
Creator’s mind, when meditating *on the form of 
man in the blooming fields of Paradise. Adam 
approached with an amiable smile, that diffused over 
his face an air of sweetest dignity, and thus uttered 
his impassioned accents ; llail happy seraph ! mes¬ 
senger of peace ! at. the voice of thy blessed em¬ 
bassy, which resounded from afar, my.soul arose 
joyful. Thou, dear Messiah, may I too, like this 
&rapl), behold thee in thy sacred maidy beauty, m‘ 
the garb of compassion in which thou hast consent¬ 
ed to reconcile my falle^ offspring. Lead me, O 
seraph, to the steps imprinted by the feet of my 
Redeemer, the friend of all my race. At due 
distance will I attend lam. Shew me where Ire 
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fours out his soul in fervent prayer for in ah. All, 
itiay the first of sinners presume to behold him 
through his gushing tears of joy ! O earth, my 
native land ! I was once thy first inhabitant ! On 
thee I cast a tender look: thy fields, blasted by * 
Hie thunder of the curse. Would, in the company of 
Abe divine -Messiah, now vested in a mortal body. 
Eke that I left in the dust, be rnbre delightful, 
than, O Paradise \ thy flowery plains, copyed from 
Ube celestial meads. 

Thy desire, first of men, answered the seraphs, 
with friendly voice, I, will mention to the Mediator. 
Ififba’fab pleasure, he himrelf will intimate to 
thee, that thou shalt see him as lie is, With all his 
glories shrouded by his humiliation. 

Now the angelic spirits leaving heaven, swiftly 
distributed themselves amoug all the 1 annus worlds 
formed by the hand of the Omnipotent. To the 
earth Ghbriel descended alone ,* and on his ap¬ 
proach, the neighbouring stars saluting it, began to 
shed upon it their first ra)s. Instantly resounded 
from every quarter, new names'gi\on to the terra¬ 
queous globe, which they termed, the favorite of 
heaven* tfie place where God a second time dis¬ 
plays hb;glory* the lasting’ witness of the mercy 
and compassion of the great Messiah. Thus an¬ 
gelic voices from each orb resounded through the 
wide expanse. Gabriel heard them, while with 
speedy flight he descended to the earth. 

Here the unruffled veil of darkness covered the 
mountains'; cool add silent repose reigned in the 
lowly vales. With eager looks Gabriel entered 
gloom, seeking the Messiah. Him he found in a 
Joncjy valley, winding between the aspiring summits 
|bof Olivet's sacred mount. 4 Overcome with thoughts 
IWouod, the blessed'Saviour was fallen asleep, 

- 'IPl'liis cve *~ a ^ ve m * a d H a3 s tiH employed ill great 
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• ideas of lota to njan. The bare rock was tli$ 
couch ofUhe mighty Prince of Peace. Placid love, 
a divine smile, benignity and grace inexpressible, 
appeared in his face, while a tear of soft compas¬ 
sion gently stole down his cheek i and though thd 
lineaments of his expressive countenance wanted 
the glow of life and active spirit, they still spoke 
his tender friendship for mankind. Gabriel v behold- . 
ing his sweet aerial slumbers, stood gazing oh bin*'' 
in fixed attention. Thus a travelling seraph view^ 
the blooming earth when clad in vernal headty, 
dew drops glittering hang oil every flower,* 
Hesperus lights* his evening lamp, to guide the 
pensive sage to groves where sacred meditation and 
peaceful rapture dwell. 

After long and silent' contemplation, Gabriel 
thus spake; O thou whose piercing veiw extends 
to the heavens, thou who bearest me amidst the 
slumbers of thine earthly frame, with assiduous 
care have I executed ail thy commands. While 
thus employed, the first 01 men expiessed with 
longing ardour, his desire to see thy face. Now 
I obey thy great Father’s will, and fasten hence to 
glorify thv redeeming love. Meanwhile be silent, 
ye creatures that walk the earth or skim the air,. 
while your Creator sleeps. Ye.a il sounds, re¬ 
main silent within your tumult s caver..s, or 
only in soft* and trtunulons mu irs ru Ye 
hovering clouds shed from your bosoms balmy rest. 

, Wave not ye cedars, and ye paltas be still"; for your 
Creator sleeps. 

^Thus in softest accents the gentle seraph express¬ 
ed his care. Then* flew «to the assembly of m the 
guardians of the earth, ^ho, * in subordination to 
the great Supreme, goverfl this terrestrial globe, 
guidiug the events of providence. To these was 
he to express* the desire of the_ blessed spirits, 

0%. 
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the approaching reconciliation, and f the second* 
sabbath. * r 

O thou ,/who, next to Gabriel presidedst in the 
great affair of redemption ! guardian spirit of (lie 
earth, the mother of the (.children of immortality, 
through* revolving centuries, art sent to the regions 
on high, while the ruins of the habitation of the in¬ 
extinguishable soul are interred under eminences, on 
which the foot of the passenger never rests. Thou 
of this once glorious earth the protector; O seraph 
Eloa ! forgive thy future friend, for making known 
to mortals, as taught by Sion’s mme, thy secret 
residence, since Eden’s creation. ItV tilled with 
solitary delight, he is rapt in meditation deep, and 
the bright round of silent ecstacy : if he has listen¬ 
ed to the voice of augelsi and his enraptured sou! 
has heard discourses celestial, ohjiear ! when bold 
and sublime, like the youth of heaven, he-sings not 
the mouldering ruins of the world ; hut leads man, 
devoted to death, and rising to immortality, to the 
assembly of the saints, to4he counsel of the guar¬ 
dian angels. 

In the tfilent' recess of the unregarded north pole, 
feign Solitude and eternal Night, whence inces¬ 
santly flow darkness and clouds, like an overwhelm¬ 
ing sea. Thus, at the call of Moses, a black 
gloom once, O Nile l concealed thy seven channels, 
and hid thy everlasting pyramids, the tombs of 
kings. Never yet has a being whose eye is bound¬ 
ed by the ‘visible horizon, seen these desert tracts, 
involved in nocturnal stillness, where the hmrjjan 
voice was never heard, and where there will be no 
resurrection ! but dedicated to musings deep, and 
refined speculations, thte seraphim render them 
Simons, when passing bver. the mountains sweetly 
abided, in a prophetic <jalm, they behold the fu¬ 
ture felicity of mankind. In the centre of these 
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tracts open:# the angelic gate, through which cho 
guardian spirits descend into their sanctuary * 

As in hardy winter, after days dark and gloomy; 
the sun rises briglft over the snowy mountains* 
when clouds and night ily before his all-enlivened 
rays, while the icy plains, and hoary frosts, with 
brilliant whiteness glitter in his beams : thus Ga-i 
briel advanced, brightening the dusky eminences 
over which he dew. Soon had his foot reached 
the sacred gate, which opened spontaneous; sound* 
ing like the rustling wings of cherubim, and on 
his entrance,, closed. The seraph now pepetsated 
into the depihs ef the earth, where old ocean slowly 
rolls his wa\cs to desart and uninhabited coasts, 
while mighty risers, the sons of ocean, deep re¬ 
sounding, lash the hollow shores. Gabriel stfll 
advancing, his sacred residence .soon appeared be-* 
fore him. The gate, composed of a cimid, gave 
way at his approach, and then glowing wi is celes¬ 
tial brightness, vanished. Darkness roiling under 
his rapid feet, fled as,In? advanced : while far be¬ 
hind, waving flames marked his path. And now 
the beauteous seraph entered the gpgelio assembly. 

Where, far from us, the earth turns op its centre^ 
is a vast concave filled with a pure ether, in the 
midst of which is a sun which swims in a luminous 
fluid. From this source, life and w armth ascend 
into the veins of the earth. The superior orb of 
day, jointly with this his never failing assistant, 
forms the gay flowery spring ; the ferv5d summer, 
loaded w ith bending branches, and thee, O Autumn ? 
ftch ih golden fruit, and smiling on the mountains 
clothed with purple Yineygrds. But i*ever did this 
'beneficent star rise or «et. Round it in fleecy 
clouds distilling dew smites an eternal morn. • He 
who fills the heavens and the earth with his pre¬ 
sence, in these clouds mifkea known his thoughts to 
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the admiring angels, displaying before them the 

bonders of providence. ThuS God here reveals 
his grace, when after prolific showers, the faiobow 
appears in a distant falling cleud, and to thee, O 
Barth ! declares the diving covenant. 

On this sun Gabriel alighted. Around him 
assembled the guartliaus of monarchies, the angels 
of war and death, who in the labyrinth of destiny, 
convey to the divine hand the directing thread, by 
which the Almighty secretly over-rules the actions 
of kings, when they, inflated with pride, triumph 
ia their own strength, ami consider their subjects as 
made only to administer to their lust and ambition. 
There were likewise the guardians of the virtuous, 
who conduct the pensive sage, when fond of priva¬ 
cy, he avoids all human schemes of earthly gran¬ 
deur, in silence opening to his mind the books ot 
endless futurity. These also unseen, add wings to 
the inspiring thoughts of the enraptured Christian, 
and join their aid when $ devout assembly pour 
forth their souls in hymns of praise to the great 
Redeemer. When the soul of the just departed 
Christian,, hovering over iis Cite body, sees the 
jpaffc and ghastly visage, and al( the dismal marks 
of the triumph of death over vanquished nature., 
then this blessed band, w ith chearful countenance, 
receive him, saying, Beloved soul! the time will 
come when we phall gather together all these ruins 
of mortality , when the tabernacles of clay, thus 
disfigured* by the ruthless hand of death, shall, at 
the morning of the resurrection, awake from a "new 
creation. Oome then, thou future citizen of h& 
▼en, what ft delightful prospect lays before thee ! 
O divine soul f the chie£of victors, w ho has con¬ 
quered death, and triunepbed over the grave, waits 
to receive thee ! 

Round the seraph also 'docked the souls of those 
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. tender infants who had just entered into life; hut 
fled weeping with the piteous cries of childhood. 
Their timid eves had viewed with astonishment 
the objects around them, when, not daring to stay on 
the great theatre, yet unopened to their view, their 
guardian angels conduct them thence, and anitnating 
them with rapturous songs, joined to the harmo¬ 
ny of the reviving harp, they in soft and melodibus 
strains tell them, from whence they received their* 
origin; of the purity of the human soul, when pro¬ 
ceeding out of the hands of. the All-perfect Spirit J 
ami with w hat juvenile lustre the new created fuiA 
with their atteitdaut worlds, appeared before the 
great Creator. The progenitors of the human race, 
say they, expect you; a glorious view of him who 
has crowned you w ith mercy, awaits you at the 
eternal throne. Thus do they instruct their worthy 
disciples in that ‘sublime wisdom, the fleeting 
shadows of which erring mortals vainly pursue. 
The souls of the infante now quitting their lucid 
bowers, joined their faithful guardians, who, en¬ 
compassing the divine messenger, he made known, 
to the assembled spirits, the order** of the Most 
High concerning the Messiah. Transported tfoejrj 
listened and when he ceased to speak, stpocf rapt 
in deep contemplation. 

An amiable pair named Benjamin and Jedida, 
two infant souls in tender friendship joined, at 
length embracing, thus discoursed. Is it not Jesus, 
O .Jedida ! of whom the seraplb spoke ?» Ah ! 
do I remember, when w e were on earth, theaiddpl 
wfith wlhich he folded us in his arms ! How tenderly 
he pressed us to liis throbbing heart! A tear of 
benignity and grace, fell <fn hid cheek—-I kissed it 
away—I see it still—ever shall I see it. I too re¬ 
member, answered Jedida, that holding me in h|# 
arms, he said to our mothers, who were standing 
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bv, resemble these little children, or ye'caimot entc! 
info my kingdom. This—this, returned Benjamin; 
is the Redeemer! the Saviour l our Gracious 
Friend ! the Dispenser of happiness to the humai; 
race! « 

Thus they affectionately conversed, while Ga- 
.briel, now bent on a new embassy, ascended, A 
stream of light rolling, down, flowed as he went, 
with magnificent splendor, from the feet of the 
immortal. Thus the inhabitants of the moon be¬ 
hold the day of this terraqueous globe illuminate 
their nights, when dew-dropping clouds descend on 
tile top of their mountains. Gabriel thus ascended 
into the more exalted atmosphere, amidst the ac- 
* clamations of rejoicing angels, and of the souls 
’who had left their bodies. Like the arrow flying 
from the silver how, and winged for victory, he 
Vuot along by the stars and hasted to the sun. 
Then alighting at Uriel's residence, found on one 
of the pinnacles of that noble structure, the souls 
of the fathers, whose fixed looks followed the 
beams that dispense the new-born day to the land 
of Canaan. Among these was Adam, the first of 
.men, who appeared with distinguished dignity, 
standing sublimely pensive. Gabriel and Uriel 
joined him, and conversing with him on the salva¬ 
tion of man, stood waiting for the sight of the 
mount of Olives, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The souls of the*patriarchs see the Messiah awake^t hfrealt 
of clay ; arid the parents of the human race alternately 
salute him with a. hymn. Raphael, John’s guardian 
angel, tells Jesus that this disciple is viewing a demoniac 
among the sepulchres on the mount of Olives. He goes 
thither, heals the demoniac, and puts Satan to flight; 
who returning to bell gives an account of what he knows 
of J esus, and determines his death : but is opposed by 
Abba dona. Adrarnelech speaking in support of Satan’s 
determination, all hell approves it; on which Satan aud 
Adrarnelech return Jo tl^e earth, to put their design in ex¬ 
ecution. Abbadoua following them at a distance, sees 
at the gate of lie!!, Abdul j a seraph,, once his friend, 
whom lie addresses : but Abdiel taking no notice of him, 
he proceeds forwards; bewails the forfeiture of his glory ; 
despairs of finding grace, and after vainly endeavouring 
to destroy hirnse if, descends on the earth. Satan ana 
Adrarnelech also advance to the earth, and alight on the 
mount of Olives. 

morn now descending over tl^p woods of 
* waving cedars, Jesus arose. The spirits of 
patriarchs saw him with joy frpm their -solar 
mansion. Among these were the parents of the 
human race arrayed in IJeavenly beauty, who thus 
alternate sang. * , 

Adam began. Fairest of days, said lie, of all 
tbe stores of time, most*iacred! At thy return, the 
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souls of men, tl& cherubim and seraphim shall hail 
thy rising and setting light. ^Whether descending 
to the earth, or whether the bright spirits of heaven 
diffuse thy radiance through the firmament, or 
thou advances! by the throne o'f God> thee in festive 
pomp will we celebrate with hallelujahs jubilant. 
Thee will we bless with joyful gratulations, O day, 
Jn which otjyf ravished eyes first behold the great 
Messiah arrayed in humility. liow beautiful is 
his form ! how lovely ! how divine ! 

Eve rejoined, blessed and holy art thou who 
broughtest him forth—more blessed than Eve, the 
mother of meu. Though innumerable my offsprings 
I am also the mother of innumerable -sinners ; but 
thou, fair daughter of earth 1 hast brought forth 
only one, the great Emanuel, the righteous, the 
spotless, the divine Messiah ! With wandering eye 
1 view my beloved earth : but thee, O paradise ! 
I no longer behold : thou wert swept away by the 
Waters of the overwhelming deluge. Thy lofty 
umbrageous cedars which God himself had planted ; 
thy tranquil bowers, the, mansion of the young 
virtues, no storm, no thunder, no angel of death has 
spared. Thou- D Bethlehem, where Mary brought 
him forth, where, with maternal ecstasy, she first 
pressed him to her bosom, be now my Eden. Thou 
well of David, be the clear spring, where I, just 
coming from ray divine Maker's hand, first saw 
myself; and thou homely cottage, where he first 
tvept, be thou to me the bower of primeval inno-r 
Cence.|g|>^that I, m Eden, had borne thee !. O 
; that I, just after my fatal transgression, had brought 
thee forth ! then would I have gone to my Judge, 
where the earth opened before him, as if to form 
my gfrave ; where the rustling of the tree of know- 
ledge produced a dreadful sound ; where his th un¬ 
fits announced the sentence of the curse: where 
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'“jh'II 1 st00d > and fainted with terror Th.,» 
^«uld I have jroucpfo h 'm Ti^ 1 rr . A here 

I have embraced, a!,d Vre^in Jet ' ^"’1* 
heart, would have-cried gthee to my fluttering 

- - aw. ^ iSaftST o 

fc“” s ™™- 

Prime Source of b, 1 „c 1<lrs i Cause •’ «*ou 

Father of tlm divinf ihcTr y V ° f feIicity ! thoa 
ali-ffracious ha t t' * ‘ 0,y Jesus ' whom thou, 

issue 1 Their 1 ’nf S C f' ° Se c redeetD mankind* mv 
do ed -Tom 1, nr 0 ", T thce 1 i-ave ever 2- 

L you ' °, God bast beheld my- tears- 

numb: r ed:-4e:£L f h rd t Vs, beeD Seen and 

of my sleenjL T ' / l* d f ad ' 11,e bIessed soaI a 

forihl nrrt pn, S J d 1 esceil ^ants, have heard me siirh 

love to m.n I “ candes cenomjr mercy and 

rapturousjoy, W P ateruaI ~ -to 

dear ! d re n tZed Fv® raCi0 , l ’1 R l edeemcr ! Son 

the ini-,,,,, ,,c ® v , e ; w bde thou beare9t our image, 
comnK f W maH ’ thce let us implore,,/, 

“7' 1 fy " smadefor,,s - F ° r ‘bu thou 

t m,, r y d P d f r om ‘be celestial abodes—for this 

O thon'r ' e '/ e ' th T f lo 1 rles » and “ft clothed in flesh. 

, Creator and Judge ! renew the earth, thine;' 

while U w“ a o V th r ‘ bc “ T' tk return t0 heaven ; , 

h-,i tl, ’ h °" , d i' lne ’ thou spotless Redeemer 

lull thy mercy andfh v love ! 

smmdcd'f!! “ ,e . d "T ? C the d "? eJit Palace re- 
- ^ ded the voice ol these fervent souls. The 

Messiah heard them in |,i s deep recess, as fn a 

D atmn 801 " •' 16 I ; o,y 1 W°pbet» rapt in cootem- 
Eternni ‘i^ 10 soft whispers, the voice of the 
uterual. Jesus now began to descend from - the 
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top of Olivet. In the midst of the mopnt, ft clus¬ 
ter of palm trees growing on am eminence, reared 
their'waving heads into the light flimsy cltmls of 
hove^iog morning vapours. XJndcr these palms 
the Messiah perceived Raphael, John’s guardian 
/twgel, absorbed in meditations deep and awful, 
while gentle breezes flowing from him, brought 
; to the Mediator, sounds which none but he c ould 
hear. 

' With gracious voice, the Messiah spake. Ra¬ 
phael draw near, said be, and invisibly walk by 
; my slide. How bast thou watched the pure soul of 
John ? "Did his thoughts, O Raphael l resemble 
thine ? I watched him, O holy Mediator ! an¬ 
swered the seraph, with the utfnost care. Holy 
dfteams hovered round his transported soul. O that 
thou hadst seen him, when sleeping, he beheld 
thee ! A smile of complacency and love over- 
spread his face. Thy seraph also beheld Adam, 
when sleeping in the blooming fields of Eden, the 
lovely form of Eve just risen into existence, was 
presented by bis divine Maker to'his mind ; but the 
pleasure diffused over bis countenance, was ex¬ 
ceeded by the pleasing rapture visible in the face 
t)f thy holy disciple. lit is now among the gloomy 
mansions of death, lamenting* over a demoniac, 
who, pale as the ghastly corpse, lies stretched in 
the dust of the dead. O thou most Gracious ! 
Wilt thou not see him ? wilt thou not behold the 
gentle yoyth, overcome by sympathising distress, 
his heart swelled by the painful feelings of hjnna- 
nitv, and his* whole frame trembling with horror ? 
I myself was so struck at the sight, that the tear 
of borrow quivered in 'my eye, and I hastily with¬ 
drew. « 

* phael ceased. ludigration sparkled in the 
>f the Mediator, and, raising them up to hea- 
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..ven, hecried,tO Father omnipotent. hear me bow 
x I call upon thee. May the enemy of mankind feel 
the effect? of thy justice; that heaven may rejoice 
at seeing hell involved in confusion, shame, and 


terror ! 

Jesus now drew near to the sepulchres hewn in 
the cliffs of the rock, where thick and gloomy woods 
guarded the entrance from the view of the hasty 
i traveller. Here the morning dawn lowered in 
chilly coolness, and the sun faintly shot his beams 
among the tombs. Samraa, thus was the demoniac 
called, now lay in a swoon by the sepulcly^ of 
his youngest aiid.best beloved son, prostrate 1)y the 
mouldering bones, and the once animated dust that 
sprung from his own flesh. Near him stood his 
other son weeping, ‘with his swelled eyes lift up 
to heaven. The fond mother, moved by the en¬ 
treaties of this wretched parent, had once brought 
the deceased child they thus lamented, when agi¬ 
tated by the malice of Satan, Samma roved among 
the dead. Ah father ! tlien cried his little Benoui, 
the darling of his heart* breaking from his mother’s 
hold, while she, filled with terror, hasted after him, 
—All my poor father ! will you uot’kiss me ? then 
clinging about his knees, he pressed his hand to* 
liis breast. The father embraced him trembling* 
The little innocent returned his endearments, and 
looked up to him with an engaging smile, endea¬ 
vouring to attract his notice by the little pleasing 
blandishments of infant fondness. Whenjhe father, 
* suddenly starting, seized the child, and, filled with 
»ll*the*fury of hell, dashed, him agaiast the rock : 
his brains, mixed with blood, discoloured the stone, 
and with a gentle sigh, *liis spotless soul left its 
shattered habitation. The # madness of the w retched 
parent then subsided. .He threw himself on the 
ground; then rising, matched up the stiffening 
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corpse, which he folded in his fainfifcg arms : he 
* pressed it to his bosom ; afid while the mother, 
rent the air with her shrieks and lamentations,: 
he mourned inconsolable, crying, My son Renoni ! 
O Benoni, Benoni, my ({ear soil ! while repentant 
tears gushed from his streaming eyes. 

In this state was Sarnma, who now recovered 
from his swoon, when Joel, his other son, turning 
his face, wet with tears, from his father, beheld 
the Messiah advancing towards the sepulchres, 
and filled with surprize and joy, cried, O father, 
hejg is Jesus, the great prophet, coining towards 
the tohibs [ Satan heard him, and struck with 
terror, cast a lowring glanceThfough the entrance 
of the sepulchres. Thus from his dark dwelling, 
looks the profane atheist, when the loud tempest 
rides along the flaming clouds, and the tremendous 
chariots of vengeance awfully i*(fU on high. Satan 
had hitherto tormented Sarnma only at a distance, 
sending forth plagues fr$m the remotest parts of 
the dusky tombs ; but now risijig and arming him¬ 
self with the terrors of helf, he launched them at 
the poor afflicted w retch, w ho instantly sprung on 
his feet, but void of strength, he again sunk on the 
' earth. His troubled soul was scarce able to strug¬ 
gle against the assaults of death. But ,suddenly 
raised to madness, he was driven by the arch fiend 
up the rocks. Here, O benevolent Saviour ! Satan 
would before thy face, have dashed him in pieces 
by casting him down : but thou wast. already there. 
Thy speedy preventing grace, supported the help¬ 
less^ and btrre him upon thine immortal wing.,. 
YHe destroyer of mankind, seeing the Saviour 
approach, trembled with indignation and terror. 
Jesus now casting dovm on the demoniac a look 
of benignity and grace, a divine power issues from 
his eyes, and Sarnma, freed from pain, with ftar 
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..acknowledge! his deliverer; life dawns in that 
x facc, which just before had the awful stamps of 
<death. tvitli a loud cry, and streaming eyes, he 
* looks towards hea\en! Fain would he speak ; but 
only tremulous accents proceed from his fluttering 
lips: he stretches out his suppliant arms»to his 
gracious deliverer, and views him em&ptured. 
Thus the melancholy sage, when bewildered in 
thought, shuddering, doubts the eternity of his 
future duration ; till a kindred mind, certain of its 
immortality, and relying on the promises of the 
. Almighty, approaches with cheerful looks., The 
gloom then disperses, and the illumined soul, 
shaking off the pajnfdl depression, exults and tri¬ 
umphs, and seems .to become a second time im¬ 
mortal. * 

The Messiah now addressed Satan with a voice 
of awful superiority ; Spirit of Destruction, who 
art thou, that in my presence hast the presumption 
to torture man, the rase elected for redemption^ 
A voice deep roaring answered in wrathful accents, 
1 am Satan, the sovereign of the world, and reigu 
supreme over the independent spirjts, for whom I 
find other employment, than that given to the ce¬ 
lestial songsters. Thy fame, O mortal prophet 1* 
(for Mary could never bring forth an immortal) 
lias reached the depths of hell; and I myself, an 
honour thou mayest well boast, came to see the 
Saviour, whose coming was proclaimed by the 
slaves of heaven. But thou becamest a mao, an 
enthusiastic visionary, like those whom Death, my 
sX)u* who is far mightier than thou, has already laid in 
the grave. I deemed it bpneath rae to mind what 
those newt immortals were doing; yet not tft be 
quite inactive, I tormented mankind. This thou 
thyself hast seen; that face has been marked by 
the finger of death. I 'now hasten,to hell. My 
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irresistible foot shall lay wasje the earth and the 
'vide ocean, to open me a commodious .passage. 
Hell, with joyful acclamations, shall celebrate my 
return. If thou darest to oppose me, do it now. 
I shall come back with the power of a king, to pro¬ 
tect the world I have conquered. But first die, 
thou wretch, added he, impetuously rushing on 
Samma. 


The Messiah, calm and silent, like the omnipotent 
Father, when with a nod he saves or destroys a 
world, with a look checked his fury, and rendered 
fee We qli his boasted power, lie fled precipitate, 
forgetting in his flight to make the earth and the 
Ocean feel the force of liis irresistible foot. Samma 
now descended from the rock, with no less joy than 
Nebuchadnezzar Hew from the majestic stream of 
the Euphrates, when, by the decree of the Almighty, 
his reason was restored, and rising erect, he was 


able to view the heavens. 


The terrors of the Lord, 


and the roaring waves of the impetuous stream, 
no longer passed over him amidst the rolling thun¬ 
der, and the forked lightning, like that seen on 
mount Sinai. '.The prince then went to Babylon’s 
pensile gardens, not to exalt himself as a God, but 
lying prostrate in the dust, with his arms stretched 
out towards heaven, he poured forth the warm ef¬ 
fusions of his gratitude to the. Eternal. Thus Samma, 
hasting to the Messiah, fell at his feet, and cried, 
O man of God ! O heavenly prophet. ! suffer me 
to follow thee : and let the life thou hast restored 
He devoted to thee ! He then rising on his knqes. 
threw his trembling arms about tbe BcdeemeL 
Jesi^s, casting on him a look of benevolence, mildly 
answered, follow me notM but henceforth frequent 
the higof Calvary, whefre thou shall see the hop# 
of Abi^bam, and of the prophets. 

TM| Messiah had scarcely spoke, when the in- 



Book II. 


THE MESSIAH. 


S3 


noccut Joel, with a timid air, addressed himself to* 
^John : Dear Rabbi, said he, lead me to the gr$at 
Prophet of God ; tor I would speak to him. • 
The beloved disciple then taking him by the hand, 
presented him to the Saviour, to whom, with inno¬ 
cent simplicity, he thus spake : O great prophet, 
why may not my father and I follow thee?. Let 
me ask thee too. Why dost thou stay in this dismal 
place, where the sight of the bones of the dead chills 
my very blood ? Come, O come, thou Man of 
God, to our house, to which my father is returning. 
My poor mother, I am sure, will be glad to wait 
on thee. She will bring thee milk and honey. JSJhe 
will gi\e thee, the* best fruit of our trees, site will 
cover thee with tliQ wool of the youngest of our 
lambs. When summer returns, I will shew thee 
those trees in our garden which mv father has given 
to me, aud thou shalt sit under their shade. But 
O Benoni 1 mv ddhr brother Beuoui is dead ' I 
must leave him in that tomb. No more, Benoni, 
wilt thou go with me t*> water the tlowers : nor 
in the cool evening wilt thou fondly wake me 1 
Sec there, O divine Prophet ! he lies within that 
tomb. Jesus with a tender smile embraced him; 
then wiping away his tears, sent him home, and 
turning to John, said. Amiable child ! a m ind so # 
tender and iugenuous have I seldom found in those 
of riper years. Tims he spake, and stayed with 
John among the sepulchres. 

In the mean time, Satan, wrapped in clouds and 
vapours, passed through the valley of JeUoshaphat, 
and^unseen, cro ssed the Dead Sea % Then reaching 
cfoud-£apped Carmel, he, from thcrfce shot - up 
into the heavens, w here, with look malign, he wan¬ 
dered through the universe, amidst suns and wdrlds 
innumerable ; enraged that-, after a long succession 
of ages, they still shone with all the beauty and 
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grandeur thet Thunderer had imparted to them at 
their creation. Then, unwilling tha^ the morning, 
« stars should know him hv his gloomy aspect, which 
their mingled radiance rendered more conspicuous, 
he changed his form, and arfayed himself in ethe¬ 
real light: hut soon the effulgent vesture became 
insupportable ; when being also disgusted at what 
he beheld, which ill suited a mind so foul ; he 
hasted back to hell. Now with rapid descent, he 
reached the coniines of the mundane system, where 
immense spaces opened before him; and these he 
termed the frontiers of more exteutfed realms ; 
w^ere he proposed to fix a new .empire. Here 
as far*as the sickening rays of tlifc last stars of the 

• V ^ 

creation cast a pallid light through tfie void, he 
beheld trasient gleams ; yet saw not lndl. Far 
from himself and the blessed spirits, God had in- 
closed the abode of terror in perpetual darkness. 
For destruction horrible it was created ; and to 
answer the end of punishment, it was dreadfully 
pompous, and awfully perfect, fn three nights hell 
was formed. Then God forever turned from it his 




lace : that face wherewith he smiles with benignity 
and grace, his creatures, transfusing through 


their soul's the sweetest jov. 


Those dismal regions 


tire guarded by two angels of approved valour. 
The almighty himself girded them with arms in¬ 


vincible, that they might there restrain the powers 
of darkness, lest Satan, prompted by malice, should 


assail the fair creation of God. To the entranceof 


hell, where, with solemn state, the angels sit.,, de¬ 
scends a lucid path of streaming light, resembling 
a river of liquid crystal : that thus remote, they 
might not lose the holy joy, and pleasing rapture, 
the Wangled beauties that the wide creation yield. 

Skirting this luminous way, Satan, involved in a 
cloud, reached .the gate of hell unseen, and rushing 
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fiercely through, in haste moulded his buiniifg 
' throne* Among the eyes dimmed by darkness and 
despair, none saw»him but Zophiel, *>ne of the 
infernal* heralds ; who, observing a cloud invest 
the lofty steps, crk*d to a spirit standing , near, 
S?tafi, the sovereign of these dark abodes, ;i* at 
length returned: Thai cloud of vapours indi¬ 
cates, that lie, so long expected by all the gods, 
is there. While he yet spake, the intervening 
cloud dispersed, and Sal an, with terror and rage 
on his brow, appeared seated. The servile herald 
instantly flies to a volcano, which in streams of 
flaming sulphur used to proclaim Satan’s arrival 
through all llie burning land : there mounting on 
the wings *of a terppest, he ascended from the 
bottom of the mountain up to its summit; where, 
wrapped in clouds of smoke? is a yawning aperture. 
There kindling the fiery storm, eruptions terrible 
proclaim the arefi fiend’s arrival, while gleaming 
light illuminatiug the dark abodes, to the far distaut 
shew hell’s monarch, seated high in pageant state. 
All the inhabitants of the abyss then appear, and 
their chiefs haste to seat themselves beneath him on 
the steps of his thronev 

Thou muse of Sion, who undismayed, lookfit, 
filled with sacred fervor and solemn awe, down into 
the abyss of hell, while, when the Most High 
punishes the sinner, thou readest in the divine coun¬ 
tenance, self-approbation and calm tranquillity ; 
O now inspire thy suppliant, and let the mighty 
voices of the infernals roar in my numbers, as the 
beUowiug storm—as the tempest of Goil! 

# Fp st appeared Adramelech, a spirit iu guile 
and malice exceeding Satan, against whom bis 
bosom still boiled with ‘indignant rage, for Joeing 
the first who attempted the apostacy, which he 
himself had long before' projected. The actions 
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he performed we^e not to advance Satan's kingdom, 
bat his own. From years immemorial he had been 
considering how to raise himself to the dominion 
or hell ; how to engage the prince of the fiery deep 
in a fresh war against the £tergal : how to cause 
him to be for ever banished to the infinite space’: 
or, if all failed, how he might subdue him by force 
of arms. These thoughts had employed his mind 
ever since the apostate angels, flying before the 
conquering arm of the Messiah, had been driven 
down into the tremendous gulpli. The superior 
spirits then assembling, Adramlech appeared ; 
but instead of martial armour, bore a tablet of 
Polished gold, and slowly advancing, called aloud. 
Why, O ye kings ! do ye thus, ignominiously fly ? 
Know, ye celestial warriors, ye *noble asserters of 
liberty, that ye shall soon enter new abodes, the 
mansions of magnificence and immortality. When 
God had invented thunder, and with it armed the 
Messiah, who, with a tremendous storm, drove you 
to this place of woe, I passing by unseen, to^the far 
di'stant sanctuary of God, entered the awful place, 
and brought away the golden table of destinv, in 
which our future fortunes are enrolled. Draw 
near ye immortal?, and read the archives of heaven. 
Here see the sovereign decree of fate. He then read 
the following words : 

Of the gods over whom Jehovah reigrts, one 
becoming sensible of his divinity, and quitting the 
heaven of heavens, shall dwell with his divine as¬ 
sociates in solitary and gloomy mansions ; these 
will he at first inhabit with pain and reluctance, 
as be who shalj drive them thither inhabited chaoo, 
till, for him, I formed the universe. Such is* my 
will, 7 Dread not, ye celestial spirits, to enter the 
abodes of terror and disma f. For out of these ne.w 
worlds shall arise more glorious than those ye have 
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left. These Satan shall create: tut from me be 
shall receivfe the divine plan. Thus says Destiny, 
the go<j of gods, I who alone circumscribe all 
space, and with my most glorious world encompass 
that* with all the orhs and their gods. Here Adra < 
melech ceased ; but in vain did the spirits of dark* 
ness stiive to alleviate their pain by giving credit 
to bis woids. 

The Most High, who hoard his blasphemes, 
said, I am Jehovah, and besides me there is no 
other God. The heavens shall declare my glory, 
and the trembling sinner bear witness to my power. 
Then proceeded from the mouth of God # ths*mo- 
mentous decree. Deep in the lowest hell rises a 
luminous mass, in the midst of the flaming sea, 
which runs into the lake of death, This mass enor¬ 
mous, the circling thunders, in whirling eddils, 
tore from its base, when rising high it struck ;he 
proud Adramcledh, fraught with lies, and caat 
him with his impious tablet into the derdly lake. 
There seven nights he, lay rolling in the abysa. 
Long after, he caused }iimself to be worshi pped on 
earth as the supreme God, and bad a temple erected 
to his honour, in which he himself presided, placing 
over the high altar the tablet of Destiny, which 
none believed. Thither his partisans resorted, ainl 
like slavish hypocrites, worshipped the visionary 
deity, when present, with reverence, and while 
absent, with mockery. From this temple now came 
Adramelech, and concealing his secret hatred of 
Satan, seated himself on the throne, close by his 
' side* 

• Ne*t came Moloch, a warlike spirit. Lest the 
thundering warrior, for so he calls the great Je¬ 
hovah, should descend t<* seize the plains of liell, 
be vainly fortified them with a wall of mountains, 
raised With towering battlements. Oft when tire 

I) 2 
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gloomy dawn ris& in sulphurous vapours from .the 
banks of the flaming ocean, the inhabitants of hell 
se^ him tottering under the stormy peak pf some 
lofty eminence, while he 9lowly advances down 
the declivity of the mountains,* wheu, having cast 
his load on his new raised*mound, which rises to¬ 
wards the high vaulted roof of hell, he stands in 
the clouds, listening to the echo made by the fall of 
thjp ponderous rock, and fancies it to he the noise of 
the rattling thunder. The souls of the once proud 
conquerors of the earth then viewing him with 
astonishment from hencath, he rushes among them 
from tl*c stupendous heights, while they, winged 
by fe.ar,*fly from tire martial fiend.* tie now went 
in his sable armour, which resounded as he walked, 
resembling thunder involved in black clouds. B.'- 
fpfe him the mountain shook, and behind, the rock 
trembling, sunk. Thus he advanced to the throne 
of Sat au, * 

After him appeared Belial, who in mournful 
silence came front the dr<4ary forests and desert 
wastes, where the black streams^ of death, issuing 
from a source involved in clouds, flow dark and 
languid to the •foot of Satan’s throne. Vain, eter¬ 
nally vain, are his endeavours fo render the accur- 
!ed land on its banks, like the bright creation of 
God. Thou, O Eternal ! la ugliest at his attempts, 
wheu, howling like the tempest, he would imitate 
^temoling breeze of the zephyrs, and when with 
.Wpkcnt arm he attempts to drive the sullen stream 
before bin*. At these labours he incessantly toils, 
while the terrors of God roar in his destructive 
wings, and \lesolation, arraved in deformity* \\ 
spread over the trembling abyss. With rage Belial 
remembers the eternal spring, which like a young 
seraph, smiles*on the ever-blooming flowers of 
heaven,, Fain would he imitate the beauties of 
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that season in hell's nocturnal vales. Then frowns 
ami vents 9 indignant [sighs, at seeing the doleful 
land tying before him in dreary darkness, for ever 
incapable of improvement; and notwithstanding 
all his pains, infinite tracts filled with a dreadful 
scene of woe. Belial, «with a brow lowring with 
dire dejection, repaired to Satan. His crfind still 
boiled with revenge against him who drove him 
from the celestial fields, into that land of terror and 
desolation, which every succeeding century seemed 
to render more intolerable. 

Thou Magog, who dwellest in the lake—thou 
also amidst tjiy waters sawest the return pf Satan. 
Thou earnest forth rising in the midst of a roaring 
whirlpool, and wh&i thy feet divided the black 
stream, the sea, drivea before thee, rose like extent 
si ve mountains. Magog cursed the Lord. The 
voice of his wild blasphemies continually flowed 
'in loud bellowing^ from his distorted mouth. Since 
his being cast from heaven, he has been ever uttering 
execrations against the Eternal ; and filled with 
hatred and revenge Jjas been weakly bent on de¬ 
stroying hell, though it should cost him the labour 
of millions of ages. Being now .alighted on the 
burning land, he spread devastation around, throw # - 
ing the whole shore with its mountains into [the 
deep. t 

'rims, did the princes of the infernal regions as¬ 
semble about their king. Like the islands of the 
sea when torn from their foundations, they rushed 
on with boisterous riproar and irresistible tumult. 
After them crowds of inferior spirits flocked, as the 
•waves of the ocean roll to the lofty Chores. My¬ 
riads of spirits appeared, yvlio, sentenced to contempt 
and endless infamy, charioted their own exploits to 
fheir lmrps, which had been cracked by the thunder 
of heaven, and sounded the discordant notes of death, 
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Thus in the midnight hour, the lofty cedars* rfplit 
by # a tempest, groan, when Boreas in ids brazen 
chariot sweeps over them, while Lebanon is imitated 
add Herraon trembles. Satan s^es, and hears them 
coming. He starts up in a wild transport, and 
casting his eyes over them, beholds the atheists, a 
mean grovelling band, among whom was Gog, 
their horrid leader, in phrenzy, and in power pre 
eminent. They endeavour to imagine, that what 
they saw in heaven was all a dream, the idle pro 
duce of phantaslic visions ; and, lost in a labyrinth 
Of opinion, persuade themselves, that the great 
JehoVah*first their Father, and then their Judge, 
has no existence. Satan beheld tlicm*with contempt. 
For some time he stood lost in thought, then slowly 
moved his eves around, and again sat down. As 
menacing storms hover slow and dilatory over 
dreary and inhospitable mountains, so Satan sat 
frowning and pensive. At length, furious, he opened 
liis lips, from which a tempest burst forth, and 
a thousand claps of impotent thunder issued from 
liis impious mouth. 

Ye formidable bands, if ye are indeed those 
who bravely maintained with me bold war in the 
plains of heaven, during three dreadful days, hear 
with triumph what I shall relate, concerning my 
stay on earth. Hear ye also, my friends, tkc noble 
resolution I, your supreme god and king, have ta¬ 
ken to put Jehovah to shame. Sooner shall hell 
pass away^ sooner shall he annihilate his creation, 
and again a well in solitude, than he shall wrest, 
from us our dominion over the race of man. 
gods, ever unconquered, ever free shall ye remain,' 
though he should send even hither his Reconciler, 
with thousands of his Heavenly messengers : nor 
shall he rob us of oilr dominion, though he him- 
self should descend to the earth to save mankind. 
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But gainst whom do I vent 4ny indignation l 
Who is thifc Saviour* this incarnate God who comes 
clothed in a mortal body ? Would the Messiah* 
who* armed with the thunder of heaven* drove 
us from the celestial plains* enter the womb of a 
mortal ? or is he* who* must soon moulder in the 
dust* to make war on us* and destroy Our empire ? 
Yet there are some here that have timorously fled 
before him :—who* at his approach* escaped from 
the emaciated bodies of the mortals they tormented 
Ye dastards* tremble before this assembly ! hide 
your faces* and blush in obscurity. Hear it* ye 
gods ! they fled ! Why, ye pusillanimous* did ye 
fly ? Wby did ye stile this Jesus* who is beneath 
both you and m,e* *the Son of the eternal God ? 
Rut that ye may know who he is, hear from me 
the history of this arrogant impostor. Hear this* 
ye assembly of gods* with triumph. 

From the remotest time* a prophecy has prevailed 
among the Jews* a nation of all others the most 
addicted to visions* that a Saviour is to arise* de¬ 
scended from David* one of their kings* who will 
forever deliver them from their enemies* and raise 
their monarchy to unparallelled glory. Ye are not 
ignorant that some of your companions once came 
with the tidings that they had seen on mount Ta¬ 
bor* a hpst of rejoicing angels* who, with seeming 
rapture* and awful reverence* incessantly called on 
the name of Jesus. That the cedars of the moun¬ 
tain trembled* and the sound of their hymns* ut¬ 
tered in jubilant strains* echoed througl/the neigh- 
bouVing rocks, while all Tabor resounded Jesus 
^he Saviour. Then Gabriel* proud * and insolent* 
went in triumph to an Isiaelitish woman* and giving 
her the salutation only due to the immortals* in a 
voice and gesture of reverence* said* From thee 
shall a king be born* who will protect the portion 
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of David, and ixajt the inheritance of Israel, 
ilis name shall be Jesus. lie shall be*called the 
Son of God, and of his kingdoifl there shall be no 
ejlfl. Why, O ye gods of hell ! when ye heard of 
this, were ye struck with terror ? Much more 
have I heard, yet continue undismayed. But does 
it become us to be apprehensive of danger, because 
a mortal Dreamer on our earth assumes the titles of 
the Son of God, the Redeemer, and the Saviour ? 

During this speech, the arch apostate saw arise 
the scars made by the Thunderer ; but though these 
filled him with terror, he strove to rekindle his 
boastful rage, and thus continued : 

I watched on earth for the extraordinary birth 
of this divine infant. He will «soon, said I, proceed 
from the womb of Mary. Theu, swift as the rapid 
flash from the lovVring clouds, or the thoughts 
of the gods, when winged w ith wrath, will he grow 
up towards heaven. In his exaltation, he, with 
one foot, covers the sea, and with the other, the 
earth. In his dreadful right hand he poises the 
sun and moon, and in his left the stars of the morn- 
ins:. He comes accompanied bv Destruction, in 
the midst of storms, and rushes irresistibly to vic¬ 
tory. Fly, Satan ! all fly ! lest, with his omnipo¬ 
tent thunder lie strikes impetuous, and having 
hurled thee through a thousand w orlds, leav es thee 
senseless, and even void of life, in the immense abyss. 
Behold, these, ye gods, were my thoughts: but 
Jiow far were they from the truth ? He came into 
the earth «a mere human being ; a whimpering 
child; and, like the other sons of the earth, wa$ no 
sooner born, <han he mourned his mortality* with« 
infant tears. A choir of heavenly spirits, indeed, 
suQg*at his birth : for sometimes they descend to 
take a view of that earth where we rule with ab¬ 
solute stray, and,vowing the graves and sepulchres 
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■ of the dead 4 whore once “was paradise, they, weep* 
i»g, torn away tl^eir eyes; but soon, to assuage 
(heir grjef, sing hymns of joy, and return to heav&t. 
This was now the case. They hasted hack, and 
left, the helpless infant ; who then fled from me^ 
while I suffered him to fly ; «ior so cowardly an 
enemy was beneath my pursuit. Meanwhile my 
trusty vicegerent, Herod, caused the infants of 
Bethlehem to he massacred ; when the streaming 
blood ; the dying shrieks of the helpless innocents ; 
the agonies of the disconsolate mothers, and the 
odorous steam of the fresh mangled bodies, mingling 
with the ascending souls, rendered them a, delight 
ful sacrifice. It was I, Herod, who prompted thee 
to perform this exploit. Let not any inferior spirit 
claim this honour: an honour which I maintain 
is due to me alone. Let therefore that vain boaster, 
who here in hell, would deprive me of this glory, be 
silent. On the death of Herod, the child w as brought 
hack from Egypt. His early years he passed in the lap 
of his fond mother, and amidst her embraces remain¬ 
ed unknown. Afterwards no blaze of Juvenile fire, 
no impulse of noble valour prompted him to exert 
his courage. He retired to the Cflnely deserts, and 
the dreary wilds. Yet at length he seemed to assume 
a more distinguished character. One day, when 
bathing in the liver Jordan, on him descended the 
glory of God on effulgent splendor. This I myself 
beheld w ith these immortal eyes. Bright it flowed, 
as w hen it issm- *‘rom the throne' of Heaven through 
lmjg ranks of adoring seraphs. But‘•why it thus 
descended, whether in honour of the earth-born 

* chilli, or to observe the watch we kept, is. diflicult 
to tell. However, I instantly heard the rolling thun¬ 
der bellow from the clouds, mixed with these words; 
this is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. 
Thus, to perplex my thoughts, Eloa, or some other 
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of the heavenly' host, uttered these t words: It ‘ 
was surely not the voice of Gq/d, at least far dif 
fetent did it seem from that, in which he imposed 
ofl us the irksome task of paying homage to his 
favorite, the Messiah. Near Jesus was a fallen 
prcphet, who, like a savage, roved among the rocks 
of the wilderness ; and calling out to this pretended 
Saviour, said Behold the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sins of the world. Hail thou 
who wast before all worlds ! from thee we receive 
grace for grace. God gave the law by Moses; 
but from the anointed of the Lord come grace 
and <trutji. How lofty ! how prophetic ! Thus 
when dreamers praise each other, tney wrap them¬ 
selves in a sacred obscurity ;* and then we, O ye 
immortal gods ! are thought much too mean to be 
abffe to draw aside the fraudful veil. "Tis true, 
the earth-born, of whom the propjiet speaks in such 
lofty strains, hath already seemed to wake the 
dead ; his mighty power, remember it ye princes 
of hell, has called to life those, who, fainting under 
their pains, have been laid * in their tombs—soon 

he is to raise the whole human race' from sin and 

* 

death : from sin,*who charms every heart, and reigns 
with such despotic sway : from death, the offspring 
of the fair flattering charmer, will he also deliver 
them : though at my nod he has so often ^Jaid in 
the dust the whole creation of God. Ye souls 
who, since the formation of the earth I have ga¬ 
thered round me, as numerous as the waves of the 
ocean, or as* the glittering stars : ye who lament 
in eternal night, who, in that night, are tortured , 
by penal fire ;—in that fire by despair —and in 
that despair by me : will then be as free from 
46&th, as the baud of r the adoring worship¬ 
pers ; while we are to degenerate, and crouching 
low, to lie prostrate before him. Thus what 
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God’s, mighty Thunderer was! unable to ac¬ 
complish., tnis dreamer is to produce. Presump¬ 
tuous boaster ! firU free thyself from the lot .of 
humanity^ and then awake the dead. Thee will I 
lay pale and disfiglired in the dust. Then will 
I say to thine eyes, which shall be covered with 
the veil of eternal night; open and see the dead 
awake ! Then to the ears which hear not; and 
from which an eternal insensibility shall exclude 
all sounds, will I say; Hark! the fields, resound 
with the call; Awake ye dead ! And to thy soul 
that has just taken its night, and directs its course 
to hell, doubtless to subdue us, will I call witjt the 
voice of a tempest. Make haste, thou Who hast 
conquered* death;—haste to begin thy triumph I 
For thee a pompous^ entry is prepared—the gates 
of hell open to invite thee in. The deep abyss *e- 
sounds with shouts of joy—Thee, the gods, and 
the souls of thy fellow mortals, greet in triumphant 
songs. Thus in sportive strains he raved: then 
added, boasting; My, great resolutions shall be 
executed, unless Qod draws up to heaven the lessen¬ 
ing earth, and with it the whole human race.—* 
This Saviour shall die !—•]he shall die ! Thus 
shall I be both the father and protector of death, 
and live unconquered through tne ages of eternity. 
— He shall die !—Soon will I, before the face of 
the Eternal, scatter his mouldering clay in the 
way to hell ! 

Thus in a voice hoarse and discordant, spoke 
the arch-apostate. The great Messiah was still 
apiong the lonely sepulchres, when the breath with 
• which the blasphemer ended his impious speech, 
brought to the holy Jesus a fluttering leaf, on 
which hung a dying worm. The meek and'huui- 
ble Saviour gave it life ; but at the same instant, 
horrors unutterable entered the bosom pf the prpuu 
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Master. Behinl the step of the high raised throne 
from which he vented his blasphemies*hell sunk, 
and before it Satan, from the'terrors ftlut seized 
tiijs mind, appeared wrapped in the darkest* gloom 
of night, while all the inhabitants of the dreadful 
abyss beheld him with ipotionlcss amazement. 

Below the throne sat Abbadoua by himself in 
deep dejection, ruminating with keenest anguish 
oft the past and the future. Before his face, which 
was deformed by melancholy, internal anguish, and 
sad dismay, he beheld tortures accumulated on 
tortures, extending into eternity. He then looked 
back to those happy times when he himself was 
a bright seraph, and th.: friend of #, the exalted 
Abdiel; who on the dav of .the revolt, bravely 
vindicated the cause of God, and having zealously 
copte&ded for the truth before the apostate legions, 
return, d without him to his Creator, invincible 
and crowned with immortal glory* Abbadoua was 
near escaping xvith that heroic seraph ; but being 
surrounded with the rapid chariots of Satan, and 
the bright bands of those w*ho fell from their alle¬ 
giance, he drew back, and* though Abdiel, with 
looks of menacing love, chid his delay, and strove 
to hasten his escape from those reprobate bands, 
inebriated and dazzled with the delusive prospect 
of his future godhead, he no longer attended to 
the once powerful eye of his friend, hut suffered 
himself to be carried in triumph to Satan. Now 
lamenting in pensive silence, he revolves the history 
of his once # spot less innocence, and the fair morning 
of his days, when he came pure and happy out of 
the hand of kis Creator. A.t once the Almighty , 
Source of Goodness formed him and Abdiel, when 
filled* with inborn rapture they thus addressed 
each other: Ah beauteous form, what are we } 
Where rnv beloved didst thou <irst see me ? Hotf 

ir # 
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long has*t than—how long have I existed ? Come oh 
come,my divine frigid, embrace me—Admit me into 
thy bosftm—Let me learn thy thoughts Iu the 
mean time came th? glory of God, shining from 
afar with ineffable splendor, fraught with bene¬ 
diction. They looked abound and beheld an innu^ 
merable host of new immortals. A silvel* cloud 
then gently raised them to the Eternal. They 
saw their Creator . they called him Father, an& 
enraptured adored him as the source of their 
happiness. 

Abbadona, tortured by these thoughts, shed a 
torrent of tears / ami now resolved to opposetlie 
blasphemous speech of Satan, which had filled 
him with horror.* fie thrice attempted to speak, 
hut his Mglis stopt his utterance. Thus when in 
a blood) battle two brothers are mortally woumjfed 
by each others hapd. at last each to the other being 
mutualI) known, thev are unable to express the 
strong sensations of their hearts, and sighs only 
proceed from their dying lips. At length Abbadona 


thus broke silence: » 

Though 1 incur the everlasting displeasure of 
this assembly, I will not refrain ‘from speaking.— 
Yes Satan, I will boldly speak,* and perhaps the 
heavy judgments of the Eternal may more lightfy 
full on ’me than ou thee. O thou seducer, how I now 
hate thee 1 This essence, this immortal essence, 
which thou hast snatched from its Creator, he will 
perpetually require of thee—He will require of 
ibee the whole assembly of immoftal spirits, 
y; tfiee involved in ruin. Thou execrable de¬ 
ceiver, with thee I renounce a*U connection. 
I will not participat® in thine impotent pro¬ 
ject of putting to ddhlh the divine Messiah. 
Against whom, O spirit accursed ! dost thou rave 3 
It is against him whom thou art forced to contest 
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it more mighty than thyself! .Has nod hit irresis 
tible thunder sufficiently disfigured thine audacious 
ilrost ? Or cannot the almighty Father defend him 
against those, by whose delusions man became sub¬ 
ject to death ? Alas ! in that crime I wasr an ac¬ 
complice ! But mad with rage shall we put to 
death the great Messiah, and thus perpetually shut 
against us—us once so many pure and happy spirits, 
the entrance to future deliverance ; or at least pre¬ 
vent some little alleviation of our torment. O 
Satan ! as we all felt increasing pain, when thou 
gayest the name of thy kingdom to these mansions 
of night and horrid damnation, so instead of triumph 
shhlt thou return with shame, from thine audacious 
attempt against God and his Messiah. 

Satan heard him with impatient rage, and instant¬ 
ly Trom the top of his throne, attempted to hurl at 
Bis devoted head an enormous rock, but his destruc¬ 
tive right hand dropped, shrivelled and void of 
strength. Then stamping with impotent fury, 
three times his disappointed malice shook his whole 
frame, three times he cast a look of malignant fury 
at Abbadona, while his struggling passions stopped 
bis voice. Abbadona, with an affiictcd counte¬ 
nance, still stood before him firm and intrepid. 

Now spake Adramelech, the foe of God, of 
man, and even of Satan. Thou base and* abject 
Slave, cried he, I will speak to thee in storms, and 
will answer thee in a tempest. Barest thou pre¬ 
sume to revile the gods ? Dare one of the most 
grovelling Spirits of hell to rise up against Satan 
and me ? If thou art tortured, thou slave, it ^ by 
thine own thoughts. Fly, thou pusillanimous spirit, 
from our dominions, the abode of kings—fly into 
tbelpde abyss of space, dad there importune thy 
erect for thee a kingdom of new tortures, in 
wrajjptoou mayst live for ever. But thou hadst 
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rather .perish—perish then, humbly adoring th*e 
object of thr terror. Come, Satan, thou who in 
the miity of heaven'knewest thy divine essence, and 
boldly attempted to dethrone Jehovah—-Come, we 
will soon shew these contemptible spirits the ter * 
rors of our arm, by entorprizes that, like a storm, 
shall at once depress and blind them. Come, ye 
mazes of impenetrable guile, big with ruin, destruc¬ 
tion and death. It is determined ijbat this Saviour 
shall die: he shall not even save himself. There 
is no way for his escape; nor sln&ll any guide 
deliver him from the labyrinth into which he shall 
enter. But should he even elude our stratagems i 
shouldst Thou,' who dwellest on high, enable him 
to escape, by enduing him with the sagacity of a 
god, yet fiery tempests, the agents of our wrath, 
shall soon take him from our sight—tempests like 
that with which we formerly attacked the happy 
Job, the favorite’ of heaven. Fly—fly from ua 
thou earth, we come against thee armed with all 
the powers of death and hell. Woe to him who in 
our world, shall d&re t/> oppose us. 

Thus spake Adramelech; and now the whole 
assembly with unanimous tumuli sided with Satan* 
The stamping of their mighty feet surpassed the 
noise of falling rocks, and shook the deep profound. 
Inflated .with their future triumphs, the hoarse roar 
of applauding voices, reached the utmost confines 
of the dreary regions, all approving the infernal 
resolution of slaying the blessed Jesus : though an 
act like this. Time, since he first began his course, 
hafl never seen. Its cursed inventors, Satan and 
‘^Adramelech, with resolutions fell add malignant, 
descended from their thrpue; the steps like brazen 
mountains, resounded under their feet, and the'bei* 
lowing cry of war and victory accompanied them 
to the gate of hell. 
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Abbadona, wfio alone h/id remained unmoved, 
folio wed. at r\ distance, either stij'l to persuade them 
from. engaging in the dire attempt, or to, behold 
the consequences of the dreadful deed. Now, with 
ftteps dilatory and slow he advanced and before he 
was aware, found himself* before the angels who 
guarded the gate. But how was he confounded, 
when he saw there the invincible Abdiel! sighing, 
fee held down his head and thought of retiring; 
then resolved to advance ; then trembling and tilled 
with perturbation, determined to fly into the im¬ 
mense abyss of space: but instantly collecting 
ftimtelf he moved towards the seraph.. His beating 
•heart spoke the terror of his iniftd: distressful 
tears. Such as fallen angels weep, fell from his eyes: 
deep sighs burst from his agonizing breast, and a 
continual tremor, uc\er felt by mortals, shook his 
whole frame. Abdiel with an open tranquil eye, 
iftood in fixed attention, gazing up the blight 
stream of light, and w ith sweet serenity was view 
ing the distant worlds, formed by the great Crea 
tor, to whom he hud ever remained faithful. He 
saw *not Abbadona. As the sun on its natal day 
poured his resplendent beams on the new-created 
earth, so shone tile bright seraph ,* but the atllicted 
Abbadona felt no genial influences from bis reful¬ 
gent rays. Sighing, he crycd to himself iuplautive 
Voice, Abdiel, my brother ! wilt thou for ever shun 
me ? Wilt thou for ever leave me ?—for ever 
leave me in solitude, far from thee ?—Oh grant 
sne thy ptty, thou child of light! — Wilt tlmu 
hot, Abdiel, mourn for rne ?—Ah, he no longer 
loves me !—lie will for ever cease to love* me J* 
Wilder, ye ever verdantcbowers, under which, in 
fagh raised rapture and $weet delight we talked ol 
ifitender charms of friendship. Cease to flow, yc 
fN$atiai streams, where we mingled the sweet em« 
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brace/and ./with unpolluted lips sutig the praises of j 
the Eternal—Abdiel, my brother, is for ever dead 
to me!> Thou hell, my dark abode, eternal jiight* j 
thou mother of toripento, join my lamentations, and I 
when the terrors of God nightly oppress me, may | 
my sighs and bevvaililig groans resound in thy ! 
caverns. Abdiel, my brother, is for ever dead I 
to me ! | 

Thus unregarded, lie, to himself, uttered his | 
complaints. He now stood fronting the crystaline j 
stream of flowing light that leads to the mundane i 
system. At first lie was afraid of the brightness, { 
and of the winged lightning, that seemed* ad¬ 
vancing to>var<ls him. Immersed in misery, and : 
confined to solili.de. ages had passed since he had 
seen the worlds Now standing pensive, he cried, 
Blessed entrance ! oh that I might pass throu'gh 
thee to these innumerable places, \> here the Creator 
displays his power and grace, and never moretiead 
the dark kingdom of Damnation ! Ye suns innu¬ 
merable, how much more resplendent was I than ; 
you, ye inanimate children of the Creator, when - 
first at his almighty voice, >our glorious orbs began 
to roll ! Now, this gloomy mansion is my place 
of residence. 1 am an outcast, ati object of abhor- j 
rcnce to the meanest spirits who maintained their 
allegiance to the Omnipotent ! O thou heaven, 
seat of purest bliss, the sight of thee fills meiwith 
remorse ! In thy blissful regions I became a - 
sinner—there I rose up against the Almighty. 
Thou immortal repose, once my sweet associate in 
the blessed vale of peace, whither art thou fled ? 
Alas ! tliec I have for ever lost, and my Judge 
scarce permits me to wijoy, in the midst of my 
gloomy horrors, the adinfration of his worlds,^thos’e 
glorious structures that display his omnipotence and 
grace Ob that I might without shuddering, pre- 

c 
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sufne to call him iny Create**! hpw willingly would 
I resign the tender, the endearing name ot Father ! 
hd# -cheatfully forego the noble privilege of the 
setaphim of being called his children ! O thou, 
"who art my judge, dare I, abandoned, implore thee 
to ca3t pti irte one gracious look, while thus involved 
in gailt-'-involved in woe !—Ye dark thoughts, 
full of anguish, and thou wild dispair, tyrannic 
rage !•—for ever rage !—Miserable that I am 1 
O that I were but Dlotted from the creation !— 
Cursed be the day when the Creator went forth in 
his glory, and called me into being—Yes, cursed 
be thou, O dav ! when the new immortals said, lit 
is also our brother ; O Eternity ! thou mother of 
Endless torments! why didst tho*ii bring it forth ? 
And if it must still remain, wherefore is it not dark 
and horrid, like the eternal night when the mighty 
Thunderer, borne on a tempest, .drove us through 
the void creation, laden with the anger and curse of 
the Omnipotent—But against whom, while doom¬ 
ed to this horrid abyss, dafest thou, blasphemer, 
Cvimpiain !—Fall on me ye suns,* hide me ye stars, 
from the fierce wrath of him, who from the throne of 
his eternal justiefe", both as my enemy and my judge, 
me with terror and sad dismay. O thou whose 
judgements arc irrevocable, has eternity no hopes 
in store for me ? O divine Judge, Creatof, most 
gracious Father !—Alas ! again l offend-—! blas¬ 
pheme the Most Itigh—I call him by names not 
to be uttered by such an ingrate.—Yet all this be 
once was to me—Fie was once my most gracious 
Father—he would have been so still, had I« like 
Abdiel, my dearest friend, stood firm.—But I, alas! 
Hppious, ungrateful—fied—but whither did I fly ? 
Thus he spoke, and lookerl, dejected into the deep 
abyss. Then lifting up his eyes, glaring with wild 
despair, he resumed . 
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O God, ^rmed with destruction create a fire—a* 
devouring fir£ that will destroy the spirits which 
thou, without their consent, hast created immortal. 
In vain he called, no devouring (lame appeared : he 
then turned and fixing his looks on the worlds, flew 
up, till spent with fatigue, he alighted on one of 
the suns, and stopping, suffered his eyes to range 
over the wide creation, where stars innumerable 
seemed to press on stars. He perceived a comet 
in the immensity of space, and approached it from 
the sun on which lie stood. Its sentence was pro¬ 
nounced. Its final period drew nigh, and it was 
on all sides covered with smoke. Upon it Abl)£- 
dona threw himself, that he too might perish, but 
fctill surviving, he sunk through the inflamed globe, 
and desc ended slowly to our earth. 

In the mean time Satan and Adramelech ap¬ 
proached the earth. T hey proceeded together, 
u t alone, each solely taken up with his own infer¬ 
nal thoughts. And now Adramelech descries the 
e arth involved in distant jlarkncss. 

There, there it is, erved he to himself, Yes, there 
it is. There I, when 1 have obtained the glory of 
conquering Satan, shall sole reign as # 4he author of 
all evil. Hut why, O earth ! over thee alone ? 
why not over those stars, whose inhabitants have 
been already too long happy } >our orbs shall for 
me perform their courses. Yes, death shall advance 
from star to star, and in sight of the Eternal, ex¬ 
tend his dominion to the utmost confines of the wide 
crciation ! Then shall I not like Satan, succes¬ 
sively destroy only single individuals of rational 
L rings, but sweep away entire generations. Be¬ 
fore me. shall they lie grovelling on the earth, 
and, writhing themselves* with torment, explore. 
Then will I sit on this, on that, or the other star 
triumphant, arid, sole monarch, cast my glad eyes 
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over my infinite domain. Thou, nature whom I 
shali then have rendered the tomb of thy creatures, 
shall I delighted behold, while I, laughing, gaze 
on their corruption, in thy deep and endless grave. 
Even should the Eternal resolve to form other 
rational beings of the «dust of the tombs, them 
also -will I bring to destruction. Thus shall my 
never failing skill and intrepidity carry seduction 
and death from world to world. Then shall I 
act like myself: and should 1 he successful in de¬ 
stroying spiritual beings, Satan himself shall pe¬ 
rish, and his immortal essence evaporate like smoke. 
Tender him no great and worthy, action shall J 
perform. It is then determined. Spiritual sub¬ 
stances shall be reduced to Nothing. I w ill destroy 
them or peris 1 ,! *. for that is belter than to me and 
•not to reign, 1 wiil summon all my thoughts, to 
form schemes of destruction This is the time for 
performing what has eternally’ been the subject 
of niv ambition. Now (rod awakes, and if Satan 

mJ 

docs not err, has sent a«Saviour of mankind, who 
is to disposes us of a kingdom we have so boldly 
conquered.—lie is not mistaken : he who is called 
the Messiah,*,is the greatest of all the prophets. 
Yet I shall signalize myself by his overthrow, 

* aiul all the assembled gods shall esteem me most 

worthy of the infernal throne. Or, what is dl 
more suitable to my dignity, and more worthy of 
such an immortal being, I will first destroy Satan : 
a glorious exploit that will put an end to my ser¬ 
vitude !-»-he shall he subdued, and then s^alll, 
Sheign supreme among the gods. • 

Thus proud boastful fiend malignaut raved* 
bewildered by his wisl^'s in a maze of thought. 

• Tlfe Most High, who **.e* through the darkness of 
futurity, heard him in silence. Adrameleeh lost 
-ii meditations deep, insensibly wrapped humalfin 
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the gathering^ clouds: his wringled front glowed 
with rage and malice, and fury lowered on his 
brow. At length, at the approach of night, he 
again joined Satan, when both descended on the 
mount of Olives, they with impatient rage went in 
quest of the Messiah, aad his faithful followers. 
As two murderous chariots armed for slaughter 
rush into a valley, against the. tranquil general of 
an enemy’s army, so Adramelech and Satan de¬ 
scended the mountain. 
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And thou harmonious muse of Sion’s hill, who 
Hast carried me Id the gloomy regions of hell, and 
safe hast brought’me hack, still trembling: thou, 
who m tlic divine countenance hast seen awful 
justice mixed withVadiant grace and love, pour on 
my enraptured soul celestial light, and teach her 
in lofty strains to sing the great Redeemer: 

Jesus still remained with John, at the receptacles 
of the dead, among the scattered bones of human 
bodies, and surrounded by nocturnal darkness. 
He sat meditating on himself the Son of the Eter¬ 
nal Father, sacrificed for man. Before him passed 
in horrid form a numerous train of sins, vjiich 
since the creation had received their birth from the 
children of Adam ;• followed in awful pomp by 
those posterity will still produce ; an innumerable 
host, living from the face of God, in the midst of 
whom was Satan their chief and father, driving 
sinners from the sacred throne, and gathering them 
round hirmolf. Thus the northern whirlpool, ever 
open to destruction, in circling eddies ingulphs the 
liquid plain, drawing into its deep abyss unwary 
manners. Jesus* beheld the black assembly in 
their native forms most hideous, riQt«as when painted 
by the passions, thev appear tow man in the garb 
of lavish luxury and proud ambition ; or as whefi 
to the lascmous eye they seem dressed in smiles and 
wanton blandishments. The holv Saviour then 
looked up to his Father, who, with awful counte¬ 
nance, regarded him ; but though the tremendous 
sentence was slowly breaking forth, graerfj inexpres¬ 
sible beamed from his face. The seraphs say, the 
Fitlper then silent dropped the second tear : the 
first fell with Adam's curse. While thus each the 
other viewed, all naturc*bowed before them ;«fuU 
of awe and expectation, the world stood still, the 
stars stopped their courses, and night gazed with 
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Jlie*Messiah still continues among the sepulchres. Elon 
descends from heaven, and counts his i tears. The scuta 
of the patriarchs send the seraph Zemia* from the 
snn, to observe the words and actions of Jesus, while the 
darkness of the night prevents their seeing him. The 
Messiah sleeps for the last time, and while his disciples 
seek him about the mount of Olives, their guardiau 
angels give Zcmia their several characters. Satan ap- 

S iears in a dream to Judas Iscariot in the form of his 
cccased father. The Messiah awaking comes to his 
disciples, and mentions their approaching llight. .Judas, 
who had concealed himself, over-hears the Messiah, 

and feels his mind distracted by contending passions. 

V 

H AIL earth !*my native land, thee I revisit : 

thou shalt lay me in thy cool bosom among 
those who sleep in God : thou shalt softly cover 
these my bones. Yet let me hope first to conclude 
the sacred song of heavenly love. Then these lips 
which sung the gracious Friend of man; then 
these eyes which he has oft filled with tears of joy, 
shall be closed : then my gentle friends, with fre¬ 
quent gushing grief, shall encircle my grave with 
ever-verdant laurel, and the spreading palm : there 
shall I sleep till my new-iaised form, awaked from 
death, rises in heavenly splendor from the silent 
grave. 
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all her evfs The contemplating cherub in a calm 
cloud passed by. , The seraph Eioa also riding in 
celestial vapours came down to the earth, and 
having counted the tears of love, bv the Redeemer 
shed for man, r^aseended towards the heavenly 
plains. John beheld him rise ; for Jesus had 
opened his eyes, and enabled him to perceive the 
seraph. He saw him, and stood amazed. Then 
with ardour embraced the Mediator, and sighing, 
railed him his Saviour aud his Lord; enraptured 
lie thus called him, and filled with joys inexpres¬ 
sible, continued the sweet embrace. 

Meanwhile the eleven, who had long been de¬ 
prived of tjie sight of Jesus, w andered sorrow fill at 
the foot of the mount of Olives, seekiug him amidst 
the darkness of the might : one alone excepted who 
no longer paid the same honour, or felt the same 
tender regard for the Messiah, as the others. 
Though filled with innocence and unspotted truth, 
they knew not the purity and su ‘ iaiiiL atur fc 0 
their owm souls : but - they were better known to 
God. He had given them minds fit for receiving 
divine illuminations. Even he, who proved him¬ 
self unworthy of the celestial call,-might also have 
received heavenly revelations had he not afterw T ar4s 
impiously betrayed the blessed Saviour. For be¬ 
fore the souls of the apostles dwelt in tabernacles 
of clay, golden thrones were prepared for them in 
heaveii. by those of the four and twenty elders. 
Vet one of these had been covered with clouds, 
they, however, soon dispersed, and the bright throne 
aivain diffused effulgent splendor, ljjoa then came 
forth, and with a loud voice said. This is taken 
from him, and giveuto one more^llvorthy. 

Their guardian spirits, twelve angels of the 
earth under the inspection of Gabriel, now ascended 
to the summit of the mountain, nnd with tender 
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complacency, stood unseen, viewing those/omwittej 
to their charge, while thev, with eyes filled with 
anxioifs tears, carefully sought the divine Media¬ 
tor. Mean while Zcmia, an igile spirit, one of 
the four who next in authority to Uriel presided 
over the globe which enlightens the earth, descended 
to them, and thus spoke. 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, where is the great 
Messiah i* sent by the souls of the fathers, I shall 
with awful silence accompany his steps, and with 
admiration observe all his words and actions. No 
holv expression, no sigh of compassion, will I 
sutler to escape unobserved : no look beaming com¬ 
fort, no tear of soft commiseration, shall appear in 
his eye, unnoticed. O earth ? too soon dost thou 
withdraw from the view of thine ancient inhabitants, 
thy fields most lovely, where walks the glorious 
Prince of Peace veiled in humanity. Too soon dost 
thou fly the day and Uriel’s face, while the sun 
reluctant lights the other hemisphere. There no 
rising hill, no lowly vale, gives delight; for there 
the Saviour is not seen. • • 

Orion, the scyajjh, Simon’s guardian angel, then 
replied. Below, “jimong the melancholy sepulchres 
hewn deep in the rocks, near the foot of this moun¬ 
tain, stands the great Messiah rapt i^jjieditation. 
Zcmia beheld him, and remained in silent ecstacy. 

He still stood enraptured, while on their swift wings 
two fleeting, calm, and silent hours of the night 
passed ov^- his head. Then the last balmy sleep 
descended on the eye of the Mediator ; for sac/cd # 
*epose, issuing from the divine sanctuary, wa§ s$nt 
by the almighty Father in a gentle breeze* Jesus *" - 
St!cp4f. Zemia then turning entered into the midst 
of the spiritual assembly, and in the voice of friend¬ 
ship, thus spake : 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, who arc those J sec 
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• roaming *on the monntain dejected and forlorw z 
Over 'their faces hovers sympathising grief, ever 
graceful when, as here, there appears a noble mind. 
They, perhaps, lament some dear departed friend, 
virtuous like themselves. These, O Zemia ! Orion 
replied, are the holy twelve, whom the Messiah 
has chosen for his disciples. Happy are we in 
being selected their guardians and friends. Thus 
we continually behold their divine Master, and 
hear, how he. with sweetest lips of sacred love, 
opens to them his heart : how he dispenses his in¬ 
structions : how in sublimest converse he introduces 
them to the knowledge of celestial mysteries, o? in 
parables shews thee,„ immortal virtue, in all thy 
native lustre. Thus impressing his image on their 
hearts, he forms them for the glorious employment 
of leading man to the high regions of immortality. 
Oh how much do we learn from his instructions * 
how vigilant are we rendered t by his bright ex¬ 
ample !—and how are ws allured to accompany 
him in fervent adoration of the Source of all good, 
the supreme Father of angels and of men 1 O 
Zemia ! wert thou but daily to behold him—wert 
thou but witness to his divine friendship, his humi¬ 
lity, bis exalted piety, thine heart would overflow 
with sildut -apture. Delightful is it also to the 
immortals to hear his disciples converse of him, 
like us. in affectionate effusions of love. Often, O 
my friend ! have I said to* these my companions, 
and 1 again repeat it, that I have frequently wish¬ 
ed to be of Adam's race, and to live with man in a 
slate of mortalit y, if mortality can be without sin. 
Perhaps I might then more truly honour the 
Messiah ; perhaps I shoujd feci a more ardent>af- 
fection for my brother, born of the same flesh and 
blood. With what rapture might I then deliver 
np my life for him who had died for me ? While 
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stained witli my v*ann innocent blood I 'would 
praise him; and then my faint fiighs, # mv d\i»g 
accents, would sound in the ears of the Most, High, 
with no less harmony than the-lofty strains of Eloa, 
when he stands before the throne. Then, Zeinia, 
thou, or one of these my friends, would, with in¬ 
visible hand, gently close my eyes, and conduct my 
departed soul to the Eternal King. 

Greatly, O gentle seraph * replied Zemia, am I 
moved by thy words. How hast thou incited me 
to join in thy wish to be a brother of man ! 
Those I there behold are then the holy twelve, the 
Messiah’s chosen friends. An honour which a se¬ 
raph might well wish to obtain by becoming mor¬ 
tal. 1 salute you his disciples : ye are worthy of 
immortality. You the Redeemer loves as brethren. 
\ r e shall sit with vour Lord on golden thrones to 
judge the world. X) u* seraphim ! I would hear 
the names already recorded in the hook of life 
Say first w ho is he that with quick eye looks around, 
and now penetrates the thick grove, perhaps with 
impatient eagerness looking for Jesus ? In his 
countenance methinks I see the traces of a bold and 
determined mind. Tell me the thoughts and emo- 
-tions of a heart that seems susceptible of the 
strongest impressions. i 

This, replied the seraph Orion, is Simffii Peter, 
one of the greatest of the disciples. Me has the 
Redeemer chosen his guardian angel. Thou, O 
Zemia,* hast judged aright ; he is all that thou 
surest. Shouldst thou see him when full of fervor, 
he listens to, the voice of his gracious Master $ or 
when absent from him, and no longer under his eye ; 
or when sleeping, he, in hi . dreams, beholds his 
Saviour ; thou, O seraph ! vvouldst admire the 
sensibility of his heart, and think it still more divine, 
tritely Jeans asking his disciples, whom they thought 
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him, Poter veered, with tears of joy. Thou art 
Christ, the. son of tjie living God, But, oh that I 
had not heard the Messiah say to Peter, Thou wilt 
deny me thrice ! ho\y dreadful the prediction i Ah 
Simon, my brother ! what—oh what were the 
thoughts of thine heart ? boldly didst thou reply, 
I will never deny thee iny Redeemer and my Lord. 
Yet Jesus again repeated the dreadful words. 
Didst thou, Peter, but know how this fills me with 
soft compassion, surely thou wouldst, as thou hast 
said, rather die than deny thy kind and gracious 
Lord. Thou knowest how Jesus loves thee. For 
then didst thou observe, that while he thus spajte, 
he beheld thpe with eyes filled with divine sympathy 
and grace. Fain, O’ Peter ! would 1 hope, that 
thou wilt not basely deny thy Lord. 

• The seraph Zemia heard him w ith deep concern, 
and replied. Is it possible that he should be so void 
of gratitude and fove, as to disown bis Saviour, 
his faithful, his divine Friend ! what honesty and 
truth shine in his face ! » But who is lie, on whose 
open countenance is»paigted a glow* of virtue and a 
detestation of vice, inexorable to the slavish sinner 
who knows not God ? is he not • Peter's friend ? 
how closely he attends him ! with him he con¬ 
verses witj ^. all the familiarity of fraternal af-‘ 
foci ion. * 

Sipha, his guardian angel, answered, right, O 
seraph ! is thy conjecture. That is Andrew, Peter’s 
hi other. They grew up together from tender in— 

, fancy, under my care and that of Orioa. Often 
haw J, w'lieu liis fond mother was affectionately 
embracing my infant charge, mouldefl. his heart, 
to render it capable of receiving the perfect love 
he was afterwards to feel Air the Messiah. When* 
Jesus saw him as lie stood by Jordan’s silver stream, 
he was one of the disciples of John, and still in hia 
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retentive ear resounded^the words of th^t holy 
prophet concerning the mediator, whose coining 
was at hand. Jesus, with a look of benignity, 
called him. I was present. I beheld a divine 
fire pervade his breast; he felt the heavenly im¬ 
pulse flash upon his soul, alid instantly flew to his 
saviour. 

Now spake Libaniel, Philip’s tutelar angel, and 
said, lie, O Zemia, whom thou scest filled .with 
social friendship for those two brothers, is Philip. 
A smile of benevolence adorns his placid counte¬ 
nance, and the invariable desire of loving as bre¬ 
thren, all whom the Most High created in his own 
image, is the ruling passion of his* godlike mind. 
The great Creator has also tipt his tongue with 
mild persuasive eloquence. As at the wakening 
morn the dew distils from Hernion, and odours 
breathe from the spreading olive, so sweet discourse 
proceeds from the lips of Philip.* 

But who, said Zemia, smiling, is he th|ft with 
slow step walks among the cedars ? on his face 
glows a noble desire of fame* Behold, he appears 
like one of those immortal sons of Sion, who con¬ 
secrate their sacred works to posterity, and live in 
dame from generation to generation. Their glory 
unconfined, becomes boundless and eternal ; it 
sometimes passes from star to star ; and when they, 
enraptured, compose hymns to God and his Mes¬ 
siah, we aid the aspiring strains, and sing them in 
the heavens. 

That, s*aidthe seraph Adona, is James the son 
of Zebedee. # His noble ambition is solely dieted * 
to divine objects: his grand pursuit, to rise to 
^l^ry at the great and solemn day, when the Lord 
of Life shall awake the dead, and pats sentence on 
the sons of man. To his exalted soul, less honour 
would be ignominy. On his seeing the Saviour, in 
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a’raptures of jay lie ran to meet him. 1 saw him 
when on Tabor’s hallowed mount, Moses and 
« Elias, sent of God, appeared to the Messiah. Lo, 
bright and glowing clouds encompassed and over¬ 
shadowed them. Jesus wps transfigured : his face 
shone more bright than the sun in its meridian 
lustre : he was arrayed in silver light. As in the 
holy of holies Aaronthe high priest saw the glory 
of God, so enraptured by this pomp of celestial 
splendor, Janies admired and contemplated the 
glorious appearance. He of the holy twelve, is to be 
the first martyr. Thus say the tables of prescience. 
He is therefore' sqon to enter triumphant on the 
ample theatre’of the eternal state, and to quench 
the desires of his longing soul, in the unutterable 
delights of never ceasing felicity. 

Simon the Canaanite whom thou beholdest sit¬ 
ting, said Megiddon* his tutelar angel, was once a 
devout shepherd, whom Jesus called from the field. 
His innocent and peaceful life, with his meekness 
and simplicity of manners/ has gained the heart of 
his Lord. Jesus coining to him on a journey, 
he, with hospitable speed, killed a vouijg Jamb, and 
with assiduous care attended his welcome guest, 
transported with the honour of entertaining in his 
low cottage tk* JProphet of God. Not less grate¬ 
ful was his*repast to the Messiah, than that be and 
the two augels received from Abraham in the plains 
of Mature. Come, O Simon!—come, and follow 
me, said be, with benignity in his look—follpw ine, 
and leave thy flocks to thy companions. I am 
m he, of whom thou, when a >outh, Leardst lb© 
song of the heavenly host by Bethlehem's limpid 

stream. I 

There is my beloved charge, said Adoraro, the 
1 seraph. Behold James the son of Alphcus. That 
grave and placid countcna-cc is expressive of the 

# • 
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modest virtue which consists not inc words, but in 
action. While conscious that he is known to God 
thougfrdie should be disregarded by man r ; forgotten 
by posterity, and overlookvid by us, his celestial 
friends, he would still persevere in his exalted piety 
and steady virtue. 

Umbriel then stood forth, and stretched out his 
hand to Zemia, said, he whom thou seest musing in 
the depths of that tail grove, is Thomas, a zealous 
disciple. His mind is continually rapt in medita¬ 
tion, thoughts frequently produce thoughts without 
end, and extend before him, like a boundless sea. He 
was once almost lost in the dark systtin of Sadducean 
dreams : but was saved by, the mighty miracles of 
the Messiah. Then leaving the mazy labyrinths of 
entangling error, he came to Jesus. Yet still, hard 
of conviction, he would fill me with solicitude, did 1 
not know thrt with his active mind, he, has sincerity 
of heart, and an ardent love of sacred truth. 

Yonder, said the seraph Bildai, is Matthew, who 
was educated in the soft'luxurious lap of pleasure. 
His wealthy parents accustomed him to the sordid 
employments of those who, unmindful of their im¬ 
mortal souls/are as insatiably bent on accumulating 
thining ore, as if thev were to live eternally on this 
heavy globe : but on his seeing th/; Messed Jesus, 
the hidden pow ers of his mind expanded *. at a nod 
from Christ he followed him, leaving his employ¬ 
ment, which had pressed him down to the earth, to 
the groveling souls w ho have no taste for the more 
substantial treasures of heavenly wisdom. Thijs a 
brave ber*>, when called to hazard bis life flir his , 
country, breaks from the charms of some fair prin¬ 
cess.- He enters the %Id. There the Most High 
arrayed in justice, guides the battle, and directs 
the hand of death. The innocents he saves from 
the fury of the blood-thirsty enemy, shall with 
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transports of gratitude proclaim his glory, and if 
in the midst of slaughter he renaembers that he is 
himself a man, we will chant Iris name before the . 
Eternal. * ' 

Siona, the seraph, then* said, that .amiable old 
man with silver locks, is Bartholomew. He is un¬ 
der my care. Observe his devout and engaging 
countenance. There sacfcd virtue delights to dwell. 
By his practice its severities will be rendered more 
amiable and acceptable to mortals, THou, O Bar¬ 
tholomew ! * shalt gather many to Jesus. They 
shall see thy glqrious end, and he struck with thy 
fortitude, whcu thou, in the sweat of death, shaft 
smile on thy murderers? and on th v brethren, with 
the tranquility of a seraph. Then, ye celestial 
friends, you will join‘with me, in wiping the blood 
from his face, that all may behold his triumph 
over death, and iillhd w ith admiration, turn to the 
Lord. 

That meek and humble disciple, said Elim, is 
, my Lebheus. Fewjiavc such tenderness and sen¬ 
sibility. When I callet! his immortal spirit from 
those regions, where souls reside before their union 
with the body, I found it by a. stream which, 
murmuring like the distant sound of sighs and plain-, 
tive moans,Trfccps along the vale. There, as angels 
relate, Abbadona lamented, as he returned from 
Eden, after seeing the mother of mankind, who had 
lost her spotless innocence. You also well know, 

, that there the seraphs oft bewail the soulyntrusted 
to yicir care, when after adorning their juvenile 
years with fair religion, and sanctity* of manners, 
they unhappily blast their blooming virtues,' and 
quitting the nobler pleasures which heaven apprqje^, 
become infatuated with the false, the shadowy 
allurements of vice. Alas’ how dreadful will be 
their fate 1 the angels lament their fall with sight 
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vaif pity, and shed such tears, as cannot fall from the 
of mortals. There I found the soul cof my dear 
Lrlrheu^ shrouded in tranquil clouds, and listening 
faint perception, to the round of pensive mur- 
’ murs. These, where the stronger feelings of the 
•Offenses prevail, are disregarded. Yet when his soul, 
ilofhed with light, entered the body, a slight per¬ 
ception of the melancholy murmurs still remained, 
sufficient to impress the mind in its first formation. 
Soft in the bosom of a fleecy cloud, I gently con¬ 
veyed the unimbodied spirit to the dwellings of 
iportals. At length his mother brought him forth 
in a grove of palms. I descended invisible from the 
top of the rustling branches* and cooled the infant 
Vrith refreshing breezes : but even then at the 
gloomy sensation that he was born to die, the num¬ 
ber of his tears exceeded that of other mortals. 
■JHe passed his youth in tender ‘sorrow, weeping at 
the tear shed by a friend, and sympathising in every 
woe of his fellow-creatures. Thus, soft and com¬ 


passionate, has he passecl his time with Jesus. 
How am I grieved for thee, O Lebbeus ! at the 
*death of thy ^rd, thou, his devout disciple, wilt 
s;nk under the burden of thy grief. Ah ! support 
• him, thou gracious Redeemer ! strengthen him in 
that hour, thou who pitiest mankind ! * Rehold 
ifeith fftultering step he is wandering towards us in 
, deep affliction. Here, seraph, of him thou wilt 
; have a nearer view, and face to face see the softest 
and most*tender soul. * 


While Elina was yet speaking, Lebbeus qjhwtly 
Joined them* Quick the circle of assembled seraphs 
; %idkmed to admit a mortal. So the vernal breezes 
Satave before Philomela's plaintiye strains. They 
npass him, and full of affection, stand as 
man; Lebbeus thinking himself alone, 
etved, lift up his jdined hands, and with 
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gestures of distress, indulge the 
grief; csying, No'|vWe cdfc I findhim. * 
one dismal day-^alrpady two tediouani 
fled, and we have not seen him ! J. AWinsC 
persecutors have at length found ’and-iiefflfed 
I forsaken, live, though Jesus is dead# Ttaee ha 
sinners barbarously slain, and‘yet I did npt a^4f 
die !— Thine eyes with gentle hind I, ham.: 
closed ! Say, ye crbel inw! 
der him ? To what dreary^ 
wild, to what gloomy sepulchre, did 
drag him, to take away his life ? A1 
divine friend, dott thou lie ? It is among th|J 
pale and disfigured !* The tend$bgrae% ikto 
venly smile of thy compassionate looks, thesddtt#* 
deters have stolen !—Thy servants have not seep' 
thee die ! Oh that this heart—‘this oppSf 
might cease to bea\ !—that my soul* (op 
guish, might, like that dusky cloud/ &R 
night of death, that I might there meet my tor^l t 
Spent with watching,.I will lie down and indulge l 
this heaviness that comes upon me; 

Thus lamenting,, he sunk into He arms of sleep. 
Elim covered him with the slender branches of the 
olive; fanned his languid 1 face with his gieptlft 
breath ,• poured on his nead balmy slumbers* and,* 
while be slept, presented to bis mind a dream, in 
which he walked conversing With !iis Lpjtd- 

Zemia hung oyer him full, of benevolent sympar ; 
th^r, when a disciple appeared coming from, the 
gWcymy grove before the sepulchres. v Tell me, said 
he, who is he that ascends the mountain $ His 



raven locks fall in curls qp his am 
a manly beauty' appears amidst thl 
countenance; while his head rising,s 
above those of the other disciples,*© 
dignity of his appearance. But irtnvL 
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to say, that if I am not deceived, 
ve in hi* countenance, traces of tlie strongest 

w .iffhs of mind, and, something that to me ap- 

mean and sordid. He is, however, a disciple* 
andwill one day come with Jesus in the ciouds.of 
heaven to judge the world.—But whence, O ye 
jthmortals ! *is this silence ! Will none of you, 
niy Celestial friends, condescend td answer me ? 
Jth* whj do you still continue silent ? Have I 
formed a mistaken judgment of this disciple, and 
dbes that give you'pain ? Speak—oh speak— 
I own ra/-fault. And thou holy djsciple, be not 
offended* When thou shaft enjciy the honour of 
suffering martyrdom for the truth, and shalt enter 
in triumph among the immortals, before these se¬ 
raphs will I atone for my offence, by the most 
cordial friendship. 

i Ah Zemia! must I then answer thee ? said 
ithunel sighing and advancing towards the seraph, 
better would it be for us .both, were I to observe, 
on this subject, an eternal sjlenge :—Yet I will an¬ 
swer thee. He whom thou seest is Judas Iscariot. 
I would not, • ft seraph, lament, ,over him.—Un¬ 
moved, and witlmut one compassionate tear, would 
j behold' him. ' With pious indignation would I 
avoid the guilty wretch^ had he not been blessed 
with a heart formed for every virtue, and passed 
his youth unpolluted by crimes—Had n©% the Mes¬ 
siah himself thought him worthy of my care when 
jib life Was pious^ holy and irreproachable. But 
^Ha$J now he—to add more, would be heaping 
^tdrfifw' on sofrow ! Ah l now I know why, when 
? jgtlihe presence of the Most High, we were dia- 
^i4|jbpi4ng ; .oii ; the souls©? the disciples, £loa the 
: fn receiving a sign from the Supreme, 
mournful, and instantly enveloped in 
of thefofty golden seats, set apart for 
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the twelve disciples/ near the Eternal, 

Judas, h^dst never bden bom ! Ob that no seraph 
lied ever mentioned thine immortal soul ^ 

—infinitely better would ithave been £ 
to have seen the light, thanfor tb<ee„ , o . 
traitor ! to betray thy Lord,aiid profane 
glorious, the sacred office to stfuA thou wed 
called. - ^ 

Thus spake the seraph Ithuriel,and> 

cast look stood before fZemia/wfw^^ta^ ^ —_ 

dering sympathize with thee, and darkness, lik* 
that which precedes the dawn, overclouds ihy eyes. 
Judas, one of tho twelve, and thy charge; 0." IthS* 
riel, profane’tho ofiice # ofa disciple, and dishonour 
the gracious Mediator ! this none of the immo|b*lit 
could have believed. Yet, what is his. dreadful 
crime! What has the abandoned done, before 
Jesus, and tliee, ftnd the celestial spirits ; freely 
tell me though my heart, O Ithuriel ! tremble 
the recital, 

O seraph ! I thy riel returned, lie hates _ ... r , 
because Christ loves Kim with greater tenderness 
than any of his other disciples. Aydr-~(fain would 
he conceal it from himself) he hatesVhe Redeemer! 
In an unhappy hour, dishonest avarice took root in* 
his once. ifKble soul: t For this is not the vice of 
youth. Blinded by this base, unsocial passion, he 
imagines that John Will be preferred by the Messiah 
before the other disciples, and more especiallyvhe-$- 
fore him, to collect the treasure ; ihevhes 
treasure, the first fruits of the unbounded wea. 
his nJw kingdom. Thus does bespeak; an# 
oft have I heard him mul^iur with rancorous * 
when in his 1 onely walks %e thought himself ui*» 
served. , Once—{kmgwillthe horrid 
in my sight, and fill my her A “ J,,j * 

Once in the tale BenJumaon 
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gave^nt to the agitations of his mind, ntteringtlie* 
wm Malignant and impious 'wfsbcs. Deeply af¬ 
fected, b $ast down my eyes, when instantly 1 beheld 
Satan. leave biro, with an Wtr 6f bitter mockery and 
triumphant smiles; and then passing by me, gave 
Ute a look of arrogant contempt. At present the 
ieart of Judas is so torn by the storms of guilty 
. passions, that I dread lest each black thought, each 
Ml emotion of his wicked mind, should hurry him 
to jwift perdition. Oh that thine omnipotent band, 

' OGod, had held Satan bound in adamantiue chains 
in the abyss of deepest darkness ! that the immortal 
soul thou bast formed for eternal glory, might reco¬ 
ver from ber errors, and seiie the precious remaining 
hours; that, worthy of her high birth, and the 
creative voice by which the Almighty called her to 
immortality, and cousecrated her to the discipleship, 
die, invincible and fearless, might resist the furious 
ifestroyer, with the courage and intrepidity of a se¬ 
raph. But, O thou supreme Wisdom! thou 
Source of Goodness ! be not offended at my 
wishes: whatever thou doest, is wisest, most just, 
and best. 

Dearest seraph, cried Zemia, what says the Me* 
Viator ?-—all, what does the gracious Mediator say 
to his lost disciple ? .Can be still see. lhsay him the 
criminal ? Does he yet love him ? and if he do, 
oh ! how does he shew his compassion ! 

Zemia, constrained by thee, said IthUriel, I 
must reveal all that I would gladly conceal from 
ptyself, from thee, and from the angels. Unwofthy 
he is, Jesus still laves him. Full of a«sifiu&us 
:tion, not in words, but by, looks of the most 
He benevolence, haiafely, when all the disciples 
' .were Jttj$ent, said ? Thou art he that will betray me ! 

Smfla, see he approaches, I will retire 1 rua 
u m Immr|^ear to. took upon the ingraft*. Follow 
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-"tne. Thus mying,. Ithuricl hasted away. 
went with him, and Salem, a young seraph who w m 
John's second guardian, followed them at a, dis¬ 
tance : for God had given to John two tutelar 
angels, the chief of whom was Raphael, me of the 
most exalted seraphs. » . , . 

Zemia and Itburiei now Went to ^eaus ajf the sq*. 
pulchres. * There Salem, with radiant countenance, 
joined them, and, with a look of cordial uflbotiao, 
gave them the tender embrace. A mild joy shotje 
in Salem’s face, and a youthful-smile played in b*f‘ 
features. As the opening gates of a delightful 
vernal morn, hi^ mouth poured forth the sweetest 
harmony, and from his lips flowed eloquence in soft 
mellifluous accents. 

Ye seraphs, compose your minds, said he ; there 
with Jesus in the tombs, is John, the most amiable 
of all the disciples* Cast your eyes on him, and you 
will no longer think of Judas, Devout as a seraph, 
he lues with the Messiah as one of the immortals'. 
To him the Redeemer 'opens hi# heart ; aitt$ him 
has he chosen his chief*confident. As the friendship 
of Gabriel and the exalted Eloa, or as the affection 
Abdiel once felt for Abbadon% While living with 
him in native innocence, is the friendship that sub? 
gists between John and his divine Master. Of this 
he is worthy: for of all the souls of n|cn, the 
Creatorjaever formed one more pure and, heavenly 
than that of John. I Was present wbfp the immor¬ 
tal essence came forth, and beheld a resplendent 
raitk of young celestial spirits, .thus, in flowing 
nufhller*, hail their companion : , 

Wc salute thee, h<df offspring of thn hfanth 
divine 1 Beauteous amfcloving art thou ai S||^ 
as Raphael heavenly and sublime. ProA diee pure 
scutiuicnis will flow as dew from the purple cloud* 
of the morning, and % bnm*p4 . 

* • 
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filled With tender sensations, shall melt, ns the eye* 
of the seraphim, enraptured at the sight of virtue, 
'onflow* with sweetest transports. Fair daughter 
of the breath divine, faithful sister of the soul 
which otice, in its unspotted youth, animated the 
|!rst of men, we will now conduct thee to the body, 
thy companion, which smiling nature mouids for 
thee in proportions just and lovely. Jt will be 
beautiful, like the body of the Messiah, which soon 
the Divine Spirit will form, and which, in manly 
grace, shall exceed all the sons of Adam. In this 
thy tender and amiable frame, thy virtues will be 
proved, till the fair habitation pf'clay shall be 
destroyed. It shall then moulder in the dust; but 
at last thy Salem will seek and awake thee ; and 
ifthou hast faithfully performed thv task on earth, 
will conduct thee, arrayed in celestial beauty, to the 
embraces of the Messiah, coming in the clouds to 
judge the world. Thus, enraptured, sang the juve¬ 
nile spirits of heaven. 

Salem ceased. He and "the other seraphs, filled 
with softest affection, remained near John. Thus 
three brothers.encompass a beloved sister, who, in 
blooming beaul^, restembles the fair immortals, 
•while she, with mind untroubled, sleeps on the new 
blown flowers. Alas ! she knows not that her 
worthy father draws near the end of his virtuous 
course 1 With this distressful news her brothers 
come ; but forbear to molest her placid slumbers. 

Meanwhile the other disciples, spent with in- 
' quietude and fatigue, had fallen asleep : one 4 lay 
sheltered by• the low bending arms of a spreading 
olive; another in a valley, encompassed by emi¬ 
nences on ail sides gently rising; another at the 
foot of a lofty cedar, which with soft Tustling 
founds sheds soft repose from its waving top. Some 
slept In the sepulchres built by the children of the 
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sanguinary oity, in honour of the prophets mur- 
dered by their fathers : while Judas Iscariot 
wearied by the perturbations of his guilty mind, 
lay near the gentle Lehbeus, his relation and 
friend. ‘ , *) 

Satan, who in a secret care had listened to the 
characters the angels had given of the disciple*, 
now burst forth, and with fell purpose of dire 
destruction approached Judas, So in the midnight 
hour the pestilence silent invades some sleeping city. 
Death on expanded wings hovers round tlie walls, 
breathing poisonous vapours. While the city rests, 
the sage, still tvakcful, sits with his friends, refindd 
in sentiment* under tjie shade of a leafy bower, 
regaled w ills chearful wine. Sober temperance fills 
the glass, and adds an innocent alacrity to their 
sublime converse on the charms of friendship, the 
nature of the soul* and its endless duration. But 
soon approaches the day of lamentation. Soon 
death with hollow eyes and countenance terrible, 
spreads far and wide his* baneful influence. Then 
comes the night of torments and of groans, of 
heart-rending sighs, and gushing sorrow. Wring¬ 
ing her hands, the tender bride bewails her dearer 
half, the partner of her soul. Then the distracted • 
mother, whose agonizing heart is deprived of aU 
lier little*fo idlings, curses the day of her birth and 
theirs*. Then even the unfeeling grave-digger 
stands aghast; trembling, he joins the crouded 
dead, and drops into the pit himself Ijad dug. 

• Than the angel of death descends involved in 
clouds, and stopping <m the to nibs, tafccs a melan¬ 
choly view of the desert waste, where now solitude 
and dreary silence reign, • m m 

Thus the destroying enemy descended an Judas, 
and presented to" his waking fancy a seducing 
dream. Quick he enfiamed his corrupted heart 
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whiehwas too much inclined .to guilt, with fell 
Iffifisattons; and thoughts big* with rage. So the 
*yUioli of the heavens, falling on moa^tains of 
sulphur, kindles the ready anfctemk ? then new 
subterranean thunders roar, and through* the ca- 
veins the spreading tempest rolls. For high mys¬ 
teries, and thoughts apt to inflame the souls of men, 
were for his geatcr condemnation, not unknown to 
Satan. Soon careful solicitude brought back the 
iseraph Ithuriel to stay by his wretched charge: 
iftit perceiving Satan hovering over him, he trem¬ 
bling stopped; then looking up to the Almighty, 
^absolved to awake him from bis sleep. Thrice, 
with the wings of a storm roaring among the cedars, 
bn swept over his face: thrice lie passed by him 
With sounding steps, th^t made the summit of the 
fountain shake. Yet Judas continued as i.j the 
sleep of death. To the drcarqiiig disciple Satan, 
in the form of his father, appeared with dis- 
i Consolate looks of grief and perturbation ; and 
With trembling accents,‘fraught with guile, thus 
s p ake : < . • 

Dost thou here sleep, Judas, careless and at 
thine ease? rftHI dost thou continue absent from 
» Jesus, as if tljou knewest not that thou art the 
object-of bis hatred, and that all his ofjher disciples 
he prefers to thee? why,art tbou not continually 
near him ? why dost thou not. attempt to regain 
the favour of thy Lord ? Good <^rod ! what fault 
hgye I, what crime bast thou committed, that l 
siptild f>c obliged to leave the region of death to 
lament the fr mclaneholy fate of thee my son <( ? .JDost 
tbbtt suppose thou shalt enjoy greater liappi- 
^’t|pss';in the new empire Christ is to erect ? how 
miserably art thou deceived ! Peter and the fa¬ 
vourite sons of Zebedce, will be greater and more 
mighty than thee ! treasures in a full stream shall 

. **' . if 
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flow to tflem from the spacious land. Allfl»«tWl 
too shall receive front the, Messiah a much more 
splendid inheritance than my unhappy eon. • Cma# 
Judas, I will shew theft his krngdom in all 'tsglorv-. 
Rise with me: be not dismayed ;hut arm thyself 
with courage Now thou secst before %e font 
endless chaiu of mountains, which rest 
cnir.g shades into that fertile valley. There goM 
shall he incessantl y dug; gold, bright and ghtterwg 
as that of Opbir : while the valley afaa H th r o u gh 
the prosperous year pour forth a nch exuberance 
‘. bluings. This is the deli^tfpl inherence of 
the favourite John. Those Tulls, covered wUh 
vineyards, and those wide-spreading fields, clothed, 
with waving corn, the Messiah has given to Peter. 
Seest thou all Che opulence of that smiling country, 
where cities rising in lofty splendor, each like 
Jerusalem, the king's daughter glitter 
and with their innumerable inhabitants extend along 
the vale Behold how those cities are watered by 
the limpid streams of a dew Jordan, wh«* passes 
through noble arches in the loftv walls. Gwdens., 
resembling fertile Eden; wave thc.r bluslmig frujt 
over the golden sands, on its happy'chores. Tbesf?. 
are the kingdoms of the other disciples. But now, , 
Judas, my son,observe that far distant mountainous 
country, wild, stony, and covered vn* witheve# 
shrubs How barren, how desolate '. Above tt 
rests night in cold and drisly clouds and beueaA 
on tire tops of the eminences, a sterile dejith of me 
•and* northern snow. That, Q Judas u iinm 
inl.Aitance. In those gloomy regions thou, and 
the birds of night, thy companions, are condensed 
to wander solitary among the aged oaks. WjJh 
vvhat haughty-with wha? contemptuousairs wiJT 
the happy disciples look down on thee ! they will 
pass by*Without condescending to observe the* . 
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Ab, Judas, thou weepest witli indignaimn !—but 
ia vain thou weepest !—in ¥ain are all thy tears, 
while surrounded with despair, thou ndfclectest to 
help thyself ! yet listen to «ne, thy father, and £ 
will disclose to thee my heart. Thou knowe&t the 
Messiah.delays the promised redemption : the Jews 
are still in subjection, and he does not appear m 
jbaste to erect his new and glorious empire. Thou 
art also sensible, that the great are most averse to 
submit to the authority of the Nazarine king, and 
daily contrive his death. Do thou, therefore, de¬ 
liver him into the hands of the priests, not to re- 
tfeuge his hatred to thee; but that he may the 
sooner overwhelm them wi r th irremediless infamy 
and confusion, and thus be obliged to found bis 
long expected empire, and to appear before every 
eye as powerful and as formidable as he really is. 
By this means thou wilt at once enter into the 

J ossession of thine inheritance, and the sooner iin- 
rove it by labour and industry, by tillage and 
ti^de, so as to give it some little resemblance to 
the more fertile inheritances' of thy companions. 
Meanwhile, of this thou mays! be certain, that the 
grateful prietfU will not fail to reward thee for 
delivering up Jesus. This is the advice of a father 
ever attentive to thy interest. Fix thir<c eye upon 
me, and know me in spite of the palencA of death. 
Awake. Despise not the admonitions of a parent 
who is come to revive tliy courage; and let me 
not return melancholy and dejected to the mansions 
of the dead. 

Satau having thus infected the mind of Iscariot 
witkthis deceitful vision, swelled, inflated with 
like a mountain (-raised by a volcano, while 
" convulsive earthquakes'rock the neighbouring emi¬ 
nences, and sink the surrounding hills. Judas 
*wok«. Furious he started up, crying, Yes, u 
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was he—it wa<s th'e # voice of my deceased father! 
—Thus Jie spake—"thus he looked, when before !> 
me he expired. AhJ it is then but too trWthat 
Jesus hates me ! the very dead know that he hates 
me! Well, I will haste and put in execution my 
father’s advice.—But, with what treachery shall 
1 then act towards the Messiah \ May not this 
vision be owing* to the disgust that rankles in my 
heart ? or may it not be suggested by Satan ?, 
Hence, vc grovelling, ye timorous surmises ! 1 
already feel that I am enflamed with the (lisirc of" 
riches—with tjie impatience of revenge! Q <my 
soul! why art *thou so tender, so scrupulous ? 
visions present themselves before thee—visions en¬ 
join thee revenge.—The command of a vision saner 
tifies the deed. 

Satan heard him thus speak—him who had pre¬ 
viously offended thfc Almighty, by staining his soul 
with base and ignoble passions. He heard him 
with pleasure, and glorvjng in his success, raised 
his head still highe^, aud unseen, looked down on 
Judas with triumphant arrogance. Thus on the 
top of high Olmypus, a drcadfiij ,rock impends, 
over the swelling sea, proudly threatening destruc¬ 
tion to the approaching mariners; but soon will * 
the red lightning, with hedious roar and terribly 
confusion, strike it down, and lay it in the lowly 
deep. The islands will see its fall and exult int 
the avenging thunder. 

Satan, now leaving Olivet, with lofty strides stalk-' 
*ed ithscen over Jerusalem, and repaired to Caiaphas, 
who* dept in his still silent palace, by delusive 
visions, to infuse into the ^irked heart of the cne- r 
my and high-priest of Grid, emotions still mofb* 
vile. Meanwhile Judas continued on' the mount 
filled with thoughts malignant as his souk 
iThe day was rising on the slumbering world \ 

f % 
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when Jesus awoke, and with him John. Together 
they walked up the mount/ whence they saw the 
disciples still asleep. Jesus then taking The devout 
Lebbeus by the hand, said, I, my dear friend, am 
here, and still alive. Up sprang the transported 
disciple, and embraced him with tears of joy. 
Then running to the other disciples, awaked them, 
f luid brought them to their divine Master, when, 
affectionately gathering round him, he w ith a gra¬ 
cious smile thus addressed them. 

Come, mjr pious friends, this day will we re¬ 
joice before wc exchange the last pinbracc. Still 
. the heavens, from the early clouds 1 ; shed the refresh¬ 
ing dews on this favoured land. ‘ Behold the 
towering cedar planted by my Father’s hand, af¬ 
fords her cooling shade; and still I behold man, 
^ formed after the divine image, walking with the 
immortals. But this will he no longer seen. Soon 
will the darkening sky be Wrapped in gloom. 
Soon will the earth with .dire convulsions tremble. 
Soon will man look on me ,>vitb murderous eye, and 
coon will ye all fly from me, your Lord. Weep 
not, 0 Peter*!. <md thou, my tender, my affectionate 
0 disciple, be nof afflicted : for while the bridegroom 
ic present, no grief is felt by the bride. Comfort 
yourselves, ye shall see nie again f Y'H ye shall 
*ee me again at my resurrection—ye shall see 
me with all the raptures with which a mother re¬ 
covers her only son. 

Thus'he spake, but while his face was illumined’ 
with grace and love, his heart was filled ^wifh 
keenest anguish. He then descended the'mount, 
accompanied by alibi* disciples except Judas, who, 
^Sanding in the thick ‘shade of tufted trees, had 
beard the Saviour’s speech, and looking after Jesus 
who walked away with quick step, said. He him¬ 
self already knows^that a day of darkness hau^s 
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iWcr his head* He-is therefore natignm’aut of die 
manner in which lie Will treat his persecutors, amt , 
accomplish the great work he.has begurf. ‘Rut 
docs he know the plot! am meditating against him ? 
Does he know that I intend to betray him !—But, 
alas ! should I be deceived—should ruy dream 
prove an illusion, and hated as I am, **i4 it come 
to (increase my torment ,Ah cursed he the ho#t$ 

in which f closed my eyes, and iheapparition of my 
father appeared to my view ! May shrieks resound 
through the mountain !—May dying groans deepen 
the hoi for of the mouldering sepulchres!—Cursed 1 
be the place where I lay!—But why do f thut 
rave ? give way to such gloomy ideas ? 

Why am I thus at variance with myself? It 
is not mv fault if I am deceived. But dost 
thou, hoary, Visionary sage, enjoin me to com¬ 
mit a crime, by betraying the Messiah?—him 
whose precepts—whose example T have professed 
to follow—him w horn 1 might to love and revereneb? 
Ma) the da)—that falai day, be cursed, when Jesus 
chose me—when fulf of love, and with a look of be¬ 
nevolence, he invited me to follow him ! May It* 
be covered with clouds and the gfoom of night! 
May the pestilence walk in darkness, and destructive 
diseases day i» the heat of noon! Let no* man 
name it May it be forgotten of GodBut 
whence this agony—this secret horror ? Why, my/ 
bones, do ye tremble ? Why am I so pU3i1iaiUf»ou*?, 
Why do L thus torment m)self • 1 will rcmzc my 

cofUmgc, and shake off these weak foreboding fears. 
M) s+ghtdid not deceive me, and if it dwb can | by 
any other means accomplish my desires ? Thus he 
raved; meanwhile, since his Vision, be had advance#* 
two dreadful hours nearer to eternity. 
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. THE ARGUMENT- 

I* 

• # 

Calnphas assemble* the Sanhedrim, relates his fttetm, 
proposes tbfc death of Jesus. Philo, a Pharisee, suppose* 
the dream a fiction, but joins, with giratvchomuice, fa 
recommending the death of Christ. -They* sfc*vmiiitly 
opposed by Gamaliel and Nicodemus* Judas Has a 

{ mvatc conference with Cniapbns. The Messiah sewli 
\'tc r and J«hn to {irepare the ms&ovcn Peter .sees Mary 
the mother of Jesus, L»nzartts,*Mary his sister, Semida, 
and f'idli, joining in quest of Je^ua. The phnife kiye 
of Semida alH f 'idli* *&lary proceeds in scare#! of 
Jesus, who stops xft die tomb at Joseph of Atimathco, 
near Golgatba. He proceeds to Jcmscdenvund t* mot by 
Judas. I th oriel, no longer able In cyiyiuue Chat jjimho 
guardian angel, is made Fetor* seeoud angel** Jrsu# 
institutes the memorial of bis death* Judes gm*# 6ut*e 
Jesus jyttys with bis disciples, and returns to the mount 
of Olives. 

T ERRIFIED by a vision, and tortured bf 
anxiety, Caiapbas lay restless on fits bod* Sleep 
<fted from his eyes, or if for a few mmrtents 4bey 
wem«closed by slumber, be siid<$ettly # staite4 and 
agitated by his tumuHtthuc ‘ thoughts,. furiously 
turned* Thus in a field «of slaughter a dying re* 
probate, hardened mguflf,.roU* in agony: W 
approaching victor. the prancing steed, the harsh 
jlin »>f arms, the shouts of the enemy, the arrnaus 
%f the dying, asd the thundering rear of war. 
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distract his mind. Covered with ghastly wounds 
he ties and seems to sink in wild stupidity among 
the dead. Then again reviving, he curses himself, 
curses the Most High, and would fain disbelieve' 
his being. Thus lay Caiaphas, and thus he rose; 
ordering the priests and elders of the people to he 
suddenly assembled. In the midst of his stately 
palace was the hall of the Sanhedrim, built of the 
spoils of Lebanon's lofty forest, with all the mag* 
nificeuce that was seen in the works of Solomon. 
Thither came the priests and elders. Among the 
»-Ia^ter was Joseph ©f Arimathea, who, super-emi¬ 
nent in wisdom, did honour to' the posterity of 
Abraham. Serene as the placid moon, riding in 
lucid midnight clouds) he repaired to the assembly. 
Thither also came Nieodemus, a friend to the 
Messiah and to Joseph. Then, entered Caiaphas 
with proud step, and with a countenance enflamel 
by rage, thus spake: 

Now ye fathers of Jerusalem, we must take our 
final resolution, and with powerful atm destroy our 
adversary, lest he destroying us, this be the last time 
in which we assemble in this holy Sanhedrim. This 
.divine, priesthood, instituted by the great Jehovah 
him«elf on mount Sinai, and revealed to, us by the 
greatest of all the prdphets—This divihe priest¬ 
hood, which continued through all the succeeding 
"ages, ’and which neither the towers of Babylon, not 
* formidable Rome. «cated on her seven hills, could 
'ever destroy, a wretched visionary, O Israel ’ -d*. 
ready to abolish. To your shame, lie has-been 
suffered to declare with impunity, that he will 
^destroy the temple of the Lord. Is not all Jerusalem 
^iis ? Are not the cities of Judea servilely devoted 
So 4heir idolized Prophet ? - The oeople grown 
blind and superstitious, shun the tempte of the\'r 
wise forefathers: tfapy flock to remote desaris, U 
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gaze a^his seducing miracles : miracles in wliieh . 
he is odiy the agent of Satan. What can. more 
effectually blind-—wjmt fill with greater amazement 
the stupid vulgar, than his raising the dead ?—or 
rather .awaking the sick from sleep ? Yet we still 
continue in supine indolence, waitings perhaps, till 
his adherents rise in arms, and in some dreadful 
tumult, murder us befosre his facd, that he may 
shew his power in restoring us to life ! Is it pus* 
aible, fathers, that you can thus sit in silent astonish¬ 
ment ? that ye can yet entertain a doubt f Yes, ye 
incredulous, yc doubt—*but doubt now and sleeps 
forever. Yc kbow with* what rebellious shouts 
.Judea has hailed him king* Never before were 
the ways so spread with the branches of the palm. 
Never did the air resound with such loud hosannas. 
It were indeed to be wished, that instead of those 
triumphant acclamations, he had heard the curse 
of tire Eternal: that instead of those repeated 
hosannas, his cars had*beea deafened by the voice 
of thunder. Ye degenerate and unworthy fathers 
of the people (pardon these expressions, which pro¬ 
ceed from armind inflamed with holy indignation) 
—not prudence alone, but God himself orders us 
to cut hip pff from the face *»£ the earth. la 
ancient Diracs Jehovah spake to our fathers in, 
dreams; and ye yourselves shall judge, whether, 
upon this extraordinary occasion, your high priest 
has not had a dream from God, ^ 

JBehold, at midnight when anxious I Ny on tnv 
bcdujrevolving in my mind, what might be the issue 
of the late tumults, I dropped asleep. When to! 

I found myself in the temple, preparing the sacrifice 
of atonement. . Already flic blood streamed befiW* 
sue ; already with solemn awe, was I entering the 
floly of Holies, when drawing- the vail aside-*My 
/bones still tremble ! still tip terror* of God over* 
y • O SI f 
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power tne ! O ye fathers ! IJfeeheld Aar&n in his 
sacred vestments, with a menacing brow, advancing 
towards me. Holy anger flashed with insupportaole 
blaze from his eyes; the piercing rays which 
beamed on me from his breast-plate, shone refulgent, 
like Horeb ; the winged cherubs over the ark of 
the covenant, fluttered dreadful; and my epbod, 
reduced to ashes, instantly fell to the ground. Fly, 
thou disgrace to the priesthood, cryed Aaron in the 
voice of terror—fly, miserable that thou art, and no 
more presume to degrade thy sacred office, by ap¬ 
pearing here as priest of the Lord. Art thou the high 
priest of thd great Jehovah ? ( Here Jie gave ine 

a furious and vengeful look, like that of a man who 
suddenly sees his mortal enemy, whom he is re¬ 
solved to slay)—Art thou the high priest of the 
great Jehovah ? Aft thou vested with that sacred 
office P—thou who, criminally supine, canst see 
that impious seducer with impunity profane the 
holy sanctuary: make a mock of my brother Moses, 
of me, and of Abraham, and violate the sabbath of 
God ? Go, most miserable ! lest on thy longer 
stay, the mercy. s£at of the Eternal should consume 
thee with sacred'fire. 

At these words 1 fled. My hair wap dishevelled. 

• Ashes were, on my head. Terrified/ frantic, and 
without my vesture, I ran forth to the people, who 
enraged at the sight, attempted mylife. Here I 
awoke. Three hours full of unutterable anguish 
—three 'liours most horrible, I lay, after this 
dreadful vision, as in the agonies of death. Still I 
tremble—stiff my heart beats with terror—still is 
my faultering tongue unable distinctly to perform 
Iff* office. He must die. From you, fathers, 
I elpect a speedy determination on the manner of 
his death . >:,,y . - 1 ’ ' : \ 

Here Caiaphag was silent: but after a short 

, t ■ . L 
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pause, heiresumed. 'fetter is it that one should 
, die, than (that all should perish. , But in this let 
us act with prudent caption. Let it not be at the 
feast, lest the infatuated populace should attempt 
to save him. Caiaphas ceased. 

No sound, nor the least murmur,; w|ii heard 
throughout the full assembly. * As i£ struck dead 
by the hash of the heavens, all sat silent and mo¬ 
tionless. Joseph observing the solemn stillness, 
resolved to speak ia the defence of Jesus, but was 
restrained by the fury with which Philo, a dreaded ' 
priest, stepped.forth. Too proud to deliver, hit^ 
sentiments, before* affairs were ripe for their being 
putin execution, he hdd never yet publicly men* 
tioned Jesus. Great .was his character for wisdom, 
even with Caiaphas, whom he hated: for he him*, 
self was a Pharisee. His heavy hollow eyes were 
filled with malignant fury, and with rapid and 
resentful voice, he thus began: 

Caiaphas, in vain dostwthou pretend to have re¬ 
ceived a vision from God, as if thou didst sot know 
that the Eternal never appears to the voluptuous 
sensualist, and that no spirits convey .revelations to 
the hypocritical Sadducees, who disbelieve their 
existence. Either thou amusest us by a fiction, or 
thou sawc^f the vision. If the first be the case, 
thou here shewest thyself worthy of thy Roman 
policy, and thy purchased priesthood : if the latter/ 
thou, the high priest of God, oughtest to know, 
that* the Almighty, to punish those ;whd violate 
his buys, permits their being deceived by lying 
spirits. Thus, that Ahab, the slave oflBa&I and of 
Jeiehth . might perish, and the-Wood of the ftuir* 4 
deeed Naboth no longer *cry for vengeance, 
angel of death steps forth from the throne, and 
States false prophesied to the prophets. When 
behold, the tolling chariots bring hack the king 
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mortally wounded. He die^/ His'hWd defiles 
the ficjd where Naboth was slain* Tly dream 
indeed enjoins the punishment of our adversary. 
Yet no dream hast thou had, hut what has been 
furnished by thy fertile invention. Dost thou not 
tremble at naming the angel of death ? perhaps ope 
of that order already waits before the eternal throne, 
for thy blood, - O Caiapbas \ destined soon to be 
sprit. I plead not for the seditious Jesus, neither do 
I bold him innocent. Compared with the Nazarenc, 
^thou art’a less offender. Thou art only a dis¬ 
grace to the priesthood of Godbut he would 
abolish it. This Jesus has been weighed in the 
balance in which criminals, however powerful, even 
the proud conquerors of nations, arc found wanting. 
He has been weighed, and is doomed to certain 
death. Ho shall therefore die. With these eyes 
I will see him expire : they shall behold his pale 
and bloody corse. The earth of the hill on which 
lie suffers, I will carry into the Holy of Holies : or 
at the great altar, lay §toncs stained with his 
smoai iiig blood, as an everlasting memorial. But 
how base ififyy fear, O Caiapbas ! that would 
warp us into cowardice, and make us stand in awe 
1 of the giddy rabble. This mean pusillanimity 
was never learnt from our forefathers. %#t us then 
hasten to prevent the thunder—God's avenging 
thunder : lest it should not destroy him alone—lest 
our eyeballs roll in death, while they behold hie 
last agonies ; and we expire, defiled by being Jtf&f 
him. Did jthc Tishbite fear the people, wjhypn he 
slew the priests of the sleeping Baal, Whom all 
fh$ftr tempestuous clamour coula not awake ? His 
^f&nfidence was in him Who made the sacred flame 
descend from heaven. But without the assistance 
#f fbe descending fire, I will go forth to the pebp^e, 
and woe t^himthat shall dare to oppose me, and 
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- once prciumedo say, that the blood of the dreaming 
visiomrdis not an Acceptableoblation to the great 
• Jehovah 1 ! At a sign from me the multitujlc shall 
join in stoning him. * Before the eyes of all Judea 
•—•before the face of the Romans, shall the- rebel 
die: then shall We secure and triumphant sit in 
judgment and enter the sanctuary of God rejoicing. 

•Philo then, with uplifted hands, advanced into 
the midst of the assembly, where fctonping, he, with 
loud voice, made this malignant 4 0 ca profane excla¬ 
mation : Blessed spirit! wherever /thou art, whe¬ 
ther cloathed in heavenly splendor, thou slttebt'with 
Abraham, and assemblest about thee the prophetic 
or whether thou condcsccndest to visit the congrega¬ 
tions of thy children, and to walk among mortals— 
O Spirit of Moses !• to thee 1 swear, by that eternal 
covenant, which thou, by the Divine command, 
brolightest from tjic fiery tempest, that I will take 
no rest, till he who hates thee is numbered with 
the dead !—till with my hands, full of the Naza- 
rene's blood, I come todhc high altar, hold it over 
my hoary bead, and -wave it as a thank-offering 
before the Lord 

Thus he spake, and strove to.bdlievc, that the 
heart-searching God docs not detest such whited 
sepulchres. .Yet his conscience called him hypo¬ 
crite. He felt the just reproach t hut full of 
inflexible rage, stood with undaunted eye before 
the council. 

Meanwhile Caiaphas leaned on his golden seat, 
^trembling with indignation. HU face gfowed with 
a ftary too great for utterance, and # he continued 
silent, with his eyes fixed on the floor. When the 
Sadducecs observing hU discomposure, with tumul¬ 
tuous violence rose up Against Philo; 80 in 4 *#!© 9 * 
Jield of hostile slaughter, the foaming steeds of an 
iron chariot obtain the reins, when the whining 
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lance, with quivering flight, strikes the rkler, who 
"With his mouth disgorging blood, falls yidcr the 
wheel?. Then neighing tierce, they threaten with 
their flaming eyes: they snuffthe wind, and striking 
the earth, »t trembles under their feet. The en¬ 
raged assembly would have instantly broke up, 
had not Gamaliel arisen. Serene wisdom sat on his 
venerable countenance, and'stretching out his hand, 
he, in graceful accents, thus spake .* 

O fathers ! if in this tumultuous heat of fiery 
rage, calm and sober reason may be suffered to ap- 
jpear, and you are not enemies to prudence, I entreat 
' you to hear me. Should the eternal quarrel be 
again revived—should the discordant names of 
Sadducces and Pharisees produce a perpetual ani- 
inosity between you, bow will you be able to destroy 
the Prophet ? but God has probably sent; envy 
and variance among you, in order to reserve to his 
supreme justice, the office of pronouncing sentence 
on the Nazarene. Let us, then, O ye fathers ! 
leave to the Eternal the vindication of his own 
cause. You may he too weak to wield his thunders, 
and those mighty arms at which the heavens them¬ 
selves tremble, ciay sink you in the dust. Re ye si- 
‘ lent therefore before the Most High, and, with calm 
Submission, listen to the approaching Judge. Soon 
will he speak, and the earth from the rising to the 
setting sun sbail astonished hear his voice. If God 
Speaks the storm, and’says. Do thou tear him in 
pieces ! and to the tempest. Do thou scatter his 
hones like thp dust, and disperse them among tlTe 
four winds !» or to the glittering sword, Arfii the 
avenging hand, and drink the blood of the sinner ! 

*4khc says to the abyss, { )pen, and receive him into 
thy bowels, then is he a guilty visionary. Rut if, 
with^ unexampled power and grace, he continues, 
by his 4 heavenly miracles, to diffuse happiness over 
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t*he eartliy if toy hisjneans the blind exulting:, lifU 
up his fajce to the great luminary of day ; or with 
enlightened eyes, and overflowing joy, he'l'azes 
enraptured on the haifd that kindly led him along 
his darksome way—(Forgive me, if struck by ac¬ 
tions great like these, I, in your opinion, speak 
more highly of him than I ought )~rif the deaf 
ear again hears the benediction of the priest, the 
song of the bride, and the sacred hallelujah : if by 
him the dead walk, witness against us, and first 
lifting their new awakened eyes towards heaven, 
turn them with pious indignation on us, shew us 
their tombs, and*threaten us with the judgment** 
seat, at whifch they have already appeared : or if 
(in which he seems still more divine) he continues 
to live among us without reproach, and by bis 
astonishing virtue, such godlike miracles are 
wrought, I conjurA you, Q ye fathers ! by tbe 
. living God, I conjure you, to say, whether w« 
ought to condemn him^ryrbether we ought to fight 
against God. Here Gamaliel ceased, and, with an. 
air of dignity, returned to his seat. 

The sun now from his meridian height spread 
his rays over Jerusalem. At the sime time Judas; 
was drawing near, in order to lay his proposal ber * 
fore the Sarfhedtim. Rut first ithUriel and Satan, 
went thither, and both invisible stood among the, 
priests, where, without being seen, they surveyed 
the crowded assembly. 

Nicodemns sat, and silently surveyed every face. 
Each member of the court appeared like the self- 
condemned sinner, when pale and trembling,, he 
hears the thunder roll awful oyer his head. Even 
Philo and Caiaphas seemed struck, confounded* 
and disturbed by Gamaliel's words. Nicodemus 
beholding them with a mixture of ^ont^mpt pud 
far, arose. Sweetness and beneyolepcc were visible 
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in his look, 'while an air of .tolcmhity sand grief 
were mixed with that noble dignity that sjtrises from 
an approving conscience. His eye, which faithfully 
expressed the situation of Ms mind, mourned ana 
concealed not its tears. He believed in Christ, and 
'resolved to acknowledge him before his most inve¬ 
terate enemies. After a moment's pause, lifting up 
his hands, he thus spake : 

Blessed be thou, O Gamaliel 1 blessed be the 
teofds of thy lips ! the Lord hath appointed thee 
his champion, and a two-edged sword hath he put 
jiifto thy mouth ! thy speech hath divided asunder 
our banes, which still shake ! still do our feeble 
knees fail V darkness still covereth Our eyes, and 
still God is seep wielding his wrath, to strike 
those who oppose his will, into the dusf from 
whence they sprang 1 O Gamaliel 1 may the Most 
High, who taught thee this wisdom, who hath en¬ 
dued thee with such magnanimity, be thy protec¬ 
tion ! May the Messial?, the sent of God, be thy 
Saviour, and the Saviour of thine offspring ! But 
ye, the persecutors of the great Prophet of God, 
I cannot ble«f—not thee Camphas— not tliee Philo 
~-For you 1 itiourn—and if the voice of sorrow 
can find an entrance into your hearts—if tears of 
compassion, streaming in behalf of kftsncence, can 
move ye—these tears also implore your pity for 
spotless virtue ! Know, ye fathers, that the sacred 
blood being once shed, it will lift up its prevailing 
voice like a tempest!—it will call—it will nsc to 
heaven—to the ear of the Eternal l He will near 
it: he wifi descend, o and give judgment Without 
mercy to those whohaye shewn no mercy, by inbu- 
■^anly slaying his holy Prophet. O Judea! Judea! 
he will call, where is thy Messiah ? if he 
he no here to be found, the arm of God, will 
throughout all thy land, destroy the men of 
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h!ooa, wtao have put to'death the Holy One of 
Israel ! I 

Nicodemus here liung flown his head, and keep¬ 
ing, returned to hi/seat. Still Philo sat with 
menacing looks, trembling with impotent rage, 
which his pride struggled in vain to conceal. 
Disordered by the conflict of contending passions, 
his* eyes became dim, night hovered round him, 
and darkness bid from his sight the whole assem¬ 
bly. He was ready to sink : no other relief could 
he obtain, but by his giviogfresh motion to his con¬ 
gealed blood, by venting his thoughts. HOmadp 
the effort. The* spirits pent up in his high swoTn 
heart, flushed in his face, and Parting up furious, 
he r^hed forward. .So when on inaccessible moun¬ 
tains an approaching tempest terrific hangs, one of 
the black clouds, surcharged with lightning, 
kindled for destruction, bursts single, ana while 
others strike only the top# of the aspiring cedars, 
that, armed with a thousand thunders, rolls with 
TepercuSsive roafr through the whole ethereal ex¬ 
panse ; then the mountainous forests blaze, and 
splendid palaces are reduced to extensive heaps of 
ruirts. As Philo advanced forward., Satan beheld 
him, and within himself thus Said : * 

Let fhy^speeeli be devoted to me: rapid and 
impctuoU^ let it Sow as the floods of hell: terrible 
as the flaming sea: impassioned as the lofty sound# 
with which I dispense my orders to the damned : 
jLTjjCoroiis, and With fury, as the god# of the deep 
theft -complaints to the immense mountains 
of the fiery ab yss, when the streams of flowing- suK 
phtir stop to listen, and glow with k more livid 
blaze at their etccrations.• Thus Philo speak, iffld 
lead irt triumph thy captive hearers. Let thine 
heart give Vteut to ideas, such as Adraraelech him¬ 
self Would not blush to own. Speak death to the 
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Nazarene. Thy rceompence expect* from me. At 
the sight of his blood thy whofe soul «slia] I [.'overflow 
with such joys as hell affords. And when thou 
comest to us, I myself will ife thy- conductor, and 
introduce thee to those heroic spirits, who delighted 
in carnage, and in spreading desolation ail. around. 
Thus spake Satan, unheard of all hut Ithuriel. 

Philo, standing with eyes lift up towards bcaaen, 
cried. Thou altar of blood, where the lamb of atone* 
ment was offered, and ye other sacred altars, once 
loaded with undefiled sacrifices, which scr.t up to 
.God a sweet smelling savour ! even thou Holy of 
■ nolies! yc cherubs ! thou mercy scat, where the 
Eternal once sat, and from the sacred darkness pro¬ 
nounced sentence on the sinner ! thou temple q£ the 
Lord, filled with the divine glory ! and tlkm, O 
Moriah, where the voice of Jehovah was heard ! 
when the Nazarene shall lay ye wtote, and these sons 
of Belial, by him protected, shall bring you to de¬ 
struction, let me—let me he esteemed guiltless of 
your ruin. When our children with anxious Jooks, 
and trembling knees, wringing their hands, seek the 
God of their-fathers, and do not find him—when 
they seek in vaid the Lord, because the Nazarenc 
11 has erected his throne, where Jehovah himself re¬ 
sided above the cherubim I let it be kno^n, that of 
this I am innocent, If idolaters bring polluted in¬ 
cense to the sacred . place, wherej hung the veil, 
where once the high-priest alone went with hum¬ 
ble reverence to the mercy seat! may ray afflicted 
eyes never behold the impious deed ! may Godfa¬ 
ther close them in death, than permit them ft see 
this abomination of desolation, fall on bis people ! 
All in ray power will I to avert the impending 
evil. And, bear me, O God of Israel! If ever 
from thy lofty throne thou heardest the petition of a 
mortal, prostrate in the dust of this lowly earthy** 
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if at the command 'o£ Moses the earth swallowed 
. up Corall, Dathan, aud Abiram-—if at Elijah’s 
prater, the fire descended on the messengers"sent 
by the king, and consumed them from the top of 
Carmel—hear me, O God of Israel 1 tfhile I curse 
them who revile thee and defend the foe of thy pro¬ 
phet Moses. May thy end O Nicodemus be like 
the *end of the Impostor, and thy grave ^ like the 
grave of the sower of sodium !—-May it be among 
the graves of the murderers, who were stoned at a 
distance from the temple and the altar. When 
thou diest, may .thy heart be hardened !—may jt be^ 
obdurate and inflexible ! may not God suffer thee*" 
to weep, lest weeping thou shouldest turn to him ! 
for ttou has wept for. the impious, and thy servile 
eye, ut opposition to the Eternal, has shed profane 
tears. 'I hou too, O Gamaliel 1 hast espoused the 
cause of the seducer. May a horrid gloom—may 
black darkness cover thine eyes, then niayest thou 
wait in vain for relief from the Nazareue, and pine 
ayyay with fruitless grief! may deafness close thine 
ear, and horror thy life: then lie till the Nazarene 
awake thee—till thou rot. And if thou4iast declared 
to the stupid herd who, like thyMf, idolize this 
pretended Saviour, that he will raise thee up, may * 
that man^ he*aded beast trample on thy grave, 
and mock both thee and thy Prophet. When thy 
soul, divested of its covering of flesh, stands trem¬ 
bling before the judgement seat to hear her sentence, 
Jhoa, O God! stretch out thy dreaded arm, and 
strik^the appalled sinner—strike also Nicodemus, 
and ftXfil on both the curse I, for thine honour pro¬ 
nounce. But reserve thy fiercest anger, before 
which the mountains trembls, and all bell is dismay^ 
for a still more guilty sinner—Wrap thyself in tea 
thousand thunders, "then go forth and strike the 
Nazarene. I have been young, and .now am old. 
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yet bare I continually worshipped and aflored thee 
after the manner of. our fathers ; permit not then, 
O (jrod, my dying eyes ip behold the Nazarene 
triumphant. Should he conquer, thine eternal 
covenant, thine holiness, thine oath, and the blessing 
thou gayest to Abraham and to his posterity, are 
all vain—are all annulled. Theu will I, before all 
Judea, renounce thy laws end ordinances—then 
will l live without thee—without thee will I lay 
my drooping head in the silent grave. If thine 
arm doth not cut-off the Impostor, never didst 
tfjhou appear to Moses ! The burning bush at the 
foot of mount Horeb was all art illusion ! Thou 
didst not in tremendous state descend on the top of 
Sinai, nor did the trumpet sound, or the thunder 
roar, or the mountain shake ! Then both we and 
our forefathers from time immemorial, have, of all 
the nations upon earth, been‘'the most worthy of 
pity ! For no law came down from heaven, and 
thou art not the God of Israel. 

Here Philo, with wrathful countenance, returjped 
to his place. Nicodemus stood with down-cast eyes, 
like one patient under oppression experiences 
in his own breast all that dignity and elevation 
of sentiment, which arises from conscious virtue 
and purity of heart. Gravity sat in life face, and 
in his soul was heaven. The godlike man was 
filled with awful thoughts, and revolved in his mind 
the solemn night when lie discoursed with the 
Messiah*on mysteries sublime. While the Sayaur 
spake, enraptured, he beheld his heavenly^,smile, 
liis look of grace, the more than human lustre of nia 

€ qs : he saw ihe display of paradisaical innocence, 
e lofty, the resplendent trace of the Soft of God. 
This now tilled him with silent ecstacy ; he was too 
highly blessed to he afraid of man. Elevated by 
a Jjppng ardor, an heavenly awe to himself he 
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seemed as af standing k the presence of God, before 
•the assembled race of man, at the general Judgment. 
On him were fixed the-looks of the whole assembly. 
His eye was serene, filled with tb* irresistible fire . 
of awful virtue ; his air commanding attention, and 
he thus begun. 

Happy am I, who with these eyes have seen the 
Messiah ! Happy am I, in having beheld the Hope 
of Israel ! the deliverer, whom Abraham, while 
solitary walking in the grove of Mamre, oft longed 
to see ! whom I)avid would, with joyful transport, 
by his prayers, haye brought down from the arms'"* 
of the Father J whom the prophets witli holy tears 
longed to behold 1 hut whom God gave to us the 
muvorthy !. Thou, the First-born of the Father, 
full of grace and truth, didst divide the heavens, and 
come down to bless*thy people. Yet these term 
thee a visionary and a sinner. O thou guiltless .— 
tlion most innocent !—who aye they that thus de¬ 
fame thee ? When didst Thou invent lying visions > 
When was thy soul polluted by sin > did the divine 
Jesus stand before the assembled Israelites, when 
thou, O Philo ! wast present ? didst fhou not then 
hear him cry aloud. Who among you is able to con* • 
vict me of sys ? * Where, Philo, was then this furi¬ 
ous wrath—those lips, slanderous and profane ? 
why didst thou and thy surrounding companions 
stand speechless ? why at first did an universal 
silence reign, and every ear remain fixed in.cxpcc- 
ta’iidft ? There were seen faces full of rapturous 
jov, While others were filled with anxious fear, 
dreading lest some should step forth and witness 
against him. How aweful Jwas this silence !—-this* 
suspence ] but when among the innumerable mul¬ 
titude none steppe^ forth—when none could find 
cause of accusation against the great Prophet of 
God, suddenly the yokes of the applauding people 
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od all sides ascended to H14 sides/while with the 
loodacclaini Moriah shook, and the wtoody sum¬ 
mit of Olivet trembled I |Thco, flocked to him 
the once blind and duipb, and with an effusion of 
joy, returned him their ifibst grateful thanks. Then 
the numberless crowds, he had before miraculously 
fed in the desarts basted to bless this Friend of man. 
Then was heard among the people the loud voice of# 
the youth whom at the gate of Nam, lie had restored 
to life. Oh more than maa ! cried he, thou Son 
of the living God ; the hand which I stretch out 
thee was once stiff 1 These eyes that weep— 
that weep at seeing thee, O f thou divine were 
closed 1 This soul which exulting, is filled with 
fervent love, had quitted its fleshly abode I They 
were carrying me to the tombs of the dead !—But 
thou to thele stiffened limbs—to these closed eyes, 
didst life and animating heat impart! Again I saw 
the earth and sky, and by me stood my trembling 
mother !—Thou caHedsbback the departed soul !— 
They carried me not to iny tomb !—Thou art more 
tbau man ! thou art not a sinner ! Save rne, thou 
Son of the Ete c rnal God ! thou the promised seed ? 
the joy of thy toother ! the joy of the earth, by thee 
redeemed. 

.. Thus he spake, while Philo, with db -vneast eyes, 
sat poring on the ground. Then, after a moment"s 
pause, he resumed. Why, O Philo ! didst thou 
silent stand before all Judea ?—Yet w hy need I 
here relate these events !—Yc already know them. 
Hadst thou, Philo, eyes to see—hadst thou^ears to 
hear—wert not thine understanding wrapt in dark- 
B ness, and thine heart plunged in the gall of bitter¬ 
ness, long wottldcst thou have known him to have 
been the Son of the Eternal Father ! or w ert thou 
too stupid fur this, thou shouldest have stood in 
awe of God, and have reverently waited in the dust. 
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till the Judge of the whole earth had justified 
him from heaven, or sent destruction on hi* 
head. 1 

O Religion thou o^ffspring of God ! thou sacred 
friend of man ! fair daughter of truth ! sublimest 
teacher of celestial virtue ! best blessing sent from 
heaven ! immortal like thy divine parent ! lovely 
as the angvls of God ! and sweet as the eternal life ! 
Thou art the creatress of elevated sentiments; the 
mother of pure devotion ; or, as a seraph has named 
thee, thou art Excellence inexprtssible, when tby 
lucent beams descend into the noble soul ! But in 
the minds of the proud hypocrite, andpf the wicked 
bigot, how art thou transformed ! thou art then 
the daughter of the first incendiary ! a priestess 
that delights in massacres and blood 1 No linger 
bearest thou thy native lovely form ; fair as light, 
most meek and humble ! thou then art black as 


everlasting night, And smeared by the blood slain by 
thy murderous hand ! Thou art an hideous fiend 
that liovcrest over altjys smoaking with human 
victims ! Thou, presumptuous, stealcst the thunder 
reserved by the Sovereign Judge for his own use ! 
Thy foot sfands on hell ! thy hqpd, menacing, 
towers to heaven !—Thou tcachest the wicked to 
murder thy best friend. But—O Religion !—Re-* 
ligion !—?<iost*thou breathe murder ? dost thou 
delight in slaughter ? dost thou animate the breast 
of the assassin No. Some spirit of hell assumes 
thy name !—some spirit of darkness wears thy garb, 
to fulfil the counsels of the damned—O Religion, 
ever fair and lovely !—O Religion, most injured ! 
actions like these are far from thee, thbu offspring 
cf the God of grace and mercy ! thou fountain of 
j.eaee and salvation ! thoiusweetcst charm of life* 

—of death !—of heaven U -— 

My soul is enflamed with pious ardor, yet while 
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r*pt in contemplation of this amazing subject, I am 
filled with pity for you. An abhorrence, mixed with 
Compassion seizes my soul, while I reflect on your 
insensibility to every humane, £\ery generous senti¬ 
ment : that you have rendered y'oursclves unable to 
distinguish between religion, and the thirst of 
blood : that your dark minds can scarce discern the 
bright beams that irradiate the fair form of amiable 
innocence ! But little doth innocence . regard her 
not being seen by you, while she is seen by the pure 
Source of all Good, and by the enraptured spirits 
Of heaven ! Innocence will not fear, though con- 
• demned bv the abject sinner, while, seraphs stand 
and admire, and the Eternal, seated on his lofty 
throne, smiles benignant. Oh when‘the sons of 
Carth rise and witness against her, how little, how 
Contemptible do they appear ! But w hat ap¬ 
pearance will they make, w lieu standing before the 
frtiolc assembly of the awakened dead ?—when all 
tbe host of heaven shall witness against them !— 
When the loud voice of a cherub shall call the saints 
they have persecuted !—when the Lord himself 
shall speak, and lead them triumphant into glory ! 
How will tliev.then, seized with horror, call to 
c the hills to hide them ! to the mountains to fall 
upon their heads ! to the sea to overwhelm them 
with its waves ! and to desolation to redwc them to 
nothing! that they may be bid from those they 
have unjustly condemned, and not meet the eye of 
the dreadful righteous ! that they may be hid 
from the tremendous wrath of the mighty Judge, 
who will espouse the cause of the innocent i * 
Strengthen me, ye lofty ideas of the solemn, the 
ppivcrsal judgment ! .May ye be to me as the 
mount of God, to which 1 may fly, when—O my 
Hyijig Lord ! thy last look strikes through my soul! 
—Too plainly do 1 already feel the strong emotions 
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that will then swell my heart. When I think of 
thy approaching death, a two-edged sword seems. 
. to glitter over my head.—In vain, ye lofty ideas of 
the comiug j udgmentj do ye elevate my soul—a full 
heart, swelled with grief like mine, attends not the 
awful trump. Shalt thou die ?—thou divine— 
thou who, when young, I have carried in these 
arms, and clasped to my heart, with silent joyful 
admiration ? Men, distinguished by their wisdom 
aud learning, with amazement gathered round thee 
and improved by thy discourse ! Even legions of 
celestial spirits issued from the everlasting gales, 
and descended *to hear the words of thy mouth*! 
then, enrapt.ured* returned, singing thy praise. 
Behold thou commaudest the tempest, and the 
tempest rejoices to obey. The storm is hushed-. 
Thou risest and walkest on the sea : thou treadest 
on the fluid waters.v-The heavens see thee walking 
on the liquid deepl—Shalt thou die ?—Yes, if 
such be the sacred decree of the Eternal, thou sbalt 
die—If the Most High h£s resolved not to interpose, 
but to suffer these most impious to dip their guilty 
hands in thv sacred blood—thou sbalt die ! but I 
will weep over thy grave. I wiU go to the holy 
brook of Bethlehem, where Mary bore thee.— . 
There will I bejvail thy death !—there will I die ! 
—I will lainentover thee, thou best of all the hu¬ 
man race ! thou Son of God ! thou Angel of the 
Covenant! thou Prince of Peace \ May my tomb 
be near to that of the righteous Jesus—near the 
bones that rest in peace and safety, to awake to 
life eternal !—Yet why do I delay to, leave thia 
assembly ! Guiltless and undefiled I leave it—* 
God has heard me—me who^am pure from shedding^ 
innocent blood : now thou Judge of the earth, call 
me to thyself! for I have no part in the council 
of tinners. 

u % 
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Having tints spoke, be for a few moments stood 

silent, ami then with a countenance of angelic 

serenity, cried, Philo, thou curscst me, but thee 1 

bless. This l have learned from my Lord and 

%/ 

Saviour, whom thou wouidst slay—For thou 
wouldst slay gentle mercy and forgiving grace. 
Listen, oh listen to my advice, and know him. 
TV hen thou sfandest on the brink of death—When 
tlie innocent blood thou hast spilt terrifies thee 
and overflows thy soul like a deluge—when thy 
revengeful voice echoes back, and pieices (bine ear 
like a tempest—when thou shalt hear, amidst the 
-darkening gloom of encieasing horrors, the Judge 
of the earth, preceded by the'trumpet's terrific 
sound : the stroke of the glittering sword whetted 
for destruction : the fiery arrows drunk with the 
blood of the cruel : then will thoughts far different 
from those that now employ thy mind, rush on thy 
soul. Thou wilt then in the bitterest.agonies, and 
with the most doleful cries, bowing and writhing 
thy limbs, supplicate and implore his mercy ; 
and then—then in that awful and tremendous 
moment of expiring nature, may .God hear thy 
supplications? pity thy tears and thy groans, and rc- 
4 gard thee wirhVompassinn. 

lie then passed through the crowd, accompanied 
.by Joseph. The seraph ithmiel, seeing the devout 
Nicodcmus leave the assembly, rose with extended 
wings, and enraptured hovered in the air. His 
eyes beamed with resplendent joy, and a heavenly 
smile adorned his face. So one of the celestial jiost, 
tilled with divine love, and ecstatic rapture,^.stands 
on one of the blooming hills that encompass the 
eternal throne, while Kloa,Tu the divine presence, 
joining his melodious Hyre, sings the rewards to 
virtue, and the ecstacies of friends meeting iu tlie 
blissful regions : JNi can while the listening anged is 
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lost in admiration : the speaking strings, in sound# 
mellifluous, swell* with higher, and still higner 
strains, while each thought rises on thought, till 
he spreads his goldet% w ings, and rising, flutters 
enraptured, dissolved in joys unutterable. Thus 
hovered 1th Uriel, while to himself he said, O human 
race ! with what blessings shall ye be crowned, if 
after the great Redeemer's death, ye rise to such 
sub! me perfection, and each Christian resembles 
tilt's righteous man ! Regardless of Satan he 
suffered him to hear his words. The arch-apostate 
perceived his ecstacy, and felt with pain the 
triumph of the towering seraph, who ascended 
towards heaven. * Nicodemus, addressing himself 
to Joseph, as they left the assembly, cried, My 
dear friend, thou seetnest covered with shame ! 
This pierced the soul of Joseph ; who already 
secretly lamented lys timid silence : trembled, and 
unable to speak, be left Nicodemus, and filled, 
with inward anguish, lift up his humbled eyes with 
grief towards heaven. * 

~\\ hen Nicodemus retired, the whole assembly 
were srtuck with profound consternation; for he 
had transfixed their souls, aud filled, liiem with the 
deepest w ounds. They then strove to benumb the 
internal sense of pain ; but on the great, the decisive* 
day of judgment, these wound* shall open and bleed 
afresh ; eternally bleed ; for no longer shall 
they be able to stiflle the secret monitor within. 

All were now silent ; and the couueil was sud¬ 
denly risen, when Judas—the detestable Judas, 
entered. Wondering, they saw him passthrough 
the crowded hall, and, w r ith a composed air, ap¬ 
proach the high-priest, .who, with wicked jov, 
inclined his head to hear him, and then admitted 
him to a private audience. This being ended, 
Caiaphas returned to the council, aud said. Some 
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fhcrc arc in Israel who do not bow to the idol. 
This man is one of his disciples, and vet he has 
the courage to adhere to the ordinances of our fa¬ 
thers. lie deserves a revved. Judas took the 
silver, and, transported at the honour done him 
by the pontiff, walked with an arrogant air of dig¬ 
nity out of the council. The reward indeed appear¬ 
ed to him too small ; but he flattered himself with 
the hope that it would be greatly enlarged, when, 
b y his zeal and activity, he should carry his 
treachery into successful execution. Philo, how¬ 
ever, with a look of hatred, had viewed the disciple 
pass along ; for he was secretly vexed, that one 
of the lowest of the people should® have a share in 
that honour which he had proposed to arrogate 
*—»tirely to himself. Yet on his return, the dis¬ 
sembling hypocrite gave him a smile of approbation, 
and continued looking at Judas till he had left the 
assembly. Thus the first of rtuirdercrs, with a 
look of’ mockery and triumph, follows with his eye 
the ambitious conqueror pushing into the battle. 
It is he that inspires him with habitual cruelty, 
and bids the idle dream of everlasting fame flutter 
at his heart, apd sparkle in his eye, while the ver¬ 
dant laurel seem! to sprout around his brow. The 
*din and tumult of the armed field sounds delightful 
in his ear, and without emotion he hears the groans 
of the dying. lie has forgotten that both he and 
they are Christans. He has forgotten that the 
thunder of the last judgment, shall awake both him 
and them*! So Judas, accompanied by the eyes and 
wishes of the Pharisees, absorbed in golden dreams, 
went in quest of Jesus. 

JRorth from the banks of the brook of Cedron 
emne the adorable Messiah, walking through the 
grove of palms that shades the valley. There be¬ 
holding the city, and his assembled enemies, be 
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cried, No more, O Jerusalem ! will I lament thy 
children. See here are the sepulchres of the saints 
whom thou hast slain ! yet many of thy sons will 
one clay be mine, and join with you, my disciples, 
iii bearing witness of me ! I will now accomplish 
ray almighty Father’s will. Go Peter, and thou 
John, my faithful, my beloved disciples, to the city, 
whore you will see within the walls a man bearing 
a pitcher water. With affectionate amazement 
will he cast t'iseyes on you. Follow liis steps, and 
where he enters, ask the good man of the house, 
saying. Where is the guest-chamber, that the 
Master may eat with his disciples ? He will cour¬ 
teously conduct* you to a large upper room : and 
there make ready. 

The two disciples found every thing as Jesus had 
said. W hile the lamb was preparing, Peter, 
who eagerly expected his Lord, ascended to the 
flat roof of the house, to see if he could perceive 
him coming. But w hile his eye was wandering in 
search of his Lord, he* beheld Mary, the mother 
of Jesus, accompanied by a few friends. She ap¬ 
peared fatigued and in pain ; for several days had 
she; sought her son, and passed ea^b tedious night 
in te ars. Yet serene she walked, though uncon- 
scious of the dignity she derived from her native 
purity and unsullied virtue. She had an humble 
heart, which pride had never entered, and a noble 
soul worthy of the first daughter of Eve. if Eve 
had never sinned. Thus she advanced amidst her 
friends. Close by her side was Lazatus, from 
his short death awaked, filled with heavenly sen¬ 
sations, and secure of immortal life. \lis downcast 
eye appeared filled with mysterious thoughts, blend- 
ded with dignity inexpressible by mortal speech, 
and only felt bv the happy dying -Christian, who 
smiles at the hour of death. He was then xapt in 
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meditation, on the separation of hie soul, and 
its return to the body, when at the Messiah's call 
he arose from the dust. He was followed by hii 
sister Mary, who devoutly listened to Christ, had 
been melted by his discourse, when chusing the 
better part, she sat weeping at his feet. Paleness 
and languor now overspread her countenance. Iu 
her eyes stood the quivering tear, which she strove 
It) restrain. Nathaniel, whom Jesus had pronounced 
to be without guile, had gained her heart, and 
both he and her heavenly brother, who had been 
restored tolitc, divided the tender virgins thoughts. 
Unmoved she felt the approach of death : yet 
already sympathized in the grief that would be felt 
by Nathaniel, and her half immortal brother. Near 
ber walked the modest Cidli, the daughter of Jairus. 
Scarce had twelve guiltless years passed over her 
bead, when in the chearful gniety l .nf blooming life, 
she lay down in a peaceful field, and died in the 
presence of her mother. Then came the gracious 
Messiah, and calling her hack to life restored her 
to her afflicted, now transported parent. In heaven¬ 
ly sanctity, she bore the traces of her rcsurrectior, 
and already appeared half divine : but she was still 
a stranger to the glory that was i<- crown her future 
life, and had not yet obtained the full {down beauty 
of ripeued age : yet was her pious soul impressed 
with a noble love. Such was the Shulamite, the 
fairest of the daughters of Israel, when awaked hy 
her mother under the apple-tree, she followed her 
guiding steps into the myrtle grove, under, the 
refreshing coolness of the inviting shades, where 
in clouds of spicy fragrance, the heavenly loves 
hovered invisible : inspired by them, she there 
first inhaled sublime sensations, and trembling wish¬ 
ed tq find the youth who, created for her, was 
with the same sacred emotious. '1 bus 
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walked Cidli*, leaning on the arm of the devout 
Mar y, the sitser of Lazarus. She was accompanied 
by Semi da, whom the Saviour had raised from the 
dead b y the walls of Main. He w as in the bloom 
of life ; his hair hung in curls on his shoulders, 
and ho appeared as beautiful as David, when sitting 
by Bethlehem's limpid stream, he w&s ravished at 
hearing the Almighty’s voice. But the smile cf 
David sat not on the face of Semida. 

Now Mary, the mother of Jesus, lifting up her 
eyes, discovered Peter. Speedily she hested to¬ 
wards him hoping to find her son. Peter and John 
had descended *in[o the hall, and went to meet her. 
They beheld.her and stood amazed, so strongly was 
the elevation of her mind expressed in her face, 
with such*’dignity was her form invested by him, 
who before his being man, was Creator, and such 
again will he appear, when at his call the dust of 
the dead shall form new and immortal bodies, and 
again clothe the souls thev before invested. Her 
attendants, two of the most amiable daughters of 
Judea, and who most deserved her affection, walked 
on each side with sweet and humble ijiodesty. As 
above all the mountains of Je.^ca, Tabor, the 
resplendent witness of the bright transfiguration* 
rises superemment, so amidst these holy women 
Mary rose graceful. When among these favoured 
disciples she saw not Jesus, she stood oppressed 
with grief: but at length recovering her speech, 
she turned to John, and smiling, while tb^bigtear, 
with trembling lustre, glittered in her eye, thus 
addressed him : • 

He whom I have often borne in my arms—he 
who oft with looks of iiliaj love has lain nearest r».y 
heart—I tremble at calling my sou : for too exalted 
is he for a mortal mother—too groat is his power— 
too great his miracles for one born and beloved of 
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me l —Where, O dearest John ! ah !/ where is the 
Son of the Eternal ? Long; have I, with solicitous 
inquietude every where sought him—sought to 
prevent his coming to Jerusalem, the profane, (he 
murderous city that seeks his life. They would 
put him to death, whom mire arms have borne; 
whom niv breast has nourished : whom mv to*, ful 
eyes have viewed with maternal tenderness. 

The pious John with gentle voice replied : By 
the command of the Lord, we here prepare the 
feast of the passover. Soon will he return from 
Bethany. O Mary ! wait his coming, and then 
reveal all that thine heart, with such maternal 
fondness, longs to express ; and its grpat emotions 
so worthy of the holy Prophc t. 

All were now silent. The sister of Lazarus, 
who had oft enraptured, listened to Jesus, gently 
leaned on her beloved Cidli, and to Cidli, Semida 
drew near, wilh downcast looks. She. no stranger 
to the pain that long had swelled the heart of 
Semida, looked aside at 'him ; in his melancholy 
eyes she read the sensations of his soul, and behold¬ 
ing the dignity with which suffering virtue adorns 
the countenance^ her heart melted, and she indulged 
• these tender thoughts. 

n t _ „ _ , 

Generous youth ! for me he passes his life in 
grief, his days in sorrow ? Oh that 1 were worthy 
of thee, and that thy Cidli deserved thy pure and 
heavenly love ! Long have I wished to he thine, to 
learn frqin thee, why virtue is so lovely and so 
blessed. Thee I love as in ancient times, the 
daughters off Jerusalem loved ! I love thee as a 
young lamb, that at thy nod delights to play before 
tlico ; as the lily of thfc valley is brought forth 
and nourished by the early dav, so in thy pure em¬ 
brace would I be formed Tor thy eternal love ! Ah 
my mother, why hast thou renewed to me the 
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•cvcrc command of heaven ?—but I am silent—^I 
obey the w isdom df an affectionate patent, and the 
voice of God speaking in her ! to him am 1 de¬ 
voted ! I am raised from the dead ! too little do I 
belong to the earth to be given to a mortal ! cease 
then, thou amiable youth, thine affectionate, thy 
tender sighs ! Oh that I might again delighted 
behold that face dressed in chearful smiles, and 
wet with no tears but those of joy ! pleased may I 
again behold thee, as when a youth, thou smflest 
at seeing me escape from my mother’s fondling arm* 
to run to thine. 

Affected by. these tender sentiments, her fear* 
forced their way,* which Semida perceived, though 
Cidli abashed, covered her face with her veil. He 
then softly stole dejected from the company, and 
when alone, looked on the ground, in plaintive ac¬ 
cents, cried : 

Why does she weep ? No longer could I be¬ 
hold her tears. Ye precious drops, which silent 
stand trembling on her glittering eye, were but one 
of you shed for me* that one wotild be to me rest 
and consolation ! I still incessantly grieve—grieve, 
for her ! My mind so full of soft * solicitude is 
filled with thoughts of her ! O* thou immortal ( 
part of me ! thou soul that inhabits this tabernacle 
of clay !—or thou reason, inform me of my fate, 
and disperse the clouds that hang over me. Tired 
am I ^f weeping—tired am I of being thus over¬ 
clouded with perpetual gloom. Why, when I see 
her, who, perhaps, is no longer mortal—wllv, when 
she is absent, is she still the subject of my thoughts ? 
Why docs my full heart then feel sensations before 
unknown ? How tender are my ideas, all center¬ 
ing in love ! Why flow^ from Cidli’s lips such 
soft, such silver sounds ? Why does her speaking 
eye, from which her soul looks out, fill my throb- 
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bing heart with such strong, such dear emotions ? 
each pure as innocent, and noble as the actions 
of the wise. W hy does grief with sable wing, 
hover over my head, when 1 imagine she loves me 
not ?—Torturing thought he gone ! Ah, then 
atn I hastning to the grave, to which I was once so 
near !—Often do 1 then attempt, with powerful 
arms, to combat my sorrow. My soul assembles 
every sentiment that can evince its high birth and 
native dignity : I endeavour to inspire it with 
firmness, by the idea of its immortality : but, 
alas ! it is all in vain, 1 still weep. W hy am I 
obliged to feel this everlasting flame ? Oh, why 
does my heart become so miserable, by aspiring 
. to an union with an heart so pure ? W' by do I still 
incessantly repeat her name ? But can 1 ever 
cease to remember her ?—Ah what voice divine is 
this, that in sacred whispers, t and in harmonious 
•trains, which none but tender souls ca.. hear, tells 
me that my love shall be eternal ? I will then ever 
love thee !—be thou silent or reserved, thou sluilt 
ever be the object of my love !• Ah, Cidli, could 1 
with humble awe, presume to Hunk that thou wert 
formed for me, how tranquil would be my heart ! 

, Thy love, O Cidli ! would fill rnv soul with joy ! 
Oh, that I might be allowed to indulge the pleasing 
thought, that thou, heavenly fair, wilt be for ever 
mine !—mine through the endless duration of eter¬ 
nity ! My love of thee has taught me to know 
the exalted charms of virtue, once to me invisible ! 
My heart with glad solicitude obeys her precepts. 
Thy voice^ O duty ! I hear from afar—thy secret 
whispers silent lead me : their divine sound, has 
struck mine ear, and-nat in vain ! With child-likc 
innocence, my obcdictot heart fulfils thine easy 
injunctions; nor shall the possession of her who is 
dearer to me than the whole creation, be pollute J 
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by guilt. What a gift, O Cidli ! wouldst thou 
be to me ! liow would I thank the giver, and 
borne on thy purity, as on wings,, approach nearer 
to the supremely Amiable, who has formed thee 
thus lovely !—who lias rendered my heart so ten¬ 
der and thine so divine t As at thy birth, thy 
mother dissolved in transport, gazed ou thee ; and 
as she hung over thy dying face, when thou ex- 
piredst in her embrace, deaf to the sound of the ap¬ 
proaching foot, and to the soothing voice of the 
helpers in Juda : so has my soul been agitated by 
the sensations, the transports, raised by each mo¬ 
mentous thought. At the idea that thou, O Cidli ! 
art created for, me ! my contemplative faculties 
hang over thee, view thy purity, the sublimity of 
thine ideas, the dignity of thy conceptions, till I 
become inebriated by raptures that seldom flow 
from heaven into the heart of man ! But when 
invaded by other thoughts, and lying in silent 
nocturnal gloom, my soul becomes dissolved in 
tender sorrow ; I then^ appear abandoned by all> 
and confined to a painful solitude ! thou art no 
longer with me, and the whole creation is to me 
a spacious void ! Oh for the sake of that virtue 
and love, and inward beauty, which raise thy spot¬ 
less soul above the dust of the earth ; or by what 
is still more precious and exalted—by thy awaking 
from death, and by thine immortality, when clothed 
in light, thou shall dwell among the blest inhabi¬ 
tants of heaven, and by the crowns, the rewards of 
virtue, I conjure thee, my dear Cidli, .tell me if 
thine heart feels the same sensations for me; if it 
knows the love I feel ? * * 

Oh the elevated, the sweet, the rapturous id «3 ! 
she has been raised fronj the dead !—] too have 
been awaked from death—perhaps to die no more I 
and poth to a highec life—Vanish, ye deceitful 
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dreams ; ye rash desires.—How may I be involved 
in your dangerous seductions ! to wliat an excess 
may I be carried by my love for Ciilli !—Yet can 
I with too much ardour love # her—her with whom 
in that exalted life, 1 more desire to live, than here 
in the dust below ! With her, whether on high, 
or upon earth, I long to join in love to the Eternal! 
and in pouring out our souls in grateful affection 
to our Lord and our Redeemer !—Hut is he not 
now in danger of being put to death ?—No, I can¬ 
not believe that he can die who has raised me from 
the dead ?—How often has he already eluded the 
persecutor's rage !—but when dangers threaten 
his sacred life, ought I to indulge these thoughts 
of love ?—O pardon me, thou divine Jesus ! let 
all my private griefs he lost in my concern for 
thee ! and thou, my soul, fix thine whole attention 
on the designs of these most hardened—most un¬ 
grateful men, against thy Lord, thy Saviour. 
Scmida now leaving Jerusalem, hasted to the silent, 
the lonely rock, in which had beeu lately hewn his 
sepulchre. 

# Meanwhile the mother of Jesus, vvilh anxious 
look, addressed herself to John. He docs not 
come, I will go, t said she, and meet him—I wilt 
go and meet my son, the Messiah.—I will find him, 
if his cruel enemies have not dipped their hands in 
his blood, and numbered him among the holy 
prophets who sleep in death ! if he yet lives—if I 
be worthy to behold the lovely form, the attractive 
graces of\rny prophetic son, and his countenance 
beaming love divine, will once more condescend to 
smile on his enraptured mother, I will lose my an¬ 
guish at his feet, where he graciously suffered Mary 
Magdalene, who is not hi? mother, to weep. With 
aw'ful reverence will I also prostrate myself before 
h ijU j gfo .I will grasp his knees-—I too will wet his 
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feet with my tears ! Then looking up to his faco 
benign, I’ll say. By-that ecstatic, tliat transporting 
rapture that was diffused through my whole soul, 
when the immortals struck my ears with heavenly 
harmony, and in divine hvmus sung thy nativity * 
If ever I was dear to thee—if thou still remeuiberest 
the filial affection with which thou returuedst thy 
mother’s joy, whfrj, after solicitous search, I found 
thee in sacred dignity among the priests, who, by 
thy words were filled with mute amazement: Then* 
O my Son ? I flew to thee with open arms.—I 
pressed thee to my heart, and lifting up my eyes, 
adored the great Jehovah ! Oh, by that ecstatic 
joy, the foretaste of eternal felicity ; by thy 
humanity and gentle condescension to all, have 
compassion on me, disappoint the designs of thine 
enemies, and do not die. '1 bus she spake, and 
then hasted to meet her Son, with the rapidity with 
which an ardent anfl devout ejaculation ascends to 
him by whom it is inspired. 

The great Messiah beheld his mother advancing 
towards him, not with the eve of sense, but w ith 
that intuitive perception by which he penetrates 
the thoughts of the enraptured seraph. Ah ! I 
will, after my resurrection, said hfc, have pity on 
thee, with a pity beyond that of a mother to her 
only son ! and*then turned aside. 

Now advanced the grey evening. Silence reign¬ 
ed all around, and he slowly walked to the hilL 
of Golgotha, near which was a solitary sepu-chre 
hewn in the rock, wherein no mouldering corse 
had vet returned to its original dust. This had 
been "formed by the devout Joseph of •Arimathea, 
that on the last day, when death shall end his 
reign, he might there ris# from the earth. He 
knew not for whom he had ordered it to be hewn : 
or that there was to be bid the body of the great 
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^Messiah ! Jesus stood by the sepulchre, and 
casting up to the hill of Golgotha, a look of 
sacred grief, thus gave utterance to his divine 
thoughts. 

Now declines the day. Now comes the prayer¬ 
ful night resting on Gcthsemane. Soon will the 
day again enlighten that hill, and the dawning 
morn arise on Golgotha. Then thou, who con- 
tainest the bones of the meanest sinners, shalt 
become an altar, on which the willing victim shall 
be slain ! soon will it bleed ! Welcome death 
for the human race 1 Then will my gracious 
Father look down on me from his exalted throne, 
where I once sat in his embrace \ Me will the 
angels of God behold, and those for whom I die ! 
Welcome death for the heirs of eternal life !— 
There, in the bosom of the Father, have 1 sat, the 
Creator of man, and the Friend of the created ! 
I am now, O man, become ithy Hi oilier ! and 
though once arrayed in celestial splendor, yet 
wounded will I die, bleeding on thy hill, O Gol 
gotha !—Then—(Here he turned, and looked into 
the sepulchre)—then will this body pass two 
nights andi>nc day within the silent mansion of 
that cool to'mh, in a softer sleep than that of 
' Adam, when the great mystery of death was fhst 
unfolded, and he, one melancholy* evening, heard 
the decree. Thou must lie down and die. Many 
centuries has he slept, and over him has the feet 
of his descendants walked, while he hears not the 
sound.,, They too are dead, and on their hones 
the feet of their offspring have, careless, trod ! 
But amidst the joys of a blissful eternity, can any 
felicity be compared to mine ? the righteous shall 
all transported awake^—in peace, in rejoicing and 
triumph awake ! When my body has sl^pt in 
this narrow mansion, arid I have raised to endless 
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life the boQes ,of/the death %» pv^jr csrc, #fpv ? 
doubt will ccas<£-~cyery fear be for ever wiped 
away ! Death will bejtheintroductiou to triyia- 
phant joy and sweet seu3*tfej$^ *.$tor the? grim 
tyrant, nor the threatening .tomb, shall appear out. 
the new earth, This reflection benumb* 8 ftp. huutfua 
sensation. The blessed in lucid white shall wrflk 
serene. Many shall bear pounds like those of the 
Son of ISfan—resplendent .wounds ! They stfekll 
hymn\hft Victor, and call him by the tender natfp*. 
of sr>n and brother. What earthly-mortal, wtjptl 
inhabitant of hcayery can count their number ? 
Old things shall then be done away, and behold, 
all things shall "become new. But first Golgotha 
roust see me die, and that sepulchre inclose this 
mortal frame. 

The Messiah then quickened his pace. Judas, 
lurking in the dirp twilight, found him near the 
wall of Jerusalem, and silent mingled among the 
saints, forming on his deceitful countenance the 
look of innocence, white his heart felt the sting 
of guilt. Ithuriel,*who had gone before him, had 
heard from the top pf an.olive the approaching step 
of the Messiah, and descending as^Jesus passed 1 Sy, 
walked with him invisible, and in accents. sqft,« 
as the last thoughts of the dyii^g Christian, thu» 
spake : 

Thou, O Saviour! knbwcst that thou art be¬ 
trayed by Judas—by him who has been instructed 
by thine example—by him who has sceq thy mi¬ 
racles—by him to whom thy lips have unfolded 
the mysteries of eternal life, and whwp thou hr*4 
condescended to call thy disciple. Still the har¬ 
monious voice of the sublime Eloa fills my ear* 
itiUljare open his lips, rafting me to. haste dpwft 
to earth, to be the tutelar spirit of Judas ! bnjr> 
ah, I leave the sinner ! no longer can I b* bit 
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guardian t against him shall I Waitress on the 
great vdWy of retribution agaiijst him. shall I 
speak with the voice of' thunder. Between the 
rtstplepdeitt seats of those thifit are worthy to sit 
With thee/ judging the World, will 1 come forth, 
clothed in darkness, and extending my hand to* 
wards the cloud that will envelop thy throne, will 
I say, O thou whose bloodtrickled down from the 
cross 1 O thou who hast bled and died by the 
hands of those thou lovedst ! Judas Iscariot has 
drank iniquity, and against this dreadful day has 
steeped his soul in blackest guilt.' He has colled 
down destruction on his head, and deserved the 
fate nf the reprobate. Let him be driven fora the 
presence of the Lord. His guilt be «p|m- 
sdf: I am innocent of the blood of the sinner: 

"Here the immortal paused, but looking at the 
Mediator, and reading in his eye, that he might 
ihfffher disclose his concern, he thus continued : 

Alas ! what different thoughts did I once en¬ 
tertain of the disciple of the gracious Friend of 
Man. Thou, Judas, saidT, shalt, by thy glorious 
wounds, bear witness of thy Lord, and when thou 
diest a martyr for the truth, thou shalt hear the 
•uhlime songs we shall sing before the Victors. 
Oh, didst thoii hut thus die, thy soul would be 
arrayed in light, and thy friend would then, re¬ 
joicing, conduct thee in triumph to the Messiah, 
the first of Conquerors. Among the golden scats, 

F laced for the twelve elected by the Messiah, 
should have pointed out that raised for thee. 
At the sight of the radiant seat, and of him who 
sits on the throne, thy soul would oversow with 
transport! I should h^vc stiled thee viy friend, 
cay brother ! with softest voice I should 4iave 
called thee my fellow seraph ! Then would my 
Judas explain to me the masteries of Christianity: 



his sensations mhi ; Spirit Which inspired this 
holy prophets, descended upon him fronv heaven— 
when thou O Judea T receivcdst the fortitude to 
despise death*—whdb taught by the Holy Spirit, 
thy heart prayed in words unutterable, ind tatted 
of the innocence of Paradise.—-But these thoughts 
are fled. As the smiling spring drops her flow©**; 
as the bloom of life fades, ere it is ripeiied by 
time, so all is pasted away. Forsaken am I by. 
the disciple ! Lately was I the guardian angel of 
a saint: but now solitary I walk among the 
angels, who look upon me with silent sympathy. 
Speak the word, O divine Messiah ! shall I return 
to the celestial regions ? or am I worthy to be* 
hold thy death ? 

Jesus, with a composed look, answered the 
serapli, Simon Peter will also be tempted by the 
malicious destroyer, I therefore appoint thee his 
angel. Twd have been given to John ; Peter must 
have the same number Hfe shall hereafter hear 
the celestial hymns, sung by those who shall join 
the triumphant host above, and in his death will 
he resemble me. 

Oil hearing this the serapli With fervid joy, 
flew to embrace Orion, his fellow guardian* 
Jesus now hasted to celcbrate^tho last convivial 


feast with bis disciples, and passing by the splendid 
palaces of luxurious dinners, entered the more 

S caceful dwelling of an obscure upright man. The 
isciples silently reclined around the table cm 
which was placed the lamb of the covenant. Nett 
to the Messiah was John, on wbosd face sat an 
affectionate smile. With ^weet serenity Jesus then 
looked round on his disetpies: his eye dispensed 
peace, soft repose, and a pleasing melancholy, 
Ibll of deep contemplation and calm heart-felt 
felicity. $o Joseph appeared among his brethren, 
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lifter feeling the first raptures, when* Jus tears, his 
speaking tears ceased to flow ; when be no longer 
hung on his brother Benjamin, and he knew, that 
his aged father was still alive. • 

, Jesus now, with a mournful look, cried, Greatly 
have I desired to eat this repeat with you, my 
disciples,‘before I suffer—soon will be accom¬ 
plished the predictions of those who spake of me. 
Ye know the prophet that was worthy to see the 
divine s appearance, who heard the voice,of the 
seraphs over a throne in the temple, while the 
heavens resounded with their festal hallelujahs, 
and their crying to each other. Holy, holy, poly, 
is the Lord of Hosts ! the whole* earth is full of 
his glory ! then the posts of the doors moved at 
the voice of him that cried : the temple was filled 
with smoke : the sanctuary with clouds of votive 
incense. Then was I present # with my Father ; 
with him was I in the templefor before Abra¬ 
ham was, I am—before this sacred land with the 
mountain of God arose ffom the waters--before 
the world itself was formed, I was.—But these 
thoughts, in, all their amplitude, ye cannot yet 
comprehend. TJhis divine prophet, who saw the 
^glory of the Most High, at length cried, Lo, 1 
behold in futurity, a branch springing out of the 
stem of Jesse, that shall grow up before the Lord 
as a tender plant, and as a root out of a drjr ground. 
His form is chauged—his beauty withered. Every 
solace of life is fled, and all the smiles of the 
blooming year. He is despised and rejected of 
men : a man of sorrows, and acquainted with 

f rief. 3VIen ’are silent at the affliction of his soul. 

r hcy turn away their faces from him. Yet hath 
he home our griefs, and carried our sorrows. 
For oae s transgressions he is wounded, and with 
his s^pes are wc healed. Like the wandering 
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sheep have wa gene astray : we have turned ©very* 
°ne to our own way : the Lord hath therefor© 
• laid on him the iniquity of ua all. Oppressed 
and afflicted, he npeifc not his mouth : meek, like 
the lamb, is he led to the slaughter, and as a 
sheep before her shearers, is dumb. From prison 
And from judgment is he taken, and who shall 
declare the generation of the redeemed, who are 
numerous as the host of heaven. He hath given 
his life an offering for sin, be shall therefore see 
his seed, a race of new immortals, who haying 
died to sin, have awaked to righteousness, and 
with him shall enjoy eternal life. • ; 

Thus spake the Redeemer, and then continued 
long silent, with his eyes lift up to heaven. At 
length he resumed. This, O ray disciples ! is the 
last time in which 1 shall keep this feast with you. 
For never more shajl I taste the fruit of the cheer¬ 
ful vine, till I drink it new in my Father's king¬ 
dom. In the realms of joy are many mansions 
—these I go to prepare* for you. There I shall 
see you again, and with the assembled fathers, 
commence new festivals, spiritual repasts, of per¬ 
petual duration. 

Jesus ceased, and still all were silent. Thus 
silent were tl\p holy people on mount Moriah, 
when Solomon, the wisest of the sons of Abraham, 
at the prayer of consecration, laid his crown at the 
foot of the altar, before the Eternal. Then was 
the temple filled with a cloud. '1 he priests, be¬ 
holding the glory of the Lord, were unahie to 
continue their sacrifices, and the jubilant hallelujahs 
ceased. Not a word was then heard, till one of 
the supplicants, transported with sacred awe, lift 
up his face to the cloud, and with tremulous voice, 
and arms stretched forth towards heaven, cried, 
3My, holy, holy! Thus silent were the dit- 
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ciples, till Lebbeus, turning to Judas, with soft 
voice, said : 

Alas ! 'tis now too cerium, that whatever the 
father disciples may say or * think of his frequent 
- discourses on death, that the Son of Man is about 
to die. Come death, relief from misery, the re¬ 
pose of the weary traveller, take pity on ne ! 
for when Jesus, ray Lord, is led to deat*' like a 
Jamb to the slaughter, thou wilt bo my sole con¬ 
solation !—His sighs now stopped bis voice. The 
Messiah observed him and Judas, and giving 
him a look of mingled benevolence and grief, said 
to his disciples. How shall l tell you, my friends, 
that one of you will betray me ! 

Seized with sudden grief and astonishment, all 
cried. Lord is it I ? The Messiah answered. It 
is one of you who now keep the paschal feast with 
me. Here his countenance assumed the severity 
of the judge, and he added. The Son of Man 
goeth, as the prophets have written of him ; 
but woe to him by whom he is betrayed ; good 
were it for that man that he had never b een born. 
Judas then, with a low voiec, repeating. Is it I ? 
Jesus whispering, answered. Thou kiiowest that it 
* is thyself. 

*• Now thoughts of grace and eternal salvation 
again brighten the Mediator’s countenance. He 
. rises to institute the sacred Eucharist, uttering the 
solemn words which so many boldly profane, by 
absurd superstition, by ignorance, and by more 
hateful vice. But in vain do they wear the fair 
garb of Christianity, or the w4tl painted mask: 
.for while, with polluted hearts, they chant the 
praises of the spotless Redeemer, they call down 
on themselves the sentence of eternal death. He 
who godlike lived, and filled with benevolence, 
died on the cross, is not the Saviour of the cruel. 
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the impious* thelewd,ihe dissolute : while steeb- 
ed in impenitence, and wallowing in vice, meek- 
eyed *iR6fcy, ever gracious, ever pure, stretches 
not out her hand to them. All. now received 
from him the bread, the emblem of his broken body*, 
and the sacred cup, typical of his streaming blood 
—with humility and awful silence they received 
them from his hand. When John, seized with a 
sudden transport, sunk down at his feet, kissed them* 

and wetted them with his tears. 4^ 

Jesus then looking up towards heaven, with a 
gracious smile, cried, O Father 1 permit him to 
see my glory. John then arising beheld at. the 
end of the chamber a. bright assembly of angels, 
who knew that lie saw them. Rapt in an ecstatic 
transport, he beheld, the sublime Gabriel, with 
motionless astonishment: enraptured he saw the 
brightness of r th$ celestial Raphael, and him he 
honoured: with delight unutterable, he also per¬ 
ceived Salem in an human form, who, with a 
smile of friendship, opened his arms, and him he 
loved. Now, turning his ravished eyes, he dis¬ 
covered in the Messiah’s placid countenance, 
traces of his celestial glory* and sunk speechless on 
his bosom. Gabriel then rose* on Ins extended 
wings, and transported with love, said to Jesus, 
O thou great Messiah, embrace me, as thou em- 
brarest thy disciple ! To him the Messiah answer¬ 
ed Thou, O Gabriel ! shall attend on me, when I 
sit"on my throne, and shall lie seated with Ekia, in 
ihc presence of the Most High. Gabriel bowed 


“^Tfast came Judas, and with the familiarity 
and dissembled love of Jsilni, threw himself at the 
feet of Jesus, J udas arise, said the Messiah, and 
gave him the cup, the memorial of his death. 
Judas received it unmoved. Then the Savioui, 
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viewing him, was troubled in spirit, *and, with a 
Idud voice, ciied, I khow those whom I have 
chosen : jet one nf you will betray me. This 1 
nbw tell you, that ye may 1 believe when it is 
^accomplished, and that ye may know the rewards 
prepared for him that continues faithful unto the 
eiid. He that receiveth my word shall be saved. 
Whosoever receiveth vou, receiveth me; and who- 
soever receiveth me, receiveth him that sent me. 
But the traitor will not obtain the crown of life. 
I repeat it again, one of you will betray the Son of 
Man ! 


Sorrow was again spread ovct each countenance. 
Peter then made a sign to John, whojetill lay re¬ 
clined on the breast of the Redeemer, and, whis¬ 
pering, asked. Who is it ? He it is, said the Saviour 
with low voice, to whom I, with tender affection, 
and brotherly love, give this sop. He then gave 
it to Judas, John trembled; but his humanity 
kept him silent. 

Judas now abrupt’v left p the room. Night was 
come, and he was surrounded With all its terrors. 
Wide] v he cast his eyes into the dark obscure, and 
thus spake to himself: He then certainly knows 
it ! Now will the smooth, the fawning John, 
reveal it to them ail—Alt will know what the 
heart of Jesus has intrusted to him—They will 
ill know what I have done—Be it so—These new 
kings must fly before they have obtained their 
kingdoms. John may perhaps soon learn to lay 
aside his insidious smiles, and Peter, when in 
bonds, will fje less bold !—With what imperious 
accents did Jesus speak ! With what a stern air, 
and commanding voice did he cry, Judas arise ! 
How different the language he uses to his favorite 
John !—|^ingg indeed are not to be commanded ! 
I will ijj^cver see them .again, before they obtain 
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their kingdoms—in Inndw will I see them !—&ui 
tlieir friend will die I—Is it possible ? who will 
believe that he can die, who has raised others from 
the dead ?—He die !*—What wilt thou relent ? O 
my suffering heart! banish all humanity !—If h« 
die be. must surely be a visionary, and not the sent 
of God—Our priests are men of wisdom—they arc 
the ministers of Jehovah, the King of kings—yet 
they always hated him !—They respect, and would 
maintain the Jaws of Moses—They have engaged 
me in their interest: but they will not go so far 
as to put him to death—I would only see him in 
bonds, and tb«mjiear him. Perhaps he will foe 
a moment forget the exalted merit of his favorite 
disciples, and, condescend to look upon the slighted 
Judas !—but 1 must hasten— the lords of Jerusalem 
expect me. 

lie then proceeded to the high priest’s palace. 
The assembly of the disciples was now holy, and 
unpolluted by guilt. '1 bus when the Christian 
youth returned from the* interment of Ananias and 
Sapphira, with fairef beauty shone the congregation 
in the eye of the Lord ; for their sacred unanimity 
was disturbed by no selfish, no sordid disposition. 
In the meanwhile Jesus, with divine majesty and 
composure, tlu^s addressed his disciples. 

Now is the Son of Man glorified : now is the 
infinite, the boundless mercy of the Most High 
glorified in him. Though at present his splendor 
is veiled by the body of flesh, soon shijl even 
this human frame he invested with celestial beauty. 
—But your grief interrupts my speech.-—Why, 
ray children, do you weep ?—’tis true I shall soon 
leave you : ye shall seek rae, but shall not find 
rae: for ye know not whither I go; and whither 
I go ye cannot come—Rut cease your tears. Ye 
shall see me again. My dear children, I give 
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you a new commandment—a commandment more 
noble, more exalted than all the traditional ob¬ 
servances of the scribes and elders; Love each 
.other as I have lewd you : * for by your tender, 
your mutual, your disinterested affection* shall all 
*mcn know that ye are my disciples. 

Simon Peter then arose, and said. Whither, 
Lord, dost thou go ? Whither I go, said the 
Redeemer, thou caust not follow me; but thou 
shalt at length follow my steps, and walk in the 
path I tread. Why, O my Lord, said Peter, 
.with an eager and amiable warmth; why cannot 
I follow thee now ? To preserve thy life will 
I lay down my own ! Thou, Simpn, lay down 
thy life ! returned Jesus ; alas 1 how little do#*! 
thou know thyself! I repeat it again, that ere 
the early cock proclaims the opening dawn, tbou 
wilt deny me thrice ! ** 

The Redeemer then asking if they were all 
present, the disciples, oppresssed with melancholy 
answered. We are here.' Christ then returned. 
The voice of one I no longer distinguish. To 
this Lebbeus replied, trembling, Judas Iscariot 
is wanting. Jesus was standing ; hut he now 
kneeled, and the apostles placed themselves on 
their knees around him. The blessed Saviour 
then lifting up his eyes, prayed with a loud voice : 
O Father l the hour is come, glorify thine only 
begotten Son, that thy Son may also glorify thee. 
To bir power hast thou committed all mortals, 
that he may at length raise them from the dead, 
and bestow on them everlasting felicity. This, 
O my God ! is eternal life, to know thee, and 
Christ whom thou Ijast sent, as the Prince of 
Peace, and the King of Glory. Already, O 
Father ! do I behold in spirit the accomplishment 
of the important work. Thee have I glorified 
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here ho earth, an4 the work' thou gayest me to ck^ 
I have finished. Now crowns and regal honours 
await me at thy right hand! give me the glory I 
enjoyed with thee, fcre I, by thy power, created 
the earth and its inhabitants. Thy tremendous*** 
thy gracious name haye I declared to those thou 
gayest rac out of this guilty world : thine they 
were : thou gavest them me; afHl io the wisdom 
which, I taught (hem, they haye faith *tilly ad¬ 
hered Now do they know that what thou teachest 
me, I have taught to them. This know ledge they 
with duty and with reverence have received ; 
deep in their’hearts have they lodged the divine 
truth, that 4hou hast sent me. For them, O Fa¬ 
ther ! do I pray—for them I now pray, and not 
for the world. All who are mine arc thine ; 
those that are thine arc mine, and the subject of 
my joy and my glory. Now do I quit this earthly 
globe, to return to thy celestial throne—to thee, 
O Father ! but they repain on earth the scorn of 
sinners, and .exposed to misery ! Keep then, 0 
holy Father ? those whom thou hast giver me, 
that they, as brethren, may live in amity, and like 
us unite in the great work of klovc and grace 
divine. While clothed in this terrestrial frame, 
I have taken* care of them, and watched over 
their immortal souls. Here they are, O ny Father,, 
none have I lost, but the son of perdition ! he 
ungrateful, has deserted me, and is become a wit¬ 
ness to the truth of the prophets Now c^tne I 
to thee. Thus I speak wjiiie 1 am still wit** them, 
that they may think on my glory and rejoice in 
my joy. The words of thy love have they heard, 
and sinners have hated tljem, as they bated me. 
Yet I pray not that thou wouldst take them 
from the earth : hut only that thou wouldst 
shield them from their persecutors ;—from the 
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spirits of destruction; for they like ine walk in 
innocence. Sanctify them, O God ! through thy 
truth : thy word is truth. As thou hast sent me, 
I' send them: for them I lay down my life, that they 
may he pure and holy/and ready' to suffer for 
the cause of truth and virtue. Yet, fl my Fa¬ 
ther ! 1 pray not for my disciples alone; but 
for those they shall convert—for those my chil¬ 
dren, who will one day, like the dew of the 
morning, be born to me through thy word. May 
they all be one, as thou. Father, art in me, and I 
in thee, so may they be one in us: that the world 
may believe that thou hast sent me.* The glory I 
receive from thee I give to them, that they may be 
one, even as we are one, and ail fulfil thy gra*- 
cious intentions, that the sinners of the earth, filled 
with admiration, may perceive that 1 was sent 
from heaven. Love them, O <ny God ! whom 
thou hast given me, as the first fruits of thy Son’s 
love to man ; may these fie .where I am, and be¬ 
hold that glory, which thou, gracious Father, 
gavest me. before the heavens were stretched 
around this earthly ball. The world knew thee 
not; hut I have*known thee. To these my friends, 
‘have I disclosed the important purposes for which 
1 was sent, and will farther disclose«thcm, that thy 
_ love to me may penetrate their hearts, and their 
immortal souls he filled with love to thee, and their 
Redeemer. 

Now «Jcsus arose, and went forth with his 
disciples. At length, drawing near to the brook 
of Cedron, «and hearing the nightly breeze play 
in the branches of some olives that stood on an 
eminence, he said to Gaf>ricl, in the depth of the 
gardcny^ln the sloping side of the mountain, is a 
solitar«j|)ot, shaded by a grove of palms, there 
assembUd the angels. Thus the Saviour spake. 
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and was novr^drawing near to the accomplishment 
of such exalted deeds, as since the creation of the 
earth and the heavens, of since the birth of the an¬ 
gels, had never been k^own; such as were never seen 
in the boundless theatre of infinite spice. But 
no outward acclamations,, no vain testimonies of 
applause, the pleasing and fit attendants on the 
exploits of vulgar heroes, surrounded the great 
Messiah, while he went forth to conquer sin and 
death. 


' THE END OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

God descends towards the earth, and is met by tb$ wise 
men of the east* newlv released from their bodies, one of 
whom addresser the Most High. He is seen bv the first 
inhabitant of a guiltless world, who relatas to his happy 
offspring, what he has heard of the fall of man, and the 
coining of the Messiah* God rests on Taber, Jesus 
prays, when Adraraeiccb coming to insult him, is by a 
look put to flight. The Messiah comes to bis disciples, 
whom he finds asleep. He them returns to pray. Abba- 
dona comes, wad after mistaking John for the Messiah, 
finds him, and gives vent to his thoughts. The Messiah 
ftgain returns to hrs gleeping disciples, and a thiirl time 
prostrates himself in prayer, when God sends Eloa to 
comfort him by singing a triumphant song on his future 
glory. All the angels, except Eloa and Gabriel, withdrew, 
and God himself returns to his celestial throne. 


A RRAY EO in awful dignity, Jehovah sat on 
his exalted throne, and near him was Eloa# 
who, with humble reverence, $od low prostration# 
said, May I presume, O Eternal i to ask, Why 
sits terror on thy brow ? Why does anger flash 
from thine eyes ? What means this thunder which 
rolls tremendous ? Thou lookest oft the stars# 
and they bide their heads. # Silent are the cherubim 
and seraphim—Of all the •numberless myriads of 
angelic spirits, pone do I hear chanting grateful 
praise, none in lofty strains hymning the great 
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,Messiah : but all, with reverential awe, veil their 
faces with their wings. Wilt thou, 6 God ! arise 

, the k " 1 6 <lom "f«at|w ? Wilt thou! 
<? Most Righteous ! go forth to chastise the hlas- 
phcuier ! and to reduce to nothing the deep abvss 
M hell his dominion ? Shall t& name of him 
»hom thou hast created ho long?.- ,emain in the 
booh of the living ? Then shall I see him lying 
prostrate, O thou adorable Source of Justice* !-- 
lying 1 prostrate before thee, vanquished by thine 
anger, while the bowling of hi* destiair shall 
pervade the regions of eternal night, and reach 
ihe g a4es heaven. Then shall the stars in 
ifoeir courses proclaim. There lies the arch apostate 
reduced to destruction, ff this be thy. will, O thou 
Sovereign Judge l arm me with thy power, and 

n roit me to ma|£ch out against the blasphemer. 

me be encompassed with impenetrable gloom ' 
•f!Y5 mc a thousand thunders, and clothe me in thy 
Wrine strength, that before % face, I may crush t 
^t tfie very gate of death, the meflacing chief of 
thme accursed foes. Jchpvah, how d readied 
art thou m ,judgme%^% %d I existed when 
wie earth was formei^Tor my days are not the 
days of a mortal, who shdots up, spreads his 
leaves and florishes, then withers, sinks and dies . 
vot never have £ seen thee thus araiyed in terror ! 
O thou Omnipotent! forgive my having taken upon 
toe to speak to*thee. lam bnt a vapour; Be 
not offended a^rnst me, O my Maker! view me 
pot with that Discing look which thou now fastest 
Mfe *“ e caf fo> thy finite seraph die, and 
longer bp remembered in the sanctuary of his 
v*od. I 

Mcssiahisald the Edrm], hag placed hjia- 

“if a 9 d ' thc human race. I descend 
hnn. He is on the earth webrb he expect! 
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my decree, fome, follpw me^ arrayed in ftll tliV 
) celestial beauty, lie, guiltless, suffers for sinners": 
he, ever merciful; will bleed for bis very murderert; 
% and even lay down hj^ .life. Hot, fof nis fri&ids ; 
but for his cruel, his merciless enemies. 

Thus spake the Almigbfy, and aixtfe .ftdtjn hii 
eternal throne. , Loud thunder now remoul ded 
through the bign arclr of heaven. The holy 
mountains shook : the clouds of sacred da/kness 
which encompassed the sanctuary, three tithes 
flew back, and at the fourth, the fdfty ' seat of 
judgment was seen fo tremble. The ,Mpst^ High 
proceeded through the solar way that leads down to 
earth. At the end of the bright pat# illumined 
hy suns, he ‘was met by a seraph, vyho was con* 
\ ducting six righteous souls, who bad lately left 
\their bodies * they were arrafed in glory, and 
their new ethical forms shonjf with resplendent 
beams. These ware six wisp inen of tbt happy 
cast, who, guided by a swift^ moving-star, first 
brought their gifts, 1 acyd paid their adorations to 
Jesus—to Jesus, the heavenly babe,' encompassed 
by minisieuug angels. ! -J 

Hadad, for so the first was called, left in's be¬ 
loved cOnsort, the fairest of the daughters of 
Bethurim. At bis decease she burst into no lamen¬ 
tations. Thif in a sacied hour of ldve she had 
vowed to Hadad : certain of his ai|3 her immortality, 
the suppressed her tears—she forgot to weep ,: Yet 
their mutual love exceeded thatof mortals. 

Selima, during a life of piety, and fervent devo¬ 
tion, had borne his rais&rtones with resignation. 
He died, and entered on everlasting happiness. 

Zimri taught the people: but|hey treated him 
w 1 th contempt, and pmuted in their vice*. Yet 
when dying, he prevailed on one. of them to lead .a 
divine life, and then expired. 
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Mirja brought up five sons, tvjjorn, by bin 
example and instructions, fie inspired with the 
love of .virtue. They enjoyed her pure, her in¬ 
tellectual treasures: this wan their riches: they 
Oeitherhad, nor needed other wealth r biit looking 
forward to a more blissful state, they, With resigna¬ 
tion, beheld their pious father die. 

. Bded's eyes smiling in death, were closed by his 
mice mortal enemy, who wept over him. Beled 
iiftd revenged himself by his rbagnanimity ; for 
Jbe bad generously given him hair his kingdom. 
On which the hatred of enmity gave way to the 
soft sensations qf. friendship. He. who had en¬ 
deavoured to dethrone Beled, noWbecamc charmed 
With his virtUes, and lived like him. 

Simith used to sing in Parphar’s grove to the 

t outh of Bethlehem, and with him* were his three 
oly daughters: Thee have the cedars—thee has 
didoth’s flowing stream bewailed to its lonely 
banks! * Ah thee, have thy veiled daughters, 
O Sunith ! lamented to their harps, with virgin 
'tears. . 

The piercing eye of these spirits penetrated tire 
. wide expanse, ana they saw a distant approaching 
glance of the divine glory. Their senses now re¬ 
fined and fitted for everlasting joys, became more 
strong, more exquisite The glory of the Lord 
passed over them, and tire seraph, with humble 
adoration, cried aloud. Behold the great «feho- 
yah t—. 

Sflitnk wow filled with rapture# essayed to 
speak, when hit *dew voice, Howipg lu ^oft me¬ 
lody mnd sliver ^odnds, mled him with phasing 
Surprise. Otfiou whom 1 behold# said he; by 
%hat name, thou jiriufee of being, of light and 
joy t-^by what worthy name sbalFI, transported, 
call thee ?—tbee wbenh my eyes dotr first behold 1 

‘V > 
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Cod * , iemv&h .! Father ! Of wouldft thou 
rather be named the Jnc*j$es$ibfe t Or 
Fa<ber of thy holy Son Jesus; who, at Bethlehem, 
*s*miiksI ibeburoaif %ra > with troops 

of r^meHig > angels saw ? flail eternal Father of 
the everlasting Son 1 to thee he raised incessant 
hallelujahs ! in thee exults "tie immortal soul, 
horn of thinfe inspiring breath^ and the heiress of 
eternal life, jhpu most blessed * mo|t ineompre~ 
hcttsihle ! among men hate f hoard thee named 
low ; yet how dreadful, how ; terrible dost thou 
now appear ! Oh coxpest thou forth to slay thine 
enemies >■ S4i^U the abode pf sinner* he utterly 
destroyed i Wilt thou exterminate those that yet 
disown thy Son ? No, -thou art merciful and gracir 
eusd *mou wilt not be rigorous in judgment! 
For them—even fur them, theipnthaokful and the 
evil, hast thou sent the gqeat ^fessiah ! Hail thou 
eternal Father; of the everlasting . Sou ! iTiiea 
Selima, with theuther souls, .worshipped in humble 
prostration, v -W! 

At the other ei*d famimm path, Eloa^ 
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for when the first celestial s&bbatlisav^'the world 
completed,, there the Eternal stopped tct view 
hi* works. • - 

•The Almighty nd% approached a star, the 
dwelling of rational beings/ men formed likens, 
biit free from vice, and exempt from death. 
Their first progenitor stood among bis guiltless 
Offspring in aff! the bloom, brail the vigour of 
tnfmy youth though a long series of ages had 
passed oj$r his heaa. ‘ His eyes, which time had 
not dimmed, beheld with pleasure his happy 
descendants 7 nor were they incapable of shedding 
the pleasing tear of joy. His .quick ear was 
not closed to the voiee of the Most High; to the 
instructions of the seraph; nor to the language 
of his numerous offspring, from whom heawith 
pleasure heard the? endearing appellation of father* 
At his right side stood the mother of men, her 
children, beautiful as when the Creator first led 
her, immortal fair ! to the qpihraoes of her spouse; 
even, age had added to her charms, and she now 
appeared more lovely than her blooming daughters. 
At liis left hand was his first-bom, his worthy son, 
the image of his father, arrayed in heavenly inno¬ 
cence. Around ; them stood their descendants of 
different generations; and scattered about them, 
on the smiling turf, reclined their youngest off- 
spfing, whose waring locks falling in curls, were 
crowded With flowers, beatittiful a* those that, 011 
,^his c^th, odee enamelled the pkins of paradise. 
With treasure they gared cm their primeval 
parents, white their youiig hearts pantedto imitate 
their virtues. The fathers and turn fcr» had brouj^tt 
the Jovefy infants horn the preceding year, to re¬ 
ceive the first dear embrace; and pious benedict 
turn of their original ancestors, When the 
happy father of Sits blessed tu#-©f Immortal 
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beings, lifting ■ up his 4 sye» to#iids 2 heaven, id 
invoke ‘ the divine benediction, beheld the- fa 
Crod-Theamile bf benignit^ -amf paternal 
now gave place to a look of solemn and revere* 
awe; mingled with gratitude ; thed bowing in hum** 
ble worship, he eric#: , . ; ? •** 

Behold and adore; O my children, the grepi 
Eternal! from whom both you and I received 
our life. • 'Tis he who has clothed those vaieji 
with beauteous flowers: those blooming groves 
with fragrant blossoms and blushing fruit, together 
hanging on eacji bending bough ; end has crowned 
the summit of these mountains with golden clouds ; 
yet neither to the 'flowery vale, the fuming 
grove, 4 or to the aspiring mountain, lias’ll given 
immortal souls. These were his gifts tS yott-my 
children ! Neither to lull, uprgrove, nor vale, 
has he given your lovety features, nor the human 
.form, so convenient, so august: nor the face 
«ignificatit,expresstve of the soul's deepest thoughts': 
no look of rapttrtbhs jsublime, \uth grateful 
eye raised tip to heaven : no voice to transmit the 
great sensations of the glowing heart to fellow 
'minds; dr to join the lofty strains of the adoring 
angels ! Ta me he appeared in the waving 
groves of Paradise, then a small but delightful 
‘garden, though it has now spread over 
spacious country. There, with benignant grace, 
fie first appeared to me, when from earth l|e had 
formed me man, and blessing pie, led your mother 
to my embraces. Speak, ye eedftrs, * rustling 
ajpeak—speak, for under your branches I saw frim 
walk! Stay, thou rapid stream—stay, fbr* thei$. 
i saw him pass thy waves < Whisper, yd gentle 
gales, as when with smiling grace Jic descended 
from these towering lulls ! Stand still before jhim; 
p earth, and suspend thy course, as once thou 
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Moodststill, ytkea he passed over 
round his facp sublime the moving heavens flowed ! 
when hit right; hand poised th# glowing spot, and 
sil his left he held the reveivipg planets \... 

May I presume, O Eternal i again enraptured 
to look on thee ? O Father ! disperse the tre¬ 
mendous gloom with which thou art encompassed. 
Remove from thine eyes that awful displeasure, 
which sure none but an immortal can behold and 
live ! By whom, O my God ! art thou offended ? 
—can it be by those thou lovest ?<—Perhaps ’tis 
by a guilty people who fell and .ventured (a 
thought X can scarce conceive !) to provoke the 
All-gracious, the Omnipotent.— 

Hear me, 0 my children, and attend,to my 
words.—Long have I been silent, lest I should 
give inquietude to your tender, your happy minds, 

• and melancholy should disturb your sacred rest, 
FaT from us, on one of the w orlds eulighleued by 
another sun, are men wbos£ form resembles ours ; 
but having forfeited their native innocence, are 
no longer immprtal You justly wornier, and well 
you may, that hp who was created tor an eternal 
auratiori, and was one of the most admirable, of the 
works of the great Omnipotent, shouljl basely forfeit 
his immortality. But it is not the everlasting spirit 
—the never dying soul that is become mortal : it is 
the body which returns to the earth, of which it 
was madq. This they call dying. The immortal 
soul having lost its beauty, its innocence, is con¬ 
ducted to the righteous 1 judgment seat of God, 
there to receive a sentence according to the wodgs 
done in the body.—Ye awful, ye dreadful thoughts 
fly far from; me I I stand aghast at the dread 
idea f On that tremendous tribunal, God alone, the 
Cres$a^and Judge, can think. With what over- 
whemlitif terror does the mere idea of death fill 
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an immortal 4 It is preceded fey something dread¬ 
ful, which those unhappy creatures call pain., 
Tiie dying can scare* with trembling tongue utter 
a mournful farewel !--rWith djfflcuUyhe respires!. 
—A cold sweat rises on bis altered & ce —Fain* 
and slow beats his heart!—His ©^strings break l 
—His eyes become fixed, and So longer see !— 
From them the face of the earth and heavens are 
vanished i they are lost in the abyss of night !-V 
He no longer hears the voice of man* nor the tender 
sighs of love and friendship j—Hc himself ca%- 
not speak! His heart ceases to beat t He dice ! 
The form once t lie most lonely becomes loathsome l 
—It is buried in the eartfe, and concealed from 
human sight ! Thus the daughter expires in the 
arms of her fond motlier, who wishes to accompany 
her iq death. The father presses to his heart his 
only son, who expires in blooming youth* Far 
thers, mothers, jibe comforters and supports of 
their unhappy cfeildrej, die ip tlie midst of the 
cries of their d&cdate family. The beloved 
spouse perisfees in the embraces of fecr husband. 
Love, that celestial sensation, is, the sole image 
that has remained on that earth pf its primitiv# 
felicity; but it is only a fafeit image of it* that 
never exists but in the toasrts of tfee few virtuous. 
Alas! it readers cvep them Happy but for a mo*- 
meiit!—A moment—aod they die—God shews 
them no pity t he stents not *i the parfrng 
of the pious spouse, at the fervor of her sUPfdi- 
rations, and bar earnest* entreaties fey one UOUf 
mj$e: nor at the despair of the trembling youth 
embracing her in speech las* sorrow • nor a 4 the 
afflicted Virtue, to which love and it* ttnidef 
sensibilities, sometimes raise the mortal pair. 

; Here he ceased,interrupted fey the lamentations 
of his affirighted children. . Tbf> father? pre?spji 
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their sons, and the mothers their terrified daughters 
to t!k*if trcitibliug breasts. The b6y$ grasped (he 
knees of the stooping fathers, * # and ' kissed from the 
pare»V's eye the manly tear. Hand itv baud sat 
nroihe«s and sisters with their timorous looks feed 
on ear h other ! and on the bosoms Of the beloved 
"fair sink, tremfuug, the immortal youths'; whb 
felt life beat with a higher pulse, while reclined 
on the breast of the celestial maids. Bid now the 
father of that spotless race, recalling his fortitude, 
thus resumed, while his fair cc»>*oit'fondly leaned 
<m his shoulder. , ,k 

Oil may it not he these whom God in his wrath, 
is now visiting: Alas! they have, perhaps, too 
much offendea their gracious Creator; and having 
filled up the measure of their iniquities, be i| 
going to exterminaicthem. Ah ! ye kindred race, 
originally designed like'us, for immortality, had 
you but known our affectionate love had you 
hut foreseen our sorrOto for you; uqver, surely, 
would y*>u, by your crimes hate drawn down (he 
vengeance of your and our Almighty Friend ! 

O kindred race l should the earth be your, grave, 
and God at once destroy all its rational inhabitants, 
we will pity those whom' God has. stain—but we 
shall despise ye too—-our pity wilt be mingled 
with contempt.—How could ye, ungrateful, offend 
such unbounded goodness ?—Yet to this race; 0 
Almighty Father! thou hast sent thy beloved 
Son, the glorious Messiah ! All - the seiaphs, in 
their visits* to us, with the applauding ungcls, 
have proclaimed that he shall be their Redeemer 
—that on© day tie shalf raise the dead to life, and 
that we ourselves shall see them. Behold, the 
Most High turns his face from us, and now descends 
to the earth.' How wonderful, 0 God, art tbmi 
In thy j udgment#! How inscrutable ire the trim 
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* Aligns of t% providence ? .Thou art etfroaUy 
the same, ever perfect, ever unchangeable t Let 
us sing praises to thee out Creator ! And )?$ 
thy blessings he poured on these mine 'offspring t 
With laces veiled the cherubim and seraphim 
worship before thine exalted threne ! ■ ,Tb« c im¬ 
mortal men adore from this sacipd earth !—thee 
tnortal men, whom thou*!aycst, adore in the dust! 
Thus he uttered .the effusions of his *oul, while 
bis fixed eyes followed the divine effulgence. 

The Almighty now drew near to the earth. 
From a toweling assemblage of clouds, Eloa.saw 
the great Messiah, and there, wrapt, in obscurity, 
in gentle accents thus spake. O thou gracious 
Redeemer ! how greatly is thy labouring mind 
distressed, while thus imploring and procuring 
mercy for sinful pah l \Vhat finite intellect can 
comprehend this mystery 1—can comprehend Uie 
deptlis.of sovereign y isdom, and of grace diw.ie ? 
—Rut let me be li lent, and, rapt in wonder, 
adore i /^Thus spake Eloa, and then, s '**•-iiUiitg 
out his /*rms towards the earth, in silence poured 
forth W6 benedictions. 

Gpv now descended on niomit Tabor, and, 
gj »Vdded in a solemn midnight cloud, viewed 
this'whole• terraqueous globe, with idolatrous 
altars and sinners covered. Over its extensive 
plains Was spread the empire of death, witnessing 
against man. He saw all the sins, from tip 
creation to the final day of retribution-Mhe sms 
Of the idolaters ; those of Jehovah^ servants; 
and the sins of Christians, still more horrid, - rise 
in the clouds before the,sovereign Judge : before 
him they arose in bijous forms, uhshrmided 
from night. They arosefrom the* abyss in winch 
they were buried by the guilty heart, that, un- 
gateful, rebelled against the all-gracious Creator. 
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The bideoat host was kit be tiie of thole > 

capacious souls, who bchckl ihec,. O swell 4 vir¬ 
tue ! in all thy Celestial bmutip,. yet obeyed pot 
tbyv pleasing dictates; but sol (evicted with 
black impiety, and redoubled guilt, opposed the 
generous feelings 'of humanity pad heavenly grace, 
struggling in tfi|ir breasts, and witnessing becwwen 
themselves and God. In gigantic form they ap¬ 
peared before him who directs the thunder, and 
guides the forked lightning; fot inexorable 
conscience, with irresistible voice, summoned 
them to approach. Aa universal qticwatioa now 
ascended to heaven. On the fiiitteruig wim^a of 
the wind were borne the soft sighs * of AttflWiug 
virtue. Loud as the roar of waves rushing, impetus 
oils, resounded the groans and lamentations of the 
dying from the bloody- tie id of slaughter, witnessing 
against the ambitious potentates of the earth* ai^a 
the voice of thunder was given to the blood, of 
the martyrs, crying, O them who in thine awful 
hand boldest the balance of jttdgmeot, behold the 
innocent blood that has been shed—shed for thy 
sake, O tho’u most holy, just, and tCue! The 
Almighty then revolving in his infinite mind, the 
virtues of the various orders of intelligent beings 
who had continued faithful, aud weighed the ac¬ 
tions of the i* idked. lit* anger xvm kindled. 

The earth then shook to it* centre ; but he sup¬ 
ported it with hi* band lest it should be scattered 
through* the immensity of space. Then, turning 
towards Eioa, the seraph at once knew the intima¬ 
tions of the divine countenance, and ascended info 
the air As from the ,ark of the covenant rose 
the luminous cloud, the guide of the people ,pf 
Israel, when led by Moses, they from desert to 
desert moved their tents ; thus silent on a midnight 
cW : stood the seraph, with his eyes .fixed on the 
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mount of Oliv«^. Him the blessed Saviour then 
■^beheld; amt instantly hasted to Gcthsemane, to pour 
out his soul in fervent prayer tor man. Filled 
with iowu-fd distress he went, followed by three 
of his disciples. These he at length left behind, 
and .withdrew alone to a silent solitary spnjLf 
where, unobserved hv man, he might give vent 
to the great, the painful sensations that sw elled his 
heart. 1 . 

Thou hast fed me, O harmonious muse of Sion 1 
to the sanctuary ; but the Holy of Holies I have 
not seen. Oh hpd I the soft melodious voice with 
which the crafted seraph sings: did the terrific 
trump, which shook the solid base of Sion’s mount, 
resound from my Ups: did thunders speak from my 
right hand the thoughts Which the "celestial harps 
cannot resound ; Yet, O adorable Messiah 1 should 
I fail in singing tliy passion, the mighty con¬ 
flicts of thy great, thy generous, thy tender 
soul 1 • ' 

Thou, O Moscs/onee boldly prayed to see the 
great Jehovah face fo face ; but wast concealed in 
the sheltering rock while the glory of God 
passed by; yet from afar beheld the resplendent 
beauty of the Eternal; I am mere frail than thee; 
yet may the Spirit of Truth overshadow me with 
jhis downy wings, and help my feeble sight, that 
I may see the blessed Jesus struggling iu the agonies 
of his dreadful passion ! 

' Prostrate in the dust of the earth, whiedi trem¬ 
bled with silent terror, lay the gracious Messiah, 
with his guiltless eyes and hands lift tip towards 
Tabor. Seen by no mor^il eye; bis looks - were 
fixed on his Father’s fac#; distressful thoughts, 
filled with horror, pressed iu swift succession on 
his soul, and his whole frame shook with un¬ 
utterable agony. His terrors still increased : 
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the anguish of his heavenly* muJEl became mo;:$ ' 
intense ; and instead of sweat, tbl starting h}Jo»4^ 
tritided from the Once of the adorable,, die gra¬ 
cious sufferer. Then raising bis bead from the 
ground, his streaming tears, mixed with the pur¬ 
ple drops, while lifting up bis hands and eyes, he 
?b us addressed the Sovereign Judge: 

O m v Father ! when this world was formed^ 
10011 died the first njen—soon was each hour 
marked with dying sinners t Alrepdy . bate ages 
past blasted by thy curse.. New is arrived the 
awful time, when by hay death I shall purchase 
v immortality for man. When the ekrth Was scarcely 
formed, ere the mouldering corse returned to dust, 

I chose thishout of suffering, and ardent cried, 
Lo, I come to*do thy will, O my God ! Now — 
now* is arrived the awful time 1 Hail ye who sleep 
in God, ye shall awake !-»-I who formed the 
\jearih was born to die to die on its surface !— 


to die that man mighty live! But how heavily 
the lot of mortality hangs uppn me ! O thou who 
boldest the sword of justice ! lot the hours of 
anguish pags w ith r^pid flight! To thee, O Father ! 
every thing is possible*—let therefore this bitter cup 
pass from me!—Yet not my will* but thine be 
done. My uplifted eyes watch nt midnight, and 
can no longer weep: my trembling arms are 
stretched towards thee for help : but alas 1 I do 
not find it—Faint wHh weeping, f sink to the 
grovtnij—-To .my grave !—But I resign my¬ 
self to thy will—tby will, O Father l be done. 

Having,thus spoke, lie lay prostrate on his face 
in soieniii silence, thoh raising hinasnlf up on his 
trembling arras, lookcjl forward into the gloom. 
Here passed before him terrifying images of eter¬ 
nal death He beheld reprobate souls edrsetheday 
of their creation; He heard the dismal howls cf 

I , , < 1 ...IT' 
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the deep abyss % the winged voice of anguish;, like 
failing cataracts* bellowing loud. Then the voices 
-* of mankind sunk in one boundless sigh of deep- 
rooted despair. Jesus sypatbized in their distress, 
and, filled with unutterable compassion, felt their 
misery.' ■ . ■' .< 

Adramelech from a*barrcn rock had long viewdl 
the Messiah; but now descending, - in order to 
come to him; he, with triumph; and exultation 
saw before him a snicide reekingia hisown blood : 
the accents of whose despair, and the bitter sighs 
of returuiiighumaiiify and remorse, echoed through 
all (lie neighbouring hills. At; this spectacle the 
apostate spirit increasing in insolence, resolved to 
mock the great Messiah. "With disdainful pride 
in his haughty eye, and lost in an ocean of im¬ 
pious thdlights he stood, resolving to give to his 
infernal ideas a voic$ like that of tfie black bursting 
cloud: but Jesus turning, and casting bn him 
that majestic look of awful dignity With which 
he will judge the world,’ the rancorous spirit felt 
the powerful glancef and trembling sunk abased. 
Bewildered amidst a w hirl of impetuous crowding 
thoughts, he stood without thought. ‘All around 
him was a void : no longer did he *see the. heavens - 
and the earth ; # no longer the Messiah : himself 
alone he beheld. At length with difficulty collect¬ 
ing his weakened strength, he fled, , , , 

The Mediator now leaving t|^„gloomy solitude, 
walked towards his disciples,ythat after, such 
sutiering, such lonclyanguish, he might enjoy the 
human solace of seeing thgfacC of man, . Silent he 
drew near, and fouud them asleep. 

The surrounding hcav«is now, rejoiced, and 
. solemnized the second sabhath since the .creation r 
one still more sacred than the first. At length, the 
final, the deriaiye day of judgment being passed, 
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tile third will arise with unuttei&ble i v . 
extend thoughout eternity. At im celebration the 
Messiah himself will preside. All knew that fchef* 
great high-priest was acr*>mpli«hiHg the redemp¬ 
tion : for thus Ood had aaid : 


When the thunders shall roll from pole to pole, 
and the harmony of the apCeres he changed to the 
ocean's roar: when Tanks of wandering stars 
ahul l tremble through the vast Extent of the heavens: 
when upon you come the terrors of the Lord, and 
from your heads suddenly tall yoiir golden crowns; 
then has the Messiah begun hi* severest suf¬ 
ferings. , * 

Now sang the heavenly host, East is the first 
hour of tSseexalted suffcidngs of tins great Messiah, 
the Redeemer of man ! Fastis the hour which to 
the good brings eternal rest. * & 

Meanwhile the Messiah stood looking on his 
disciples, whom he saw that in the arms of sleep. 
He considered with complacency the serious air 
spread over the face of'tlie exalted James. Thus 

f rave and serene sleeps thehStppy Christian before 
is death. On the affectionate John recltrrd Peter ; 
hut he was not like Jdhn, filled with smiling 
tranquillity. Over the beloved disciple, Salem, one 
of his guardian angels, still hovered. Jesus now* 
said, Simon Peter thou sleepest 1 what, couidst 
thou not watch with me one hour ? All soon will 
quiet slumbers cease to close those w oeping eyes l 
Watch and oray lest the tempter Surprise thee. 
Thou/, indeed art witling; but $ifoe heavenly 
spirit is pressed down by thine earthly frame. 
Jesus then returned, and again fell On his face and 
prayed. c 

On the other side of the mountain Abhadona, 
veiled in a thick cloud, advanced, saying to himself; 
# ! where shall - I at length find the gracious 
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viour, the Redeemer ■; Alas}, I am unworthy to 
see this toast eg uteri. Yet Satan has mi him !— 
O thou divine Prophet ! .where—oh where shall 
I seek thee !—where shall I find thee I Through 
every desert have I roved* • Every river have I 
traced from/its source, la the solitude.of every 
sequestered grove, my tremhlit^ feet have wan¬ 
dered, To the cedar have l, said, Oh tell me—in 
rustling whispers tell me, dost thou conceal him ? 
To the hanging mountains I cried^ d>GW down your 
solitary tops at my tears, that I may see ,the divine 
Jesus, who, perhaps, sleeps pti your summits ! I 
am unworthy to see thy face—ah unworthy am I, 
O Jesus ! to behold thy beniguent smiles l Thou 
only art the Saviour of men !—Me fbou wilt 
not save!—Thou hesceft not the plaintive voice 
of an immortal !—Alas ! thou art only the Saviour 
of men. 

He then saw before him the sleeping disciples. 
Hear him lay John, smiling in his placid slumbers. 
JJe saw him, and stock with fear, trembling,!drew 
back. I/*ng he paused: tout, at length cried. If 
thou art he whom I seek-rtf thou art the divide 
man who came to redeem mankind from sin and 
misery, with tears*—with incessant tears*:—with 
everlasting .sighs will I hail thee, thou, amiable 
Redeemer ! tlij countenance has the lineaments of 
celestial purity, and the traces of a tender and 
generous souk S eg, thou art be !—Thice have I 


richreward. of 
t l treble at 


sought-sweet tranquillity* a 

virtue, hpiers round the ©% ......- 

seeing thy soft repose, ^Tprn-^-oh torn thy face 
from me ; or t must : loci aside, W weep 

While Abhadona tbus^spake, iPeter awaking, 
called out. Ah John l Ukave seep the Iphister in 
*a dream,, who looked: at me with mipgled dis- 
ple^ure4md £op^ai«!oq. * **■: , 4> 




Ifeei&fced k rooutbfhl .yoke, toy often* 

Wmme to tlui pfa&c Wheue*h o«me» Be more dis~ 
IpHr Beard the soft and doleful accents. lie 
tej$ir uMVci add stdod some time irresolute. 

* $hall proceed said he, and view the mao 
’who there in sounds of anguish and distress, strug- 

t ies with death, and the thoughts of judgment ? 

hall I see the Mood of the murdered, who, per¬ 
haps quietly returning home, through v tlm shad* s 
Of night, quickened Bis steps, to embrace his 
affectionate wife, and tit carets, with parental 
pleasure l|tt lisping children, hanging about thd 
seek wiftlfrr mother, When some lurking foe, 
dome barbarian ill the flat*, 1 bent bn murder* gave 
Mm a mortal wound * fferhaps his life was crowned 
with virtue, and his deportment adorned by wis ; 
data ? AB shall I see him I Shall 1 W his dying 
pangs florid cheeks change *W deadly P&i&T 

ness I Shall I hear fohplAst g|pans*—his expirftfe 
Sigh 1 Ah blood d*urther#slv shed * terriffij 
Mood of mnoceoce*-~thou hearest witness against 


tendering* them subject H> death —The bloodr*—* 
the innocent bhwjd 1 here shed /nan#'that which 
through Wdcessit&hget vm| How* 5 irlpitI by me. 
Alt! jLfctser mefe# me 

to htimk. ^nd JSssl&dh*^ 


oonm 


the lisir wi rm c&fhJrct$of Adam? In 

C cidSW#& Mr43fe%tb«t»" my af- 
*#1attendant! 


leadt'o^ fg|p!{^ teml% 
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where ere laidso many victims which l have congr 
tributed to murder 1 Thou dreadful calm wjjicju 
reiguest in the habitations of the dead freede^jjttfj 
heart with fear and horror ! Yet he whom X 
have irritated, comes in silence—Thuuders 'and, 
clouds go before him ! The word of his mouth it 
death! is judgment without mercy ! 

A prey to these dreadful ideas, he advanced 
with slow and dilatory step towards the mournful 
voice. Now he beheld the gracious Saviour who, 
with his face to the earth, still lay in humble 
prostration. Seized with fear Abbadona stepped 
back, and was silently moving round him, 
Gabriel advanced from the thick concealing shaded 
Abbadona saw him, and trembling, retired, 'Tfrjjjf 
inhabitant of heaven riow dfew near, and bowing 
his car ov«r the Saviour, with-he Id in his wonder-* 
ing eye the starting tl*ar. Absorbed in thought he 
stood, listening with reverential awe to the Messiah, 
with an ear which, at the disiancc of a, thousand, 
tithes a thousand miles, hears , the songs of the ,e»r 
raptured spirits that surround the throne. ** 
now distinguished the soft thrilling soused o 


slow flowing blood of the trembling Mediatay, 
it ran from vein to vein. Much louder did 


hear in his divine heart the inexpressible, the heavy 
sighs which swelling with mere/; and with love to 
man, were more,,delightful to the Father** ear# 
than the sonAf all the lieavegjy'^ 0!5t * XM-, 
raph s thus dwiovered the Saviour** passion, 
folding bis hands, with his, eyes lift upto heavm 
rose into the clouds. * 

Abbadona now seeing Gabriel, and q, multifile 
of the heavenly host, wHh. their eyes.^iu^ojf 
compassion, in expressive silence, looking down 
on the Messiah, remained fsghqst, and trembling, 
east oo him a look of mtngmd fhar and surprise* 
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■ Saviour now from the ensatiguirj^d dust slowly 
raised his face, at which redoubled terror encom- 
pa&ed the fallen seraph : yea he again recovered : 

. again gave vent to the uew ideas which filled his 
uund. Sometimes he suppressed his timorous 
thoughts, and sometimes disturbed the silence of the 
night by his sighs and lamentations. 

O thou whom I here sec struggling with death ! 
cried he; by what name shall I call thee ? Art 
thou formed of ,the dust ? a son of earth, a sinner 
fipe for judgment, shudders at the last day, and at 
the opening tomb .’—Yes, thou arjl—but a divine 
lustre adorns thy human form !‘Thine eve, from 
which shines innocence, and truth,' and love to 
’tBod aud man, bespeaks thee superior to the grave 
*11$ to corruption ! ,Thy face is not that of a 
sihner !—-not thu3 looks the wretch rejected of the 
Most High f Surely thou art more than man ! 
Me thinks I here perceive a mystery deeper than 
my thoughts can fathom ! A bright labyrinth 
sill divine !—Ah j 1 still discover more !—But, 
Krho is he ?—O fatten spirit! turn—turn thine 

■ r jtjaji away ‘from him.—-A sudden thought has 

darted into my* astonished mind—A great, a dread- 
lid idea 1 Alas ! an awful resemblance do I per¬ 
ceive—Fly, fly, yc dread surmises!—Stream not 
around me, ye terrors of eternal death—Ah ! I 
perceive a concealed resemblance^of the great 
Messiah, who descending in his flfHtntg chariot, 
Jrusheif upon us> armed with ten thousand thunders, 
;* mod hurlbg destruction, drove U» before him, 
^vanquished and dismayed. Then immortality 
TjNmwm a curse ; lifcL eternal, death. Alas! we 
before fled from' tooeence^frnm every celes¬ 
tials Joy, the lotofthe righteous J-AJiehovah him- 
jpif had ceased tflfhe our father! Once. while 

imfled headitag through the deep abyis, I turned 

^ <> 
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my face, and fW him behind me—s*w the dread* 
fui Son of God ^lightning flashed from his -ejes^' 
—high he stood—hi a dliariot then the sable seal of; 
judgment—under him was darkness and death— 
ifim had the Father clothed with omnipotence !— 
him; the radiant image of his mercy, had he armed 
with destruction 1 At his thunders, and the 
force of his avenging arm, nature shuddered, and 
all the depths of creation trembled 1 No more 
did I see him—My eye was lost in the palpable 
gloom f Thus confounded, I was carried away 
through storms anjl th uuder—through the howling* 
of affrighted nature, despairing, though immortal ! 
—I see him still!—still I sec him !—hi* fhce had 
something that resembled that of thfa man herd 
bowed in the dust—this mor# than man ! 

Here he panned, tand continued for some time 
as if lost in thought; then in a low voice cried. 
Ah l is he—-is he the Son of the Eternal ?—the 
Messiah ?—the dreadful Victor ?—but he suffers ! 
—he is struggling With death W—boundless is the 
anguish that shakcs his divine soul !—he lament* 
in tire dust 1—Ins swelling veins, pressed by the 
anguish of his , benevolent mind, bedew his face;' 
with blood—To.me no misery is sure unknown^; 
yet I know not how to name his anguish; KemotC 
in distant gloom I see new thoughts big with 
wonders approach, in maty labyrinths involved* 
— ^ * - * ' ** v ‘‘ *-brigh^*^# 


from heaven ; ; aas^ftitr 
ance usulfarsfof 
immortality ; te^ t&b 


The Son of th| #r 
■his Father's ^ 
the human fo 
man, and, to give life 
mortal brethren, dies m 

the angels af 

serve a revereidiiy®f^%#W' : ^ 
present. Oh, if tli* ^ dread 

only begotten of the o 


V*y/ 

, 'H* i V i , 
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seeing 1 rae trembling at thy feet,# thy wrath be 
iiudRa, and thou instantly .in judgment 
against me !—But thou loosest nut oh me ! Yet 
to thee my thoughts are not unknown^—May i 
venture to indulge the ideas which how first 
begin to arise in my mind ?—Of men art thou 
the Saviour ! and not of the more exalted angels 1 
O gracious Messiah ! hadst thou condescended to 
.become a seraph ; hadst thou deigned to cnligteii 
us by thine instructions ; hadst thou for us lam 
extended in the celestial plains, as here on earth, and 
with supplicating heart, and hands and eyes lilt up to 
the throne of the Majesty on High, now would 
J then, O thou divine !—‘how would. I then have 
embraced thee' \ With wbat joyful transports 
should I have hailed^my Saviour and my kord ! 
Wbat rapturous hosannas should J sing I With 
what ccstacy should I join the harmony of the 
harp to my exulting strains!—Ye children of 
Adam, the favorites of the Most High, may the 
curse of everlasting fire fall on the heads of those, 
who ungratefully spurn at his offered grace, and 
oneach heart insensible to the boundless 
ypur Redeemer ! Ye tribes of the redeemed, that 
shall hereafter resort to him, should you prolane 
the sacred blood which drops froih that'face, may 
this blood rise up against you, and yd' be esteemed 
bis cruel murderers !—To you l defl/ye apostates 


—„ „ V4 » t&e dreadful gUlph pfr etotttity 
'lie before you, and ye are filled with the tremendous 
thought, that you, like ur are cast out from Hod, 
tfie- first and the belt of #eings !y*-*tben will I, 
iog through glooroy trac^f hfiigitery and night, 

L e new distress ™Y> 
'Apr!; Hail misery without 
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end ! This *je have chosen for a shadow ! for 
this ye have resigned everlasting felicity T let this 
be your portion, aw] your reward ! Then wfll 
I tear myself from the iron arms of hell, and • 
Ascending to the throne of the exalted Saviour, 
with a voice that shall pervade both heaven and 
eatth, will 1 cry, Oh ’ why dost thou, Most 
Gracious redeem only the repentant sinners of the 
human race, and not the angels ! 'Tis true, hell 
hates the©—but 1, forsaken—I who fee! more noble 
sentiments, do not hate thee.—-Too long alas ! 
too lone: have I. Weary of my existence, and of 
a dreadful immortality, poured forth lamentations, 
and tears ofhlood 1 Abbadona having thus given 
a loose to his disturbed thoughts, hastily ascended 
into the air and disappeared* 

The Messiah now, a second time, arose from 
the du«t, again to 4 behold the face of man ; and 
again the heavenly host rejoiced ami sang. Past 
is the second hoar of Abe exalted sufferings of 
the great Messial} the Redeemer of Man ! 
Pa'-t is the hour which to the good brings eternal 
rtst ! * 

13tii soon the blessed Saviour left his slumber* 
ing disciples, and went a third time to prostrate 
hmiself before the Sovereign Judge. Around him 
the sable curtain of nigty w^s spread, over the 
heavens, and he was encompassed, by the deepest 
gloom. Thus the Jast night bofojre the day of aw ful 
retribution. Will -he clothed in the blackest veil of 
darkness, hastily bringing on the coming morn. 
The loud thunder, and the founding'*trijU$p will, 
then soon be heard ; soon the joining ponftt pmd tlie 
buzzing held, teeming with resurrectip p\ Thai 
from his exalted tbfone, the same Jesus shall call 
f he world to judgment, f i 

The Father, now looking down from Tabot 
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taw the agonies of the Messiah. B«Io>v, at 
the foot of the mountain, stood* Eloa, silent ; 


head was enveloped in clouds, and his 
pensive looks were directed to the earth. The 
Most High now called Eioa, who instantly arose 
in silence through the gloom and stood before 
him. Then to Elda, the Eternal said. Thou Mast 
seen the sufferings of the Messiah ; go sing to 
him a triumphant song, of the saints, that from 
his sufferings and death shall be sanctified, and 
raised to immortal life ; and of the glory with 
which he shall be crowned when he shall reign 
at my right hand. « 

Trembling, with lowest reverence, the seraph 
answered. But w'bcn face to face I behold the 
great Messiah, disfigured by his bloody sweat: 
when I see the benignant smile that adorned 
his countenance, lost in the* melancholy traces 
of his inward anguish; and id hi? pleasing 
features distorted by grief, can hut obscurely 
discern his greatness, 'shall I not be struck 
sradeb less ? Will hot the‘ strong emotions I 
shall then feel, prevent the harmony of my ce¬ 
lestial song*? Shall I not be encompassed by 
all the Saviour's terrors ? 

With mild grace, God replied. Who raised 
thy flaming courage high above the heavens ? 
From whom ,hadst thou thy triumphant song, 
when my thunders, .cast from, the hand of the 
Messiah, pursued , the chief ‘’rebel host, 

and thou thyself rode on tbn wmgs of the 
tempest ?e Who strengthened 'thine heart and 
gabled thee to see the death of the first man, 
*ndin him the death of all tlic children of Adam ? 
ftasfe, I myself will lead th^' \and shouldst 
then, at the near view of hi? 'sufferings, trern- 

w >‘> ** 
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tremulous accent*, the pleasing sounds of t*i»- 
_* umph. * y v 

x Thus spake the Almighty. The seraph wiitt 
forth, Jordan roare4*_ and thunder issued from 
Tabor. Slowly he descended from the mount 
of Olives, when dreadful gusts of midnight 
winds wafted to him the suppliant sounds ut¬ 
tered by the great Messiah, and a silent tremor 
seized the astonished seraph. But when ad¬ 
vancing nearer he observed hi.* distressful coun¬ 
tenance that shewed his bitter anguish, he stood 
deprived of all his native beauty and heavenly 
splendor; and seeming no longer an high* im¬ 
mortal seraph, he resembled an inhabitant of 
the earth. Now the Saviour cast on him # 


Bok of dignity, mingled with a gracious smile,, 
and with the glance, ijio seraph’s immortal 
beauty and eehsrial radiance returned, when 
rising in a cloud, skirted with gold, he thus tri¬ 
umphant sung; -v * 

Thou, Soil of the Most High- what grateful 
rapture doe*a look from thee inspire ? l am 
found worth)? to contemplate thine- awful, thy 
divine sensations, and from afar to view the 
mystery of thuie agonies, and thy love tor man. 
Ye devout, ye sacred emotions, ccfUthtue to 
transport me beyond the limits of fhy,; finite 
ideas; bear me from this gloom to the divine 
glory. Hill almighty Father, and thou Son <li* 
vine !—Thus $batl the blessed child reiv of the 
resurrection feel sensations new and sublime. A! 
from deep amazement the; Mediator awaken* 
. ed me, so, ye offspring of Adam, shall h* 
awaken you ! ;Thisjoyfei tremor, this rapturous 
exultation ye also /shall feel, when -ye, Jttrans- 
ported, rise to etfcrual life! ,**Then thou, p holy 
Saviour $-men,' 'wW;h^petAAftp 


* 
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dust, shall sit on thy resplendent throne* and sum- 
Hl«*t the inhabitants to come to judgment! With 
W^at effusions of joy will ^thy 'faithful servants 
behold thee on tfiy judgment seat! With c\£# 
sparkling with rapture, the)’ wijl view the radiant 
marks of thy wounds, the memorials of thv love 
imprinted by thy dving on the cross. Thee, O 
Jesus ! shall they celebrate w ith ceaseless halle¬ 
lujahs. They shall transported feel that they are 
immortal, and shall triumph in the glorious thought, 
that because thou livest, they shall live also, they 
shall for ever possess thy love, and for ever share 
thy glory 1 f ' 

Thus sang Eioa, while the divine Redeemer 
Messed the adoring seraph, with a look of grace 
and benignity: then bowed towards heaved in 
tearful silence. Thus the expiring iamb, without 
blemish,-and without spot, wept, while he lay 
bleeding on the sacred altar. The. angels, who 
with downcast look had, viewed the Redeemer, 
unable longer to bear the sight at his anguish, 
withdrew. Gabriel kept h<s' station, but veiled 
his fare. , Eloa also remained ; bwt^rapt his head 
in a midnight cloud. 

The earth stood still. Thrice it shpok, as if 
ftrepafing for its dissolution/ and thfice it was 
retrained by the Great Jehovah. The Saviour 
now rising from the ground, the host of heaven 
again Bang b* jubilant strains, pMt tt the third 
houroC liis exalted sufferings :pg*i is the hour 
%hich to the repentant sinner brings everlasting 
rest. ^Thtw *ang the heavenly boat, while G^d 

ascended to his eternal throue. 

< * 

THE END Of THE FIFTH »OOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TheMessiah is seized and bound. The assembled ‘priests 
are filled with consternation at being informed that the 
guard were struck dead. Their fears are removed by 
the arrival of a second and a third messenger. Jesus 
Being taken before A forms,'Philo goes thither, and brings 
him * to Caiapbas. John expresses the agitations of his 
mind. Portia, Pihtte’s wife, comes to see Jesus. The 
speeches of Philo and Ca'iaphas, with the evidence 
given by the* suborned witnesses* Jesus, on declaring 
that he is the Son of God, is condemned. Eloa and 
Gabriel discourse on his sufferings. Portia deeply af¬ 
fected withdraws, and ptays to the chief of the gods, 
Peter, in deep distress, tells John, that he has denied his 
Master, then leaves him, and deplores, his guilt / 

k y 

A S the dying Christian, when approaching 
death shakes each relaxing nerve, prizes 
the solemn moments more than he esteemed whole 
days before; for, then his Almighty Father claims 
his last obedience* the la§t struggles of h$ virtue, 
which flowing from a heart now freed from gro¬ 
velling passions, rises Inwards the Source of Per¬ 
fection ; the soul then plumes her wings, and soars 
on. high, numbering the ^pered minutes by fervent 
prayer ; while the all-seeiug God , looks t down 
propitious, aud angels prepare the immortal crown: 
so the hours of the great* the mystic sabbath be* 
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«ifcme more solcmfi, as the gracious, the divine 
$h® 55 mcr hasted to bleed and die.* Eloa, rapt 
£ig%e contemplation of the gfccatM##|kh/s distress, 
flmdthe importance of this sacred time, soon unveiled 
Ibis face to Gabriel, and thus addressed his celestial 
friend: , 

Didst thou see his sufferings ?—-Didst thou be¬ 
hold the anguish of his great and benevolent mind ? 
My admiration and surprise, no words in our celes¬ 
tial language can express!—Alas! what has he 
still to suffer !—On every moment seems to hang 
an eternity ! 

Thousands of years, answered " Gabriel, have 
elapsed since first I strove to learn the future won¬ 
ders of his love—k> obtain some knowledge, though 
obscure, of the Messiah's promised grace to man. 
Yet how have I erred! Oh let os admire in si? 
fence ! We are encompassed hy a holy labyrinth 
of wonders. We see nothing around us hut tombs, 
end from them shall proceed angels of light. Happy 
mortals, sweet be your slumbers ! Then Jesus— 
But ah behold ! Who is he that advances With 
wild gesture* encompassed with lights ? W r ho arc 
those wretches who seem sent from the abyss of 
hell ?—But he who equally created the grains of 
sand, and the flaming suns —who equally reigns 
ever the worm and the seraph, knows their inmost 
thoughts, and is fully acquainted with all their 
vile designs ! r W hat do I see Judas at their 
head l be is their conductor ! the traitor will not 
thus elated walk when the last trump shall call 
forth the dipt from those hills which cover them 
fonrit tfie Judge 1 ■ , 

* "While he thus -spake, the multitude lift up 
their porches, and sought through the mazy groves. 
The ‘graat Emanuel perceived them, ana sent 
agaitist^i^m a blac^cioUil which hung over them. 
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spreading terror aft around Damp horror 
iSlhm minds : but tlie perfidious Judas defying^ 
\hc powerful admonition, and arming himself 
_ against the voice of conscience, softly cried* 
Where is he ? His favorites say they saw hint ot* 
mount Tabor, arrayed in celestial splendor; but 
they shall soon see him in bonds ; and all their 
schemes of grandeur shall 'vanish—But O my 
coward heart thou tremblest! Can the coolness 
a »d gloom of night shake the courage of a man ? 
Finish thy work, and dare to pursue tlie road to. 
wealth and happiness. Thus he spake to himself* 
and hasted forw f and. 

The Saviour «ecing them approach, said to him¬ 
self, Far, very far are the eternal mansions from 
this abode of sinners. The humble path I now. 
tread leads to the grave, yet will l walk in it. 
But it will shine refulgent, when the dead shall 
arise and the general judgment remove the veil. 

Juoas Iscariot led the hand. The priests had 
commanded that he should take armed men and 
seek for Jesus among the sepulr bugs. These were 
ordered to hind him, and to bring him before the 
council. Judas knew the place of solemn prayer, 
the solitary recess where, during the silence of the 
night, Jesus used to pour out his soul to the Most 
High, in fervent supplications for man. The un¬ 
grateful traitor had said to the band, Whomsoever 
I kiss, is he : take him, and lead him away. But 
still the night had mercy on that perfidious disciple, 
and delayed bis giving the^ insidious kiss. Yet soon 
the band with impotent fury advanced to the sleep¬ 
ing disciples; when the Redeemer, moving towards 
Ihem with awful dtgnity^said, Whom seek ye ? 
With rage and tumult, waving their flaming fights, 
they cried, Jesus the Nasarene. Now were come 
%W other disciples ; and now the angej# who had 
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' Sirred, again came, and fixed their eyes on the 
Jjjffcssiah, who, with that divine composure, with' 
"which he had commanded the agitated wave# to 
lie still, answered, I am he. Struck by his voice, 
they all fell speechless at bis feet, and with them 
Judas. Thus lie in the martial held the dead. 
Thus stretched among the slain lies the furious 
warrior, when the sedate chief* from the quiet 
centre of the battle, sends around him destruction. 
But at length they awoke from their trance, and 
the traitor also arose from the earth. Over him 
hovered the angel of deathj and he seemed on the 
point of being called to judgment*; but concealing 
the ^errors of his mind, and the rancour * of his 
heart, with an affected air of serene friendship, 
he went up to the holy Jesus, and crying, Hail 
Master ! saluted him. Now had he filled up the 
measure of his guilt, and by the basest and most 
impious action, had, like an infernal spirit, opened 
a way to the deep abyss of terror and dismay. 
Yet the meek, the humble, the divine Jesus, filled 
With compassion, looked up to the traitor with an 
eye of pit v, saying. Ah Judas ! betrayest thou the 
Sou of Mat! with a kiss? Ah unhappy Judas! 
wherefore art thou, come ? Then gently resigned 
himself up to the multitude. 

Peter no sooner beheld this, than his passions 
bring enfiamed, he, with eager impatience, broke 
through the disciples; drew'his sword, and rush¬ 
ing with an intrepid countenance, pn tlic multitude, 
struck at the servant of the high priest, and rutolf 
his ear But the gracious Friend of mankind, 
Imiliug benignant, instantly healed the wound, and 
then looking on Petct,* checked his ardour, saying, 
O my disciple*!, put up thy sword, and be it 
peace. Knowesttbou not, that were I to pray 
€»t help tc my Father, he would send me ft*ta 
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heaven legions" of* mighty angels ? but hpw iht A 
•would the Scripture be fulfilled * Then iptfimg 
»to the multitude, whe^ rudely bound him, he cried. 
Are ye comg out as against a thief with swords 
aud staves to seize me; as against a vile malefactor, 
who had escaped from the hands of justice ? 
Were not I daily with you teaching in the temple? 
To you have t taught the way of life 5 you have I 
instructed to shun the path of death aud of destruc- 
tion: Ye then laid not your hands upon me. 
But this is your hour for accomplishing this work 
of darkness. Here he ceased, and now was come to 
the brook of Cedron. 

In the mean time the council of the priests and 
elders had assembled iu the stately palace of 
Caiaphas and there remained agitated on the waves 
of fluctuating hope and fear. Their inquietude 
*nd anxious murnftirs did not escape the greedy 
cars of the alarmed popalace, who, filled with 
curiosity, crowded the marble stair-case that led 
to the council chamber, and filled with astonish¬ 
ment, trembling blessed the Holy Prophet, or 
stamping vented their maledictions. . The priests 
now growing impatient, said to rath other, None 
of our messengers ore returned. What can detain 
them* What* means this delay? He who has 
betrayed his master, has, perhaps, also betrayed us. 
Or, the Nazarene, according to bis frequent prac¬ 
tice, has, by some illusion, escaped. 

Thus were they discoursing, when one^f theitf 
messengers hastily enlciqd the hall, with hib hair 
erect, and a cold sweat covered bis pallid coun¬ 
tenance, which was dutoitcd b> fear and terror. 
“iSer some time lie stood speechless, while all be¬ 
held him with looks of astonishment; but at length 
recovering, ho cried in a trembling voice, Yc 
pptests and rabbles, we went according to your 
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#r<IeraC atid at last found Jesus of Nazareth beyond 
the %rook, not far from the sepulchres. The' 
ahpufchres filled with horror did not affright us : 
hbt the sky was hung with blacker cloud* than 
ever the eyes of man beheld l Yet the band 
marched forward, while I stood at a distance. 
Soon I saw the prophet. Then was I seized—I 
know not how it was;—bat then was I seized with 
a shivering, that shook my whole frame !—Yet 
though they stood so near, they did not know 
him ; but rushed on those that were about him. 
He then cried with a firm voice. Whom do ye 
seek.* Our men, still undaunted, called out 
Jesus the Nazarene. Then—raethinks I hear him 
still J—All my joints tremble !—He answered, as 
With the voice of death, I am he ! No sooner 
had he spoke the words, that; they all fell on their 
faces !•—They now lie dead, and I only havtreseaped 
to bring the dreadful news. 

The priests at bearing* these words, changed 
colour, and remained as motionless as the rocks, 
Philo, the hardened Philo, was alone able to speak* 
and his rage’overeoming his fear, he cried with a 
furious voic£. Thou, wretch, art either one of his 
disciples, dr art affrighted by the phantoms of the 
night. The open sepulchres made thee giddy* 
arid filled thee with the thoughts of death. 
Fancy represented to thee the dead. The men 
We sent live; they would not fall down at hi# 
Words. * 

While he vet spake, another messenger entered* 
and cried. Ye priests and fathers, much have we 
Suffered. Before him hayc wc sunk to the earth ; foy 
bis look was dreadful , 4 and death was in file 
wordsArf bis mouth,. But yet we have taken 
and jpftind him. lid himself held Out his haisdp 
and suffered us to bind them. Wc took bird. 
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trembling, lest we should again hear the powerful, 
t*the fatal words. But now he comes along, with ! 
N silent patience, and has already catered the walla 
of Jerusalem. ; . 

* % Scarce had be flushed, when a third messenger 
entered, whose looks of joy shewed that he brought 
welcome tidings to the enemies of heaveuly grace 
and spotless Virtue. Bowing he spoke, and, ia 
glad accents* cried. Blessed be you* ye priests of 
the living God, and ye venerable fathers ! may all 
who rise against you, and all the enemies of the 
Lord, be destroyed like this Galilean ! We are 
bringing him'bound with bonds, which neither 
his words nor smiling countenance will be able to 
unloose. All his followers have left him, and; 
he is no f w near the palace. May Ged give you his 
blood ? 

He had no sooneV concluded, than Satan entered 
the assembly, and with him an infernal joy that 
fascinated the priests, causing to hover before their 
ayes the appearance of the streaming blood of the 
Victim, and the paleness of his approaching death 
while their ears were struck with the voice of his 
torments. They then imagined his lips closed in 
everlasting silence, w hile over his bones passed the 
feet of the saints. Long did they remain under 
this delirium : but Jesus not appearing, their fears 
and rage at length returned. They then sent other 
messengers and with them went Philo. 

The guafcd had stopped by the way, a»d takefer 
Jesus to Armas, one of the chief priests; for, w hile 
the heavy vapours of the night were*falling, the 
hoary priest had left his bed to see the mar* who, 
imagined, had spread dbiifiision'through Judea. 
Jlhu followed af a distance. Genial sleep had 
now fled from his eyes, and melancholy sat on his 
felled cheek., At length, recollecting that thi* 
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■|»ri*siW*s void of that rancour which corroded the 
’^ijeaffc of Caiaphas, he suppressed his timorous 
and entering the pall,* saw his beloved 
rd standing as a criminal before Aunas, who 
nis spake; -* 

Thou art to be tried by Caiaphas If thou art 

innocent, as the great works thou hast done have 
spread abroad thy fame, not only the nations of the 
earth, but tbfe God of Abraham, and his children, 
WtH protect ftee! Say then, what hast thou 
taught ?. Who Were thy disciples ? Didst thou 
teach the tews df l|f uses ’•—Didst thou—did thy 
disci pies wiserid, them ? * 

^ Annas Oow paused; he wondered at the prophcl- 
file mien with which Jeans stood before him 1 and 
admired his composed <%pity, undebased by pride. 
The great Emanuel condescended thus to answer : 
ttmtf I taught in the tym^goghes and in the ton* 
pht whittier the Jews always resort. Why then 
askest thou me ? ask them .who heard me. 

While he thus spake, Philo rushed in. The 
assembly wa* instantly in a tumult. Then an officer 
who had the soul of a slave, committed against the 
gracious Saviour, an action of such mean inhuma¬ 
nity, that it was thought worthy of being foretold 
by the prophets. Philo, with imperious voice, 
now cried. Away with this seditious fellow, 
that he may receive sentence of death; on 
which <h3 guard of the blessed Kcdeeroer again 
seized ban, and, unresisted, took him thence. 

John no sooner saw the Messiah in Philo’* power, 
than his fsc^ became overspread with a mortal 
paleness ; bis eyes were dimmed ; he trembled, and 
grief took possession of his heart. At last, with 
u^teidy step, leaving the palace, he beheld, at jl 
dmjmdt, tbc moving torches. I will follow—No<-~ 
I dale not now follow thee, cried he; yet I entmt 
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thee, O thou best'of men ! that if God has decreed; 
1 that they shall be suffered to put thee to death, ;I 
‘ who have loved thte, and still love thee, with 
an affection * that exceeds that of a brother, may be 
^permitted to die with thee ! that I may not see 
thee struggle in the agonies of death, nor bear 
the last—last blessing that proceed f£om thy fal¬ 
tering lips !—Is there no deliverer ?—no deliverer 
upon earth ?—none in heaven ? Do ye too steep* 
yc angels, who sang, when his exulting mother 
brought him forth ? Alas ! when your hosannas 
resounded in her ears, little did she think of his 
terrible death !-*-Therc is no other deliverer, but 
tlicc alone, *0 God t the deliverer of the living 
and the dead l O thou omnipotent Father of man¬ 
kind, have mercy on me, and let him not die !— 
Let not him die, who is the most holy of all the 
children of Adam*!—O thou Source of Merry f 
give these murderers—these cruel murderers, a 
heart! fill their souls with the gentle feelings 
humanity !—Ah ! I no longer see him ! the moving 
lights disappear !—Now—^now—-they sentence him 
to die l —May their cruel souls melt,* O Jesus, at 
beholding thy suffering virtue !—‘But who is this 
roving in the dark ? Is it not Peter ? He has, 
perhaps, beard our dear Master condemned to 
suffer death.—How hastily he walks! —Now he 
stands still—I top longer hear his footsteps.’—How 
solitary is this place !—Hew silent this oreadful 
night!—Ah l this silence is (led.—What* tumul¬ 
tuous noise is that ?—Perhaps they are hastily, 
under the cover of the night, dragging him to 

S th, lest the compassion of the people should 
iver him—lest the melttog stones, or their weep- 
swords should see his death ; and that the an- 
alone may behold his blood !—Ah ! have 
p>iy |—have pity on him—Have pity on me ! aud. 
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O thou Father of Mercies, who hast compassion 
00 nil thy works, let him not die ! r f > 

j Thus, in broken sentences, intermixed with 
wgbs, he, weeping, gave vent to his thoughts, , 
while he slowly moved to the high priest’s pa¬ 
lace, and there continued standing without in the 
dark. 

Philo, the furious leader of the brutal troop 
that guarded Jesus, hasted before them to the 
council, where they perceived by bis triumphant 
look, bis lofty deportment, and flaming eyes, that 
he who bad healed the sick, and raised the dead, 
was safe in custody, aud near the 'palace. Before 
they bad time to applaud Philo's active zeal, the 
Messiah was brought in ; and seeing him entering, 
they trembled with mingled rage and joy. With 
a serene countenance he ascended the steps, and 
stood before the judgment scat. All dignity, even 
the dignity of a mortal prophet, bad he now laid 
aside, and appeared as trahquit as if only viewing 
the fall of some murmuring stream ; or, as if his 
mind, after being long elevated with the sublimity 
of divine converse, was now relaxed, while he 
indulged a shorf interval of pleasing and fa mi l>ar 
contemplations. He retained only some traces of 
bit heaven-born excellence ; but these were such 
as no angel could assume, and none but those celes¬ 
tial spirits fully discover. Philo and Caiaphas, 
filled with rancour, had their eyes rivetted to the 
floor. The seat of judgment gave the latter the 
privilege of speaking “first, and the former, 
from pride, envy, aud jealousy, was ready to 
assume the same privilege : yet both continued - 
silent, / 

On the side of the palace, where a few lor/el j 
yljjmps presented a dim light, was a circular staircase 
mat IctLAp a gallery in the judgment hall, whifcte 
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4 leaning on a marble balustrade, Portia, the wife 
of Pilate, stood among'other women, in the bloom 
of beauty. Her pcrSon alone was young, for her 
% mind was adorned with the wisdom of riper age. 

In her the fair blossoms blowed, and produced 
fruit, as in the mother of the Gracchi, to enrich 
the degenerate Romans, Prompted by the desire 
of seeing the great Prophet, Portia had hasted 
thither, with a few attendants ; for the ostentation 
of grandeur, and every idea of superiority, she had 
laid aside. Eternal providence had directed her 
steps; and while the rancorous hatred of the 
priests filled her gentle mind with all the vehe* 
mence of indignation ; she, with admiration and 
earnest solicitude, satw him who had raised the 
dead stand with calm composure, before his 
persecutors. With different passions was he 
viewed by Philo, and thus spake the in pocrite . 

Bring him nearer, and bind him faster. But 
before we begin bis trial", let us lift up holy hands 
to God, and praise him, for having, at length 
pronounced his sentence, and his no longer proving 
us, by keeping silence. Here he hft up his hands, 
and added ; O Jehovah ! hear the prayer of thy 
people. Thus/nay all perish who rise up against 
thee ; may their name, and the place of their 
abode be forgotten ! May they never be remem* 
bered, except whore the bones of tbe dead lie 
scattered, and where the hills have drunk the 
blood of those that rebel @ against thee ! i‘es, we 
will praise thee ! we will praise the# we. wilt 
encompass thine altars, rejoicing, and Israel shall 
be a song of triumph: Jhe sinner shall bleed; 
foA hitherto Judah bath shut his eyes* and yet did 

sec,: hath stopped v his ears, and yet did hear: but 

at length the wild illusion is vanished ; and we 
behold him bound who pretended to have been 
r m2. 
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before Abraham. Often, indeed, have the people 
with manly resolution, plucked off the galling *> 
shackles of error, and taken »up stones to slay the ' 
blasphemer ! Yet again they suffered themselves , 
to be deceived.—But, O th ou Impostor ! this day 
is the period of their blindness, and of thy deceit! 
Though the people here present are but few iu 
number, yet among these, many will, at our call, 
witness against thee. The high priest will summon 
them forth. Meanwhile I charge thee, and call 
all Judea to witness the truth of the accusation— 

I charge thee with blasphemy and sedition. Thou 
who hast cried in a manger, hast made thyself a 
God ; hast pretended to forgive sins, and to raise 
the dead : but thy mother and thy kindred shall 
soon sec thee expire. Then awake thyself! Thou 
shalt not enjoy such soft slumbers as those thou 
hast raised. Thou shalt lie down with the slain, 
whom God has rejected. There sleep—there feel 
the iron sleep of death, where the revolving sun, 
and the wandering moon shall «drink up corrupted 
fumes, till death is satiated, and Golgotha becomes 
white with human bones. Thus-—thus mayest thou 
lie, and if there be a greater, a more horrid curse, 
streaming withr seven-fold imprecations*, which 
midnight hears, and the howling gfaves join in ut¬ 
tering, may it alight.—Here the bloated lips of 
the blasphemer were instantly stiffened, and his 
distorted visage overspread with the paleness of 
death. * In the moment when he began to denounce 
his dreadful curses, his conscience, in vain, smote 
him, for having no fear of the Almighty; . and 
now an angel of dc&tb, invisible to all besides,, 
with a look of terror, stood bofore him, and tj*us 
addressed the hardened sinner. 1 

The curses that proceed from fhy mouthy O 
thou most execrable hypperite ! shall fall on thy- 
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j»elf. The dark, the bloody hour of thy dissolution 
^approaches with rapid wing. Soon 'will it conic, 

O thou most flagitioufhypocrite ! Soon wilt thou 
^suffer a death as dreadful as ever mortal died, with-, 
out the least morey, the least token of relenting fa- 
voui from thy Creator and thy Judge. When mid¬ 
night surrounds thee, when death walks in the black¬ 
est gloom, »hen the king of terrors has struck the 
important blow, and thy struggling spirit, filled 
with horror, takes its flight; then, in the valley of 
Benhinnon, shall thou see my face. ^ 

Thus.spake the, angel of death, in whose lowring 
front were gathered clouds of wrath. From hit 
lofty glaring eye flashed revenge. He stood like 
a towering rock, and*on his shoulders fell his hair, 
black as the shades of night. Yet did not the 
destroyer smite him ; hut he encompassed him 
with his terrors, and made the accents of death 


roar around him. Philo^ as much as mortal can, 
experienced the horrors of the damned ; horrors 
rushing upon his £oul with instantaneous and 
overwhelming rapidity. He was struck with sad 
dismay: his strength failed him : }» e was visibly 
seized with an universal trembling. Still the 4et- 
rors of God ran through the very marrow in his 
bones : but as a worm, crushed by the foot of the 
passenger, curls writhing upwards its convulsed 
frame, and rears aloft its head: thus, with dis¬ 
torted efforts, he at length, after a long 4 >ause, 
struggling strove to proceed ; but only added. 
What I, overpowered by tW offender's guilt,cover 
with silence, the issue will unfold. Thou high 
priest make haste to try hiqp. He ceased,, stiffen¬ 
ed by fear, and unable farther to vent his rage. 

A profound silence now reigned throughout the 
assembly. Portia had examined Jesus, and was 
•filnick at the noble serenity of his countenance 
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during the impious, the inhuman speech of his^ 
inveterate foe ; her eye beamed with pity, her * 
heart beat with redoubled strength, and sublime 
ideas filled lirr mind. Her eager looks now ranged 
over the whole assembly, to see if she could find 
ungenerous and noble soul, who, like her, admired 
the Prophet. But she sought in vain, goodness 
of heart was not to be found among a people ripe 
for destruction, who were soon to see in flaming 
ruins their boasted temple. Where Jehovah now no 
longer dwelt. One, however, she observed warming 
himself at a fire in the outer room with the crowd, 
yho with fierce looks seemed to reproach him ; 
When turning pale, he with confusion looked wildly 
round, and then fixed his eyes on Jesus. An i 
said she to herself, that is surely the Prophet’s 
friend, he wishes his deliverance : he, perhaps, 
seeks to deliver him, and fain would he teach the 
rude populace to walk in the fair path marked 
out bv this wise mat! ; like him to live a life of 
sobriety and the purest virtue*; like him to be the 
tender friend of the human race, and, without 
ostentation, t(> delight in doing good. But they, 
void of understanding, threaten to drag hhn also 
before the priests and elders. This strikes him 
with terror : he trembles, and wanting the firm¬ 
ness of this good Prophet, shrinks at the menaces 
of death. Perhaps the afflicted mother of the 
much ^injured Jesus, suffused in tears, besought 
him to go and save from death the dearest, the 
i best of Sqns. Oh with what pain, with what 
^sgony of grief would his amiable, bis blessed 
©mother have been filler}, bad she been here, and 
^PMfrd the rancorous speech of that odious Pharisee ! 
-^BSt why—oh why do I feel this deep concern 
for this unknown mother ?—Why is my heart 
filled with these strange emotions for a man whose 
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person I never before have seen, though often havfc 
’ 1 heard of his virtues ? Do I wish to have brought 
* forth one who has so noble a mind, and to have 
given him ,as a blessing to the v^orld ?—O thou 
’Smother !—thou happy mother ! pride thyself in 
him, and may thy life flowsereue !—May thine eye 
not see him expire ! Yet his death will afford an 
instructive lesson to the world. 

iNow the high priest, rising from his seat, cried. 
Though all Judea feels the burthen which the 
man before us has laid on every shoulder, and the 
whole world too well knows that he has impious* 
ly rebelled against the Great Jehovah, who has 
displayed bis terrors on mount Moriah ! that he, 
has rebelled against the priests of the Most High 
God ; and against the great Csesar : though not 
Caiaphas alone, but all Judea, demand that sen¬ 
tence should be passed against him, and that death 
should strike the blow, yet will we examine wit¬ 
nesses, and bear his defence, *Tis true, Israel is 
not now assembled^ and most of the witnesses are 
involved in the shades of night—O ye devout 
people who now' sleep, soon will ye awake tp 
purer festivals than those in which the traitor 
joinedfor among the few who are here, wit¬ 
nesses will not # bc wanting. Let him who work^f 
righteousness and loves his country, stand forth/ 
and declare the truth. 

i Thus spake Caiaphas. Then came forth wit-' 
nesses false and corrupt. They had received the 
hire of iniquity, and Pluto, with most industrious 
care had busily employed himself in filling their 
narrow grovelling minds gWitli calumny and the 
basest malice. One with % an iuftamed look, leering 
on the Messiah, cried : 

/ Ilow he profaned the temple wc all know : but 
in no instance did lie violate that sacred place 
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with greater impiety than when be drove aw»y w 
those worthy persons, the dealers in offerings. We v 
were assembled to pray, when coming with fury A 
he turned the sellers of the beasts for the sacrifices, 
out of the holy portico. What veneration can he 
have for the Eternal, who was guilty of such vio¬ 
lence in bis temple, as to drive away tbe offerings 
by which God is honoured.? 

After him appeared another, who with equal 
folly and malice misrepresented tbe divine zeal of 
the blessed Jesus; falsely adding, that he would have 
taken possession of tbe temple, and from thence 
have fallen on Jurusalem ; but that his followers, 
who, with repeated shouts, bad in the wilderness 
bailed him king, here proved false, and obliged 
him to fly. 

Then arose a Levite, who, with a contemptuous 
air, cried. Has he npt blasphemed the Most High 
by his enormous pride, in pretending that he had 
the power to forgive sins ? On the holy Sabbath, 
he connived at bis disciples, when they, regardless 
of the sacred day, plucked ears of standing corn ! 
On the holy Sabbath too he restored the withered 
hand ! and yetthfs profane offender, who thus breaks 
the command meats which the Most High deliver¬ 
ed to Moses on mount Sinai, pretends to forgive 
sine. " 

New spake the fourth. With contemptuous smile 
he arose, and in the voice of ridicule, said, 1 too 
must g^ve witness: but what need is there, O 
fathers, of witness against one who, giddy with his 
vain enterprises, builds on the most romantic 
dreams ? He has said* and people no wiser than 
minself stared and wondered.—-He has said, I say, 
that he would destroy the temple, and within three 
da vs a new one should arise from the dust, built 
J)y Muriel f, Thiq before qte, he presumed to utter, 

„ * * <T, 
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A man whose hair was whitened by time, then 
disgraced his hoary locks by his puerile sentiments,;. 
This sinner, said he, keaps company with publicans. 

I myself was one of that number, and maintain, , 
fbat from them he was learnt to despise Moses, and 
to heal diseases on the Sabbath. 

Thus they witnessed, while looks of expectation 
were darted on all sides on Je*us, each impatient 
to hear his defence. So around the dying Chris¬ 
tian, whose mind is filled with rapturous hopes 
and dawning joys, stands a crowd of base mockers 
whispering. The animating dream of immortal life 
will, like himsell 4 , soon disappear. Yet still he 
enjoys the reviving prospect of endless bliss ; prays 
for himself and for them, and smiles at the grave. 
Thus the expecting crowd gazed on Jesus. But 
silent was the Prince of Peace. Or which Caia- 
phas, prompted by impetuous rage, cried : 

Thou sinner, hearest thou in silence what these 
witness against thee ? But the Messiah still con¬ 
tinued to hold his peace; on which the haughty 
pontiff, still more exasperated, raising his voice,, 
cried. Speak: I conjure thee by the living God, 
to answer, whether thou be Christ, the only begot¬ 
ten Son of the Father ? Jesus replied. Thou hast 
said it. Caiaph&s now stbpd up : his eyes flaming 
destruction. Satan joined in the same look, while 
Abaddon, the angel of who attended Philo, 

thus indulged his rapid;itioughts : 

Were he to esteem ibefce murderers woftby of 
an answer, it would be that of mercy. But the 
anger of the Most High J$ kindled, and*!he wicked 
and impenitent will be reserved for judgment. 
The last day will at lengA arr ive. Thou great 
and terrible day of the Lord, wilt Arise in all thy 
dreadful lustre ; then will I salute tbee, thou day 
of retribution, as the fairest of all the sous of 
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Eternity ; for then the balance of justice shall he 
Veld forth, and every man be judged according lo 
his works. I will bail thqp, O festive day ! when 
the righteous shall triumph, and with palms in their 
hands shall encompass* the now persecuted a.ict 
insulted Messiah ; while these earth-born rebels 
against the Eternal will be involved in woe, and 
east from the presence of lord, and the glory of 
his power. I will therefore veil myself, and be 
silent: but my silence is the forerunner of death 
and vengeance. 

In an instant these thoughts passed through the 
angels mind. He then fixed hist eyes on Caiaphas, 
who had condemned the Messiah before he spake. 
Meanwhile the Saviour lift up his eyes to heaven, 
and then fixing them on tliehigh-priest'sface, cried, 

I say unto thee, hereafter ye shall see the Son of 
Man sitting on the right hand df power, and coming 
in the clouds of bcaveh. 

Thus shall Jesus open the last day, when he 
shall come in tremendous glory, descending amidst 
the songs of angels, and their sounding harps. 
Here the Saviour opened a sudden view of futurity, 
and with no less rapidity, from the amazed eye, 
closed the tremendous scene. 

Caiaphas, now’ impelled by a 'lorjrent of rage, 
observed no mealur$s, but stepping forth impetu¬ 
ous, with death lowringon his brow, rent his gar¬ 
ment, and rolling his fiery eyes, called out to the 
. piute Assembly, Speak, ye have heard his blas¬ 
phemies ! What needt have we of farther wit¬ 
nesses ? You have heard what he says. Speak; 
What think ye ? Then all cried out. Let him 
die ! Let him die !—t?es, let him die ! rejoined 
J*hiIo, swelling with rage ; I must give vent to the 
fulness of my heart; Let him die the accursed 
of the cross l a sharp and lingering death ! 
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Let his mouldering' bones receive no sepulture f 
Lot his corpse putrify in the parching sun ! and mi 
the day when God shaUcall forth the dead,, may h£ 
continue deaf, and not hear the divine voice. Hero / 
Efc ceased, and the multitude in wild confusion* 
rushed on the holy Jesus.—— 

O sacred muse of Sion’s hill ! lend me the veil 
with which thou coverest thy face, when singing 
thy orisons before the Eternal: that I like the 
blessed spirits on high, with humble reverence, 
may cover mine eyes, adoring. Gabriel and 
Eioa now standing apart and unseen* thus dis¬ 
coursed : * 

O Eloa, hCw deep are the mysteries of the Most 
High ! How inscrutable are his ways ! Nothing 
have I seen that equals the deep humiliation of the 
Son—of him who shone with such resplendent 
glory !—of him Who on high subdued the rebel 
host!—of him before whom the bodies of thedead, 
shaken by his creative voice, shall, at his call, 
awake, and the earth suffer, as in the throws 
of child-birth, yvhen he, attended by the loud.re** 
sounding trump, the angels of death, and the falling*, 
stars, shall come to judgment. * 

Behold, cried Eloa, at the formation of this 
terrestrial glojje/ he spake, and the light diffused 
abroad Its enlivening rays. A storm, replete with }'• 
animating life, rushed before, him ; and a thousand 
times a thousand living beings assembled on hi# 
right hand. At his command the sun, growing 
with invigorating and revising light, turned cu it# 
center. Then arose the harmony of thb spheres ! 
then he created this visible heavens ! 

Behold, at his command* replied Gabriel, eier-* 
nal night fled and skulked at a distance from the 
wide creation ! Eloa, thpu wast bv when he stood 
over the dark abyss; when at his call appeared a^ " 
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T )us mass inert and deformed: it tpread 
him like broken suns* or the ruins of an 
fridddred worlds. He bid it glow, and then through 

t he regions of dteath arose the blue sulphureous 
jaze! Tl}eh was torture known ; then did the 
ycHsnf anguish reverberate through the deep pro¬ 
found. 


Thus discourse*} these great celestial spirits. 
Meanwhile Portia, Unable longer to bear the in¬ 
sults offered to live divine Jesus, went up to the 
top of the palace : where, having for some time 
silently; indulged her tears, she lift up her watry 
eyes, aid her fair hands towards the lowering sky, 

* and thus gave vent to the painful sen’sations of her 
troubled mind: O thou first of beings, who 
createdst the world from chaos, and gavest to man 
a: heart formed to feel the mild sensations of 
humanity ! whatever bo thy name, God ! Jupiter! 
©r Jehovah ! the God of Romulus, or of Abraham ! 
—O thou Father and Judge of all, may 1 presume 
to pour out my lamentations before thee ! What 
©ffencc has this peaceable, this righteous man com¬ 
mitted, that* he should be inhumanly put to death ? 
Dost thou, with delight look down from high 
Olympus on suffering virtue ? f .; To man indeed 
it affords an awful admiration, a wonder mixed 
with terror: but canst thou who liast formed 
the stars, be filled with wonder ? No—.in thee 
amazement has no place ! More sublime are the 
sensations of the God of gods ! Surely thy divine 
eyes cannot, without pity.Jsehold the guiltless 
suffer ? ndr wilt thou fail to reward him, who, 
thus calmly resigned, offers up himself a sacrifice 
to virtue, and to thc&! as for me, compassion 
flows down my cheeks. But thou, where there i* 
trembling tear, canst discern the hidden mn- 
^rjlHurf suffering virtue. O thou Father of gods 
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and men, reward, and behold, if possible, tfcis^gb- 
teous man with admiration ! , 5 

« As;she now stooped aver the balustrade tha^t^v 
compassed the flat roof of the palace, sj»e heardfv 
tfcJow mournful accents, that seeme l . to proceed 
from a person in despair. These sounds of gri f 
were uttered by Peter. John, who had continued 
standing at the door, hearing Peter’s groans, and 
the plaintive broken accents that burst from him, 
with tender pity cried. Ah ! Peter,. is he yet 
living ? Thou weepest !—thou art silent !-—-John! 
returned Peter, leave me—leave me to die ^alone ? 

—I cannot survive my guilt! Our gracious 
Master is lost*! But more lost am I!—O Judas! 
Judas ! thou execrable disciple, hast betrayed 
him !—[ too have been false ; before all who 
have asked me, I, miserable that I am, have denied , 
him! Fly from me* John, and leave me to die 
in silence. Do thou—do thou also die—Jesus is 
sentenced to suffer death * and I like a base, a 
pusillanimous wretch* have publicly before sumers, 
denied him ! 

Thus Peter, in the agony of his grief, confessed 
his guilt to John, who, struck with surprise and 
concern, continued silent. The repentant disciple 
then basted fronf him, .and stood io the dark, by 
the dew besprinkled corner stone of that spacious 
building, against which faintly leaning, he sunk 
down, and declining upon it his drooping head, 
long wept in silence. But at last in brokevi sen¬ 
tences, thus expressed the emotions of his agitated 
mind. O death ! let thy hideous forA now fur 
ever cease to affright me !—Turn, O Jesus ! turu 
away that tender, that killing look!—Ah ! t, 
ungrateful ! have committed the foulest, the 
blackest deed ! I, like a base coward, have denied 
thee, my friend ! my gracious Master ’.-—theft,/- 
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whom I loved—thee who lovedst me with an 
.affection superior to that of the kindest frioiuf !— 
thee whose godlike virtues, whose benevolence, 
whose piety, more than thy miracles, render thee 
all divine! O my grovelling timorous soul, wfmt 
W$t thou done ?—in the great day of retribution, 
my dear Lord will disown uie !—disown me before 
his faithful disciples, and all the holy angels !— 
This—this I deserve. Yet, O Jesus, whom I 
still love ! compassionate ray anguish, and let me 
not hear the dreadful words. Depart from me, I 
know thee not !—O horrid—horrid thought ! 
Alas ! alas ! what have I dime ? The more I 
, think of my crime, the deeper 1 feel'its envenomed 
' sting ! Th us with conscious shame, and deep 

remorse, shall I languish out my wretched life, and 
lingering die ! 

Here he ceased, and silent indulged his tears. 
Near him stood Orion, his guardian angel, who 
with soft pity, and seraphic joy, observed his 
penitential sorrow. Peter'now falling on hi« bended 
knees, cast up his tearful eyes towards heaven, 
and, in a* low voice cried. Thou awful Judge 
supreme, the°Father of men and angels, and of 
my Lord, thy blessed Son ! Oil pity—pity my 
distress ! Thou knowest the anguish of this 
contrite heart ! I have denied—basely denied 
Jesus, my Lord ! ray gracious Master ! and my 
Friend ! Yet extend thy mercy to nie, ungrateful ! 
Forgave, forgive this soul, so dastardly, and so vile. 
He will fc die ! UnwoVthy am [ to die with my 
dear Lord—But before iie bows his head to the 
grave—before he gij'cs his last blessing to his 
bjajthful disciples, may I once more see him cast a 
jgpkcious look on me and may his dying eyes cheer 
' me with forgiveness ! To thee, O Jesus ! would 
A then sue for pardon, and not for a blessing. I 



Boon vr. 


the Messiah/ 



wen id entreat tliee to let me hear from thylips 
that thou forgives! me : for my guilt will uot per* J 
nut me to say. My Lord, hast thou but one blessing, 
lWr.<thet confined to these thy righteous, thy faith¬ 
ful disciples !—Then if by my tears, my humble* 
sorrow, my deep contrition, I prevail on thee to let 
me hear that 1 have obtained forgiveness, X will go, 
and before the whole world acknowledge thee as my 
Lord—While it is thy will, O my adorable Creator, 
that I should live among men, it shall be my sweet¬ 
est employment to seek out the good, the pi.oUs f ;the 
pure of heart, to wfyom, with incessant grief and 
fears, will I say.. Yes, I knew Jesus, the most holy, 
the dearest, the best of men, the Son of the Moat, 
High God t Yet was 1 unworthy to know him ! —■ 
I was one of his chosen disciples !—He loved us ail 
— he loved me—yet 1, unworthy, (lid not return his 
love! for in the hour of his distress, my courage 
failed, and I no longer loved the most holy of men, 
the best, the most divine ! His kind, his generous 
heart overflowed witlf benevolence ; he lived for 
others, and not to himself. He fed the u poor: he 
healed the sick : he raised the dead to life. Hence' 
he was hated !—hence he was murdered by wretches 
dead to humanity .V I will teach you the words of 
wisdom that fell from his gracious lips. But first, 
arise, ye men, and come away, let us go to his grave, 
and weep !—Ah ! his grave ! how dreadful the 
thought !—O Jesus ! thou divine Jesus ! Wliere 
wilt thou rest in peace ?—Where will the rage of 
* the cruel leave thee a grave ? m 

Thus with deep anguish, and humble fervor,; 
Peter deplored his ingratitude to him, whom the 
sinners of the earth, in their words ac knowledges | 
*and in their actions deny : but he wept, and obtq|^| 
ed the martyr’s crown. 
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Hoa welcomes the idhrning morn with hynw. The 
Messiah is le$to Pilate, and accused by Caiaphas and' 
Philo. The dreadful despair and death of Judas. Mary 
comes, sees her divine Son standing before the Roman 
governor, and filled with grief, apples to Portia, who 
comforts her, and tells her dream. The Messiah is 
sert to Iferod, who expecting to see him work a miracle 
is disappointed : when Cniaphafc observing his dissatis¬ 
faction, accuses Jesus, who, after befog traded with deri¬ 
sion, is seut back to Pijate. That governor endeavours 
to sfivc him ; put is prevailed on to release Rarabbas, 
and condemn JCsus. He is scourged, arr »y«id tft a pur¬ 
ple robe, and crowned with thorns, and in this condition 
Pilate sfo'ws him to the people to excite their compassion, 
but finding all in yarn, he'4ehlvprs him to the priests^ 
who cause him to be Jed to crucifixion.' 


E LOA now stood amidst the purple blushes of 
the opening mof^> encompassed by the 
guardians of the earth, and in slow and solemn 
strains joined his lyre to his.melodious voice. 

To thee, eternity, is born this awful *lay—this 
day of blood ! It hastes to appear. It rises in the 
heavens replete with mercy,*4od with grace divine.* 
, Hail, all gracious Father ! who gavest thyScm to 
ifie for man ! and from blackest guilt urirgeat 
forth smiling peace and'immortality. Hail, Saviour 

u 



1 


If 


jBtt , THE MESSIAH. Boot V/f. 

v 9 , 

Jioljr ! This awful day shall shew thy 
$dve to Alan, while all the wondering host above* 
enraptured shall admire fhy copdtscensioii, and 
.extol thy divine philanthropy and grace. Y/> 
cherubim and seraphim tune your golden harps, 
and chant his praise, who now w v ill bleed and die, 
that man may live. Thou nowshalt bruise the 
serpeut's liead, and break the sting of death. From 
the earth shall angels rise ; and quitting their 
mortal clay, appear in radiant forms ; while 
eternal rest shall close the train of thine exalted 
triumphs. 

Hail blessed day, replete witfi mercy, and with 
grace divine ! Behold the sun now begins to 
smile with more refulgent lustre on this earthly 
globe. See how his slanting rays dart along the 
nether aky ! Hail day of aaered rest, and solemn 
joy in heaven, in which the seraphs lay their crowns 
before the eternal throne adoiing. Let all the 
'ifc'ide creation join to praise the suffering Jimjs, 
and $uus and worlds innumerable admire and cele¬ 
brate hif mercy, and his love divine. 

Thus sang Eloa, while his sacred hymn resounded 
through the heaven*. Now had the high-piiest 
assembled his creatures in the inner ball, where 
sitting in council, they conspired against the holy 
Jesus. There in deep consultation, they debated on 
the methods by which they might bring over Pilate 
to joip their bloody purpose ; on the measures to 
be taken with the multitude; and on the manner 
iu which the Saviour should die. But the prow! 
Philo despising them too .much to attend to their 
advice, abruptly left tbf assembly, and sought the 
Messiah, whom he found sitting with the guard 
at the declining lire. Before him, with menacing 
port, and quick step, he walked to and fro : till, at 
length, lie tixed his threatening eye, gleaming with 
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revengeful fury on Jesus. He then stood still s * 
hut amidst all the ebullitions of rage be foresaw^ 
with fluttering anxiety* a train of difficulties llwt ; 
| opposed lirs design : these he provided; against* 
by placing before his mind every expedient which ' 
eloquence, the authority of the priests, or any 
external object might afford : leaving nothing to 
chance. At length, recollecting that Jesus might 
be rescued by the furious populace, his heart began 
to fail; but checking his fears, and summoning all 
his courage, he jsesolved to put him to death, or 
to perish in ttye. attempt. Then considering tKat 
the time for executing his fell purpose f»as now 
arrived, his^beart again fluttered ; but he soon 
suppressed the tumult vfitbm, and now full of hit 
resolution*, the slight airy web prepared by vauS 
precautions, he returned to the cotrtrlit; where he 
instantly cried, with a loud voice. Still, fathers do 
you delay ! Does not the dawn already appear ? 
—Shall he yet live till the* evening ? 

Rouzed at Philo's* words, the council suddenly 
broke up ; and the guard rudely Ieyingtheir hands 
on the blessed Jesus, they with a formidable body 
of the priests, scribes?, and elders, led him to Pilate. 
Cold was the breath of the morning; and the 
glimmering light of the rising day now unveiled to 
Jesus the temple, which was only for a few houra 
to prefigure a nobler, sacrifice, than was ever 
offered on its smoakiug altars. Prom that struc¬ 
ture he turned his eyes to heaven. He was hurried 
^aiowg, and early as it Was/was soon attended by. a 
/ rntmerems multitude : feyr report had not concealed 
the transactions of the night. Messenger* were 
dispatched to inform Pilate of their coming, and 
• they had scarcely arrived, when that governor, to 
his great surprise, beheld all tf»e tribe of Judah 
appear before him, only to bring a dtsbtuus charge 
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'r,|ga|l|s|;:.>^ single' 1 man. Having pressed up the 
ptpsple stair-casc, which led to the judgment hall, 
g|bky Estopped in an open gallery before it, called 
H^abbatli'a, where Pilate had caused his seat to be 
wfiiced : for the approaching festival did not pe£ 
"knit their entering, the court of justice. There, in 
$$uptrb fctute, sat Pilate on the seat of judgment, 
*who immediately cried. Of what do the elders 
of Israel accuse ibc prisoner ? and—How ! added 
;he, interrupting himself, do I see Ceiapha9 himself 
here ? This ho spake aloud, wjth bis eyes fixed 
more on Jesus than on the assembly. The high- 
priest then advancing nearer, Said : We flatter 
ourselves, that Pilate hath such an opinion of the 
fathers of Israel as to be persuaded that they 
Should not haVe brought this man before him, were 
not a criminal. Yes# Pilate, he is a criminal, 
and his crime greater than has ever been committed 
iince Israel has enjoyed the happiness of being 
vunder thy government. r With such indignation 
has his guilt filled the fathers«of Judea, that they 
are unable4o represent before thee, in a clear light, 
the impious opposition this Jesus has made against 
the laws of ot it prophet, and the holy temple ! 
or how the sorcerer, by his fascinating speeches, 
and a thousand pretended miracles, has seduced 
the people ! £<uig, very long, O Pilate ! has he 
deserved death.-- 

Here Pilate interruptingJrira, cried. Then take 
him, sflrid judge him according to your law. Why, 
0 Roman f resumed the high priest, dost thop 
mock us?* Thou canst not but know, that it 
not lawful for us to put any man to death. Here 
lie paused, vexed that “Pilate should oblige them 
to recollect their lost freedom: but soon continued* 
Thou koowest what submission, wbat unreserved 
obedience and unshaken fidelity we have sliewn to 
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Tiberius, our Sovereign, tod the father ef ^ 
country. This Jesus whom thou seest before ’iwpfj 
has assembled the people in the. wikleriicM m 
Judea, where, by iiis factious speeches, be |iaib 
'incited them to shake off their subjection to Cdtolifr 
and to make, him king. He pretended to be the 
person foretold by the prophets as the deliverer of 
dtidah. He searched into their inmost thoughts, 
learnt their sentiments, sympathized in their con¬ 
cerns* and when they were hungry in the desert, 
supplied them with food. How .greatly he has 
by these meanrttlached them to himself, appears 
from the rnynfjes in which he made his public 
entry into Jerusalem—But I.shall not attempt to 
describe the odious pomp find rejoicing? of thajt 
profane day. Thou thyself must have 
them, and have heard the rude acclamations, the 
hosannas, the frantifl exultations of the maddening 
populace, which doubtless shook even this solid 
edifice. * 


At this Pilate only smiled : on which Philo, 
repressing the heat of his malice, and all the fury 
of ungoverned rage, calmly began. Could I, 0 
thou wise Roman, imagine, .that thou wouldst 
suffer thyself to he $o deceived by a specious shew 
of humility, as t</believe the pFoud traitor incapable 
of forming ambitious schemes of rebellion, I should 
continue silent. But thou knowest mankind.— 
Tins Jesus, however contemptible he may seem, 
while bound and a prisoner, made a yery different 
appearance in the deserty of palilee. J beg, 0 
--Inflate, thy patient bearing, while I lay*before bhbe 
a s fight sketch of his projects. Firsjt, by the i|rt* 
already ipentioned by the high-priest, fce practical 
on the infatuated multitude: He jthen proceeded - 
to try Iiqw far be could govern them. .But bfaj#/ 
4id the trial answer his presumptuous atten^^ 
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discourses, eloquence • sublime, now in¬ 
lying dormant, and fictitious miracles, gave 
success. .His projects* ripening apace, he. 
the multitude to make him king. They 
about him, and the air resounded with their - ' 
applause. This he perceived, and the more to 
inflame their zeal, withdrew; from their sight. This 
succeeded. They went in quest of him, ahd the 
rolling stream was swelled by the accession of new 
currents. At length finding ’their strength equa| 
to the end proposed, he no longer avoided them ; 
but entered Jerusalem in triumph.** %Yet, however 
great was the attachment of the multitude to him, 
it went not so far asrto- induce them to, compel the 
lathers of Jerusalepiftb go out and meet their king' 
And be assured, O Pilate ! that had they dared 
ijf jnakc the attempt, there is not a hoary head 
»mpog all ihosp thou scest befbre thee, nor any of 
iis vrho serve at the altar, who would not with joy 
have bM in the cause of God, and of p®sar. 

» The divine,Messiah, without shewing the least 
emotion,' remained plunged in profound meditations. 

thought tm ifae sufferings that were to purchase 
gpie redemption *of mar.. ; The most cruel death 
Summoned fiim to the altar, w hile those who raged 
around him were only the sacrfpeeVs, and these he 
scarce observed. Thus the commander, chosen to 
revenge the injuries done to bis country, flies to the 
bloody battle, without regarding^ the dust thai 
rises udder his feet. Pilate, though a Jtomari, was 
filled with amazement at«the silence erf the Media¬ 
tor. Thoii hearest, said he, the heavy 
thatis brought against thee, and yet art silent-^ 
Perhaps thou art unwiffiftg to defend thyself before 
this tumultuous assembly, follow me. Jesus 
t$enf folteyred the Pomaa governor into the judg¬ 
ment hall “ 
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Now inquietude, and uncertainty seized on 
priests, who trembled and turned pale, 

Judas a more abandoned sinner than tliey, 
guilt of deeper dye, had ungratefully betrayed 
divine friend, seeing the approach of thatdto 
to which he found the impatient priests were, 
Solved to lead him, suddenly started up, anil hastily 
rushed out of the Jissembly, then pressing throug h 
the waving multitude, flew to the temple, where 
Caiaphas, dreading an insurrection, had posted a 
number of priests. This the traitor knew, and how 
had entered sacred structure, where reigued an 
awful silencyV At the sight of the veil, hanging 
before the Ilply ot Holies, he hastily turned aside ;' 
t o was seizsm with a sudden tremor ; paleness sat 
on his cheek, guilt and Horror On his brow. Then 
going with frantic gesture up to the priests, he, 
cried aloud. Take b^ck your silver. I have sinned 
in betraying the blood, of the innocent, which* 
wretch that !• am, now falls on my head! Ha 
then throws the money at*their feet, and roiling his 
eyes, in wild despair, rushes out bf thetemplo, and 
out of Jerusalem, flying from the sight of otaa.' 
He stops, and looks around. He runt. • Again 
he stands still. Again he flics. Then hastily cast# 
his eyes about 4o see whether he be observed by 
mortal eye. length no human being appear? 
in sight, and the noise of the city dies on hi# 

ear. . . ' ■ . , • 

Judas then olonching his hand#, and stamping* 
cried. Oh how my guilt stares me hi the false, and 
Jo#rs this obdurate, this black, this cguel heart f 
■ I must not hear it 1 4 This nameVes# 

agony will not—-no, it w^11 not, after, death, be 
more dreadful ! O horror*most horrible ! #irag« 
—rage, too long am I in lhv power ! When 
these eves arc dosedr^these cars are deaf—I *!#§', 
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iiot see/hidi stretched on the cross !—I shall not' 
* trickling blood ! nor hear his fa uttering 
Tfi&ioc i^But he who spoke oi) Ho.reb said, Thou 
do no iburder !—HeVdid—But l have no 
/^Ehwd J-^Ttiou despair shait be my Q»d ! Thou 
V^ommandest me to die !—I wilj obey—I will die ! 
r—Ab ! why do I tremble ? why feel this inward 
conflict? Why, Omy soul ! dost thou shudder 
*ttbc dreadful deed ? Nature rises against it! 
It starts back from destruction 1 Wouldst thou live 


•—Jive branded as the most treacherous—most 

i '> ' 

ungrateful—most acclined !—Hai^e I not betrayed 
—nay, murdered the holy Jesus— opYe my iriend ;i ? 
for this the grave opens wide its gaping jaws—and 
hell \—Oh borror-r-hofror inexpressible !—Sure 
hell cannot be worse !—I!H know the worst, pie 


Crotch die !—1kill also the soul, which would 
carry its wretchedness beyond t(e grave*—'Thought, 
thou art'my torment— my curse ,!— I w ould kill 
thought ! Thou thinking principle, so wretched, 
and that ypt shudders at* this dread deed of black 
despair, to thee I wish destruction ! Thus, with 
wandering look be spake, and then with fury cursed, 
and raged against the Eternal. 

' Ithpriel, aud .^Ol^ddon, the angel of death, had 
followed hitf steps. ■ They saw liipi stop under a 
spreading tree, and perceived on his countenance 
the hideous traces of despair, when Itjhuricl, with 
precipitate voice, said to Obaddon, Behold he it 
g$pig to die by his Own hand ! I who have been 
his angel, was willing once more to see him ; hut I 
abandon hipi to thee, and to the dread effects *af 
his rash despair. Yes, I was once his*g»t«Flb»iv. 
, &pt thou angel of deajh seize thy victim, I veil 
friyself, and fly front this*" scene of horror and turn 
; kway my eyes. Then Obaddon, rising to the 
;v summit of an adjacent hill, stretched towards 
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N heaven hit right hand, id which he held a 

sword, and uttered the solemn words pronounced 
by the angels of detfjh; when man filling 
measure of his guilt, impiously deserts ihe v |^|t 
allotted him by the great Creator, aod fiyingia 
the face of sovereign mercy, which ever smiles &n 
true repentance^ murders himself, 

O death, I conjure .thee, by, the awful name of 
the great Omnipotent, to make this man thy prey! 
His blood be upou himself. Behold (bob, tothne, 
extinguish,est the sun. Life and death lie hefdle 
thee: but ibou^wretcbed mortal, shortenest the time 
appointed thj&by sovereign wisdom, and c busiest 
death. Withdraw thy light, O sun! and on bun 
come the dgonies of expiring nature! O grave, 
open wide thy tremendous jawi! aod seize bint, 
O corruption ! His blood bd upon himself 

Judas heard the voice of the immortal. Thus, at 
midnight, the wandering traveller, in a lonely 
forest, listens to the distant storm which howls in 
the mountains, and tears up the cloud-topped 
cedars on their lofty summits. Filled with alt 
the frenzy of despair, he answered, .Too well I 
know that \oice: It is the dying yoice of Jesus f 
thou demandcst my blood !—Thou shalfc be satis¬ 
fied . Thus crying, with.look wild and furious, 
he leapt from the crag of a shelving rock, and was 
suspended in the air. Obaddon himself was asto* 
nished, and started back The amazed struggling 
soul, ere the breaking of his convulsed heart* thrice 
shook his whole frame ; ajid at the fourth, the 

. .. scotching cord, by which he hung, broke: he fell 
tni-’tfi&'lftbggy rock, and death drove his frantic 
spirit from its earthly mangiXm. It arose upwards. 
Volatile spirits followed from the squalid corpse, 
and, swifter than thought, gathered round it, and 
became an aerial body, that, with clearer >ye$. 
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‘might behold the dreadful abyss, and/: 
Bfiner and more terrifying *ar> distinguish 
lers of the awful Ju{lge roiling on high : 
was a body odious to the sights weak, and 
sensible of pain. Soon had the soul recovered 
ipwn,this stupor Of death. It began to think, and 
said. Am I again sensible ?~~"What am 1 now ?—• 
ltnw light I raise myself on, high in the air ! Are 
these bones ?—No, they tire not—but yet I have 
a, body !—How mystfiriouti*-*Who am I ?—* 
Jireadful are my perceptions ! ,1 feel myself mi¬ 
serable !—Am I Judas, who die*LJ>y his own 
hand s ?—W here am I ?—Who i,s hti on the hill 
—that bright figure, who casts a dreadful look 
towards me ?—*Oh that miue eyes ban remained 


in darkness they sae more clearly \ 

^rrmore c’early still ! ah, how dreadfully clear * 
me be gone !—Q horror ! horror l it is 
t^p'v'Judgo of the. eartlH—I cannot escape l—- 
Apd that is my frightful corpse ! O that I could 
enter it again! 

Kow the guilty spirit, amazed and confounded, 
mini to the ground. Arise, called Ob addon from 
the. hit}, sifij. pot down to the earth. I am 
not the Judge of the world ; but Obaddou, the 
angel of death, one of bis messengers. Hear thy 
sentence. This is tlic first, and worse is that which 
will follow. : 

To death.everlasting art thou adjudged 1 Thou 
bast betrayed thy |Lord, the gracious Messiah ! 
Thou hast rebelled against the omnipotent Jehovah J 
and hast murdered thvself i Therefor e he vfrbw 
Itplds the scales in his right hand, and 
%*|h, hath said, Thd .terrors that shall gather 
thiund the head of the traitor are bevond measure; 

the reach Of numbers. First shew him 
bleeding Redecoier fixed on the cross. Then 
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at a distance ki him sec the Wight tnilMidttt 
everlasting fetfeity, and ibot- cnuvey him ip * 
gloomy regions of eternal.nigfet I' ; V 
Thill me angel announced the teiiteaee. . 
which ihetremWiog ghost, now rendered by it* ter-* 
rbrs stilt blacker and more horrible, followed Obad- 
don at a distance. • , ** " ' 

In the mean time Jesus was irt the judgment- 
hall with Pilate, who said. Art thou the king of 
the Jews ? The Saviour, locking on the Homaa 
with a placid gravity, answered. If toy ktog$m 
were of Ibis wWld, then would my servants fight: 
but my kin^bm is not on earth. How then* 
returned Pi Ate, canst thou be a king? I am, said 
Jesus. I came down, to earth, and was born to 
lead mankind to the truth. They that are of the 
truth listen to my voice.; / - ' 

Here Pilate chained the discourse, and with 
the air of a politician, willing to elude the decision 
of an affair wl»ich he thinks beneath his. farther 
enquiry, said with a # smile, What i| truth ? Then, 
returned with Jesus to the multitude, and ad-* 
dressing himself to the priests, said, Jkcamiot find 
that he is guilty of any criipe ; much less that 
he is worthy of death. 11 does not appear to me* 

that he has realty engaged in any seditious prac¬ 
tices : but as ye have mentioned Galilee as the 
principal scene of his rebellion, I will send hint 
to Herod, who is now in Jerusalem, awl let him, 
if he pleases, punish hiih. , The affair ■ seems to 
relate to something in ymjs law, of which Herod is 
a't)et<q.r judge than I. » f * 

Alter sTsfeepIess night, the mother of the m©$& 
amiable ofthe sons of meuf&nne to Jerusalem wilih 
the first appearance of the dawn, ami hasted to the.-, 
temple in search of W divme Son; but not finding 
him, stood depressed with anxiety and grief, till 
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s hoarse murmur from the governor's palace reach* 
/*$}*&■ eaf». ’ She t tfcen moused towards the sound 
any idea of the cau^ from which it arose, 
iiS ttitiiffkd with the crowds which from every 
jmrt of Jeruselem were,docking to the judgment* 
;%eat. Melancholy, but entirely at ease with.respect 
Mto tbe cause of the tumult, she drew near to the 
d^emn place, when she observed Xiebbeus, who, 
BO sooner met her'eve, than he hastily withdrew. 
Jill, cried she to hetself, he shuhs me ! Why 
docs he torn aside! This thought drew the 
•word which the divine pr<mdenc£*had ofdairifed, 
should pierce through her soul. JVfaVy then enter* 
ing the place called G abb at. ha, anS raising her 
head, saw Jesus. Her angel, on beholding the 
paleness of death overspread her face, anu the 
tender anguish that appeared in her eyes,, turned 
**“"'tei Y,et she, though her dght grew dim, and 
i ears seemed stunned, went forward, and trem- 
Ug, proceeded towards the judgmeat-scat, where 
fo#3t mice s® 1 ^ her son, his powerful accusers, 
AriCfc. the Romau governor sitting in judgment, and 
teard the voices of the ftniltitude clamouroqsly 
bemadding his death. What could she do ? To 
Whose .mercy could she have recourse ? She 
* looked around and saW no pity^.' 1 She raised her 
eyes to heaven, hut from thence received no relief 
In this extremity bar bleeding heart in silent fervor, 
ferns offered upj^tilions to him who perfectly 
iuiowsVjtvery idea Of* the human mind . 

' O ihbu whocausedst the miraculous birth of this 
■'.fay lb ar S<fh to be made known to me b y an an gtT" 
jfefore \ had, by thy power, conceivecTt wTToTn 
«jREdhleliem‘s vale gav^ *him to me, that I might 
rejoioe with a mother's joy, in concert With those 
'With % horn never mother rejoiced : with a joy 

V V ft. 4 Aa'A, * 1 * 1' Im dkVkMSW Vi trnvlf 


in their hypw* 
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at birth, did not fully,express : oh let m 
*ec the u ickcd prcvaij again#t Ilifn ! Thou ^hb 
graciously lent an ear to the* supplications of the 
mother of Samuel, when at thine altar, she mingled 
her petitions with her tears, hear my sighs, and 
pity the distress of nJy soul. Q God most merciful ! 
consider the anguish of my heart, Thou gat^at 
ipe Ihe tenderuesa of a mother ; thou gavest me 
the best of sons—Of all human icipgs the beat* 
O thou who createdst the heavens, * And haft 
directed the «V;s and daughters #f affliction t<* 
to thee f«r‘ relic/, if my petition be agreeable to 
thy divine vyill, suffer not these cruel men to put to 
death my Smi, the holy Jesus. 

Here her distress grew too great to permit her 
e\en to give vent to* her thoughts. Meanwhile 
the stream of the impetuous multitude drove her 
aside out of his view With much difficulty she 
now made way through the crowd : she stood sijttt' 
then pressed forward, seeking for his disciple* ; 
but not finding them, she veiled herself, and 
freely indulged her tears. At length, lifting up 
her r\es, she saw herself close by the other side of 
the Homan palace : then sighing, she said to beer 
seif. Perhaps some humane, some tender iptnd may 
dwell in this riotous house ; perhaps a mother* 
who is not above sympathizing in a mother’s grief. 
Oh that this were but the cate !—Many mothers 
report of thee 6 Portia ! that thou hp$t a benevolent 
heart.—0 ye angels, who at the manger sang the, 
nativity of my Sou ! may she pity my distress ! » 

* M«*iy instantly ascended the marble steps, talk 
off her veil, and entered the empty, silent r#pty|i 
Soon she saw a graceful Jtoman lady, issue forth 
frptn a distant chamber, on the side cert th# feiSt 
of judgment, who, beholding Mary, stood »u% 
pi bed, while her limbs appeared to tremble unde#! 



iNf Ibaso robe. The mother of Jesus, though her 
^Ifeitentnce was clouded grief, its all her 
wHhi(res shewed a dignity that w,as admired even 
ij the .angels: for true dignify is best understood 
jby fhe celestial spirits ; and now, with a graceful 
Humility, she approached the fait Roman, who 
Titftanfly fried, Kay—-oh say. who art thou ? % for 
Ittfybr have I beheld such noble sorrow. 

Mary now interrupting her, said, If thou feelesi 
In throe heart the rompassion that sits on thy 
countenance, lead me—oh lead me fc^ihe am rabbi, 
the humane Portia. I'he lorelv* Roman matron* 
itojv still more amazed, answered Villi softest 
twe, I am Portia. TIiou Portia 1 if turned Mary, 
fitted with an agreeable surprise. On seeing thee 
a secret wish arose in my mind, that Portia was 
auch as thou appearest. And drt thou indeed that 
Roman lady ?—Rut thou canst know little of the 
grief felt by a mother belonging to a people whom 
thbtf ha test, yet the women of Israel e*tol thy gen¬ 
tleness and humanity. I am the mother of him 
whom Pilate*' is now judging, whom cruel men 
have unjustly accused, * hough he has committed 
no offence ; for lie is holy, and his life irreproach¬ 
able. ’ ‘ 

Portia stood viewing "her with rapturous ad¬ 
miration ; while her rmnd rising above? the dejec¬ 
tions of compassion, she at first seemed fort in 
amazement. At length she cried. And’ is he thy 
Son, and tboit the most .Messed of women?.* Art 
thou the rrfOtber of the divine Jesus ? Art tfcta*— 


Mapy ? Then turning from her, she, wish auffiWfc 
Iqm, thus lift up het s thoughts, attd bet eyes to 
l!4*psiu * 

* \ 0 ye Clods !* she is his mother ! upon you, ye 
MMer, ye bettdr Gods I call, who have been re¬ 
pealed fir me ia a dream—a dream filled with 
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important realities. O th<H* t Ju piter JbJ 

not thy name* nor yipolio>; but whatever tb<>« < 
art called, thou bast sent tame the mother of tie f 
greatest, the wisest, the besiof men ! if indev d ) 
he be a man : sent her a supplicant to me !-~oh et 
her not offer her supplications to me ! but rather 
let her lead me to her exalted Son, that he m y 
deliver me from darkness" and doubt! that bj t 
easting upon me a distant look, ho may unfold the 
knowledge of the Most High God, and the wobk 
dermis mysteries l long to know. 

Portih again turned herself towards Mary, who, 
with an af^ctionate look, met the Roman matron’* 
eye, and then cried : How art thou moved !—Doth 
Portia pity me ?—Qh then am I happy—then an* 
i indeed a most happy mother ! No mother ever 
loved a son with a love like mine, But, O fair 
Roman ! Jet me conjure thee by thy heart so lull 
of compassion, not to implore thy Gods. It is thou 
thyself must help my Hon ; they have no power h> 
help hina : nor eanst thou, if the Most High ha'* 
decreed that he shall die. Yet if Pdate keeps hi* 
hands unstained with the blbod .of the innocent, 
with more confidence will he appear before th * 
judgment-seat Of God. 

Portia earnestly fixing her eves on Mary, thus, 
with gentle voice, replied; Oh I scarcely know 
what I say, or what emotions swell my heart! but, 
let this be thy consolation ; I will strive»to help 
thee—thee whom my $opl loveth. Know too, O 
Mary ’ that I do not, as thou supplest, call on 
tdose Gods. A holy mt am, from which I arn but 
just risen, has taught me•tfetter Gods, and to them 
have I prayed. A celestial, a terrible dream, the 
like of which hath never before been, presented to 
my imagination—*1 would have helped thee* Mary, 
even though I had not the happiness of seeing thee: 
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Ifee vision that appeared batedrnc, &A4 already 
jgi* powerful voice, spoke in thy behalf ; but 
of it was dreadful &MI rnystenous. At 
“'“ anankmg, strong 1 were tbc imf fcosions it Md 

ind, ‘ ... . Jt "“ 
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isadc upon my mind, and I was jbiiSttt»gfo: -««e 

, Here she Reckoned t$ a I 
l*& respectful distpke itt wr ^.„ s „ , .. 

leaving be* afarbimp, stye imd 
Slate shouid-M*^ to<eUend, far,,^«n*N**ft 


come, 
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is a divine 

.not to condemn the righteous. 

, was the «tU of the Gods, that 
behalf should trouble me while I 
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Cease 




tHrrd|t| * to Mary, she 

“ othdr-to dwell pit thy sorrows, 
ft ttijf garden: wd^wift walk 
.. opening to the mdWdg Sun : 
where simil^t* ffep from this alarming Poise, 
and lt$fe I* wi|l 4«f4a to then instructive 
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toy mind exults at' bis very name j for the noblest 
lift* that ever man lived, be crowned with a dignity 
in death, that did honour "to such a life. That 
eminent sage, has always been the object of my 
highest admiration. Him I saw in a dream : for 
he gave me to know his immortal name. I, Socrates, * 
said he, whom thou admire&t, am come to thee 
from the regions beyond the grave. Cease to 
place thine admiration on me* The Deity is not 
w hat we thought him, I in the shades of rigid 
wisdom, and thou at the altars, have gone astray. 
To r« veal to thee the wonders of the Most High 
would exreed my commission. I only lead the* 
to the first step of the outer court of the temple. 
Perhaps, m these wonderful days, in which the 
greatest and most important event is seen on earth, 
a h< to r a more exalted spirit may come, and lead 
thee 1 irther in the way of truth and holiness. But 
thus much 1 may declare to thee, and this know¬ 
ledge thou hast procured by thy singular goodness, 
Sociates no longer .suffers from the cruelty of th* 
wicked. Theie is no Elysium, no infernal judges* 
no Tartarui Tlic^c are only weak and chimerical 
fichus, the offspnng of ignorance and error,' 
Another Judge judges beyond the giave, whose 
wisdom compi heads all knowledge, whose justice 
is impartial, whose power is boundless, and whose 
goodness is infinite. Other suns shine than the 
fabulous luminaries of Elysium, and the felicity 
of the blest is pure, ineffable, eternal, Btit all 
acti'jns are numbered, weighed, And measurgjfe 
how then must the highest apparent virtues sink 
in real value ! how is the boasted worth of the 
hypocrite scatteitd like dtft/beforc the whirlwind ! 
The sincere aie rewarded* their involuntary error* 
receive forgiveness, 1 hut 1, on account of the 
sincerity of my heart, have obtained grace, and 
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to happy. On earth Iloved virtue; here I drink 
full draughts from its pure celestial spring. O 
Portia ! Portia ! how different is the state on the 
Other side the tomb, from that we have imagined. 
Your formidable Rome, is no more than a large 
assemblage of busy ants, and one sympathizing 
virtuous tear is of more value than a world. Oh 
deserve to shed such tears ! The celestial spirits 
are now solemnizing a mystery which has not been 
unfolded to me, and which I, rapt in wonder and 
surprise, can only admire at an awful distance. 
The greatest of, mankind, if I may presume to call 
him a man, suffers more than the sufferings of a 
mortal, and paving the lowest obedience to the 
IVlost High God, perfects all virtue, He suffers 
for the human race. Behold, thine eyes have seen 
him. Pilate now sits in judgment on thy Redeemer: 
hut should his blood be shed, louder will it cry, 
than any innocent blood ever spilt. 

Here the venerable phantom paused, and then 
crying, Observe t instantly vanished, I looked 
around me, and, behold, a black cloud soon covered 
all the azure sky with darkness, and descending, 
hovered over the graves, which trembling, opened. 
Over one of them the cloud separated, forming a 
lucid chasm, through which ascended a man stained 
with blood, followed by the eyes of multitudes 
dispersed on the graves, who looked upwards with 
stretched out arms, as if longing to follow him, 
till he ascended above the clouds, which soon dis- 
pkv|ed. £fter this I looked, and behold many 
hied and died for him who had ascended on high. 
The earth drank their ^>lood> and trembled. I saw 
the sufferers die; noblv did they suffer, and better 
H'ere they than the men among whom we live. 
$Jow arose a tempest ; dreadful it marched along, 
spreading a thick gloom over all nature, Terri lied 
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I awoke.—Here she abruptly paused. Thus 1 tfc : 3 
mind, trembling, starjs back from a train of thoughts, 
on finding that the last verged too near on the awful 
depths of providence. 

Mary, now filled with new sensations, lift up* 
her eyes to heaven; and then casting an affectionate 
look on the fair virtuous Roman, thus answered 1 . 
What shall Isav to thee, O Portia? I do not 
comprehend all the sublime truths contained in 
thine amazing vision. But how ranch do I honour 
tnee, O thou favoured of heaven ! Spirits of an 
higher order* v^ill come, and lead thee into the 
sanctuary of God. Silent as I am, when with 
pleasure and admiration I listen to thy discourse, 
permit me now to say, that he whotcreated the 
revolving heavens, with as much ease as these 
blooming flowers, the true and only God. It is 
he who has given to the human race a life of labour, 
of fleeting joys and transient sorrow s, that we may 
not forget the value of our immortal souls, nor 
cease to remember'that immortality dwells beyond 
the grave. He is called Jehovah, the Creator, the 
blessed and only Potentate, the K^ing of kings, and 
the Lord of lords. He was the God of Adam, the 
first of men; the God of Abraham our father. 
The worship wc pay him, whatever the proud may 
say, the pious ahtong us acknowledge to be involved 
in obscurity. Yet it "was prescribed by the Eternal 
himself, who can and will remove the veil. He is 
bow removing it. Jesus, the great prophet, the 
wxfrker of mighty miraefes, the messenger oiWie 
Most High God, whom with inexpressible joy, 
reverence and astonishment, I call my Son, carnc 
to remove the veil. That I was to bear him, that 
h’is name was to be Jesus, that he is to redeem 
mankind, were revealed to me by an immortal beings 
one of those spirits whom we call angels;; fetij; 
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though they are, like us, created, the deities of the 
Creeks and formidable Romans, did they really exist, 
would be but as mere morfids, compared with 
these exalted beings. When I brought forth the 
/wonderful Child, though mean was the pl#ce, a» 
host of these bright immortals celebrated his nativity, 
with hymns of joy and triumph. 

Portia now overcome by her amazement, lift up 
tier joined hands and her eyes towards hea ven, and 
sinking down on her knees, prayed. She strode to 
, pronounce the word Jehovah : but feeling a secret 
awe, which would oot suffer her yet to presume to 
mention the tremendous name, she afose, and giving 
Mary a look of sympathetic sorrow, cried, 11c shall 
not die. n 

- Ah he will !—he will! returned Mary. T,ong 
hag this thought clouded my life with grief and 
jjHelf|ftcho!y. For he himself, O Portia ! has said 
• it. He is resolved to lay down his precious life : 
this appears to me, and his pious disciples, most 
i;mysterious.—Ah now my wounded heart bleeds 
afresh ! Thy divine vision begius to open to my 
mind.—May God—the God of Abraham bleat 
thee !—but oh turn from me thy weeping eyes ! 
•—In vain do thy tears, O Portia, speak com¬ 
fort to my soul !—He is determined to die !—* 
i to die! 

Here her voice failed her. {Long they stood 
without' being able to lift up their eyes to each 
other, weeping in silence. At length, as the dying 
^ saifts^casts ajook at her friend, the amiable, *he 
disconsolate mother, lift up her head* and cast her 
: swimming eyes on Portia^ whofwith answering look 
f of tender sympathy, tooklicr by the band, and said, 
jr”y thou best of mothers! thou most honourable 
Mp?opg women ! I will go with tbee—I will mourn 
P^fith thee at the sepulchre of the dead l 
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\V bile they thus interchanged cordial discourse, 
tlie high priest, attended bv the multitude, hurried 
the great Messiah to Herod, whose stately palace 
already rang with the cry, that Pilate was sending 
thither Jesus of Galilee, who had performed such 
mighty miracles. That prince hastily assembled 
his courtiers; and being seated, thus addressed 
them: This day will instruct us id the truth, or 
free us from error. You have *11 heard what fame 
has published of Jesus of Nazareth, of bis healing 
the sick with -a word, and, with a word/raising the- 
dead ! Yet lie qpuld not save himself from bonds;; 
and is at last in our hands ! What an ttnexjtected 
event !—Here he ceased, dissembling the satisfac¬ 
tion that lurked in his proud obdurate heart. The 
greatest of all the prophets, said he to himself, is 
going to appear before me as a vile criminal, and 
I shall see him tremble at my feet. I shall he his 
judge. I will order hirp to perform a miracle, 
should he comply, I shat! have the pleasure of 
seeing it, and the honour of its being done at my 
command ; and should be not, yet still will plead 
before me this celebrated prophet* before whom 
Israel has strewed palms, and sung hosannas. 

Herod's indulgence of these Vain coritemplatic^i 
was interrupted by the priests, who, with loud 
and hasty steps, entered the hall. The benevolent 
Jesus was still at a distance among the multitude, 
who pressed around him, endeavouring to see&m ; 
some stormed, others raged. Some uttering curse*/ 
repriTaehcd him, and others wept. The gmt 
Messiah walked amidst the tumult with silent 
resignation, filled with idg^s too sublime for the 
narrow powers of a mere human mind to conceive. 
He- looked forward, to the state of his pious fol¬ 
lowers after his decease. When the Comforter should 
jiour raptures into their transported jcmls, and 
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enlightening their understandings, lead them into 
all truth. Many of these, his faithful friends, 
were among the multitude,"pressing towards him, 
to obtain his last blessing, while the crowding 
populace drove them back. Often did they renew 
their efforts ; but they renewed them in vain. 
Amidst these were the disciples ; Peter, with 
heavy heart and languid eye, that in silent language 
spake his grief, Jphn, and Lebbeus, were also 
there with Nathanael, and many of the seventy 
followers of the Lord. Among the crowd were also 
several of the female friends of Chr.ist; Mary Mag¬ 
dalen, with Mary, the mother of the sons of Zebc- 
dee; but not the sister of Lazarus : she lay at the 


( 


point of death. The first of these fair disciples w as 
unable to repress the ardour of her soul ; for 
seeing by her one whose cye ( s the divine Jesus had 
opened, filled with devout fervour she cried aloud. 
Oh, if thou still rememberest the hour when he 
gave thee to behold the glorious light of the sun, 
and all the blaze of day, help me—oil help me !—* 
convey me through this maddening crowd, that my 
eyes may once more see my Lord—that I may ante 
more receive his last blessing I—Oh they will kill 
him !—they, cruel men, will murder ray Lord ! 
hut in vain were her entreaties, in vain did the 
grateful man endeavour to assist her, Mean while 
Peter, dispirited by the anguish of his mind, at 
length desisted from all attempts to advance nearer 


vto his gracious Master: but John, ascending an 
V'mnencq, obtained a 'distant sight of the blessed 
Saviour ; and then lifting up his eyes to heaven, 
gave vent to his full £*eart jn silent prayer. Mean¬ 
while Lebbeus, addressing himself to the other 
Mary, who, overpowered with grief, covered her 
, face, said, O thou mother of the sons of Zebedee ! 
happy paient 1 look up to heaven, look up with 
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comfort! How great is her grief who bore tin* 
spotless, the righteous, the divine Jesus 1 Where- 
ever I turn my eyes,«methinks she appears before 
me! I feel, I feel her sorrows 1 I sympathize in 
the tender, the painful emotions of her melting 
soul—of her bursting heart ! Pity, Oh pity me, 
ye angels of death ! shorten her sorrows, and that 
she may not see her holy Son expire, oh remote her 
to the world of peace and joy ! 

At length the future Judge of the World entered 
Herod’s palace, and was led before that prince ; 
who, on his seeing him, was struck with amaze¬ 
ment : amidst*aH the swellings of pride, he was 
astonished at beholding such dignity, such sedate 
composure. For some time he sat viewing him with 
a penetrating look till his pride suppressing his 
amazement, he thus spake : 

Thou prophet, fhe fame of thy miracles has 
spread over the whole country, and has reached 
even my ears. Yet the voice of fame, seldom re¬ 
presenting things as they really are, generally say? 
too much or too fittle. Shew' me then what I 
am to think of the miracles she, perhaps, has too 
sparingly attributed to thee. Not that I doubt of 
thy hating performed them : I would only see them 
performed that *1 too may admire them. For at 
thou wert before Abraham, so thou art greater 
than Moses, and all the succeeding prophets. 
Thou oughtest then, to exalt thyself above them 
by thy superior miracles. That thou mayst not 
hesijale in thy choice, I Jxave selected some, ftll^f 
a sublime nature, and worthy of thee* Y<*fuer 
rises Moriah ; above which thou seest the roof 
of the temple, and it* lo% glittering pinnacles; 
Do thou say, Bow ye pinnacles, and do homage to 
the Prophet Within the temple He the remains 
of David, how would that holy king rejoice at the 
\ 
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sight of' Jerusalem ! with what amazement should 
"wo be filled at seeing him ! Call, therefore, O 
prophet! to the bones of the king, that he may 
fly from the dark and lonely tomb, and appear 
alive among* us. But thou art silent. If neither 
pf these please thee, speak to the waters of Jordan, 
saying, arise, O Jordan ! turn thy limpid stream, 
And flow round Jerusalem ; defend her splendid 
towers, and then roll back thy waters to Genazareth. 
Or command Sion to rise nearer to heaven, or to 
place its lofty summit on the top of Olivet, that the 
people may, with amazement, behold its far pro¬ 
jecting shade. Thus spake Herod, without knowing 
to whom he directed his discourse. He knew not 
that both the aspiring mountain, and the proud 
tyrant of conquered nations., when compared with 
the humble, the divine Jesus, were no more than 
elevated dust, 

Herod now once more exclaimed. What art thou 
still silent ? the Messiah then beheld him with a 
look of awful dignity : which he mistaking for con¬ 
tempt, arose full of wrath. When Caiaphas ob¬ 
serving his passion, seized the favourable moment, 
and leering on the Messiah, with malignant sneer, 
thus spake: 

Thou thyself, great Herod, seest what kind of 
man this prophet is. Behold when thou demandest 
a miracle he is silent! Can he perforin miracles ? 
The vulgar imagine that he can, and we have 
spine weak men among the elders, who are of the 
sL$c opinion. Can he who, though often admo¬ 
nished, hasliad the insolence to oppose the an enant, 
and the law of Moses, be sent of God, aud endued 
by the great Jehovah Vith the power of working 
miracles ? But his profanation of the covenant 
delivered on Sinai, when involved in smoak, amidst 
the terrors of God, the summoning tempest, and 
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the sound of the .trumpet, Caiaphas might avenge.' 
But, Herod, it belongs to thee to punish a rebel 
who has pretended to he a king, and gathering all 
Judea around him, has made his triumphant enlry 
into Jerusalem. The people strewed his path 
with the branches of the palm : they spread their 
apparel on the ground, crying. Hosanna to the son 
ot David, Hosanna to thekingof Israel, Hosanna to 
him who comes in the name of the Lord ; strew 
palms; pour forth your hosannas; let hosanna® 
resound through the highest heavens, Sion echoed 
back these seditious acclamations, and the portico 
on Moria reverberated the sound. I, therefore, ’ 
conjure thee by the ashes of the'holy David; and 
by the sacred remains of thy father Herod the Great, 
to punish these impious profanations. 

Philo now smilecj on Caiaphas, though he 
was the object of his hatred ; while Herod, 
with bitter mockery, ordered a white robe to be 
put upon Jesus, like those worn by the Romans 
when candidates fos an office. Pilale, added* 
he, has judged rightly, and knowing his high 
merit, will inaugurate him as king, by adding to 
his hosannas and his palms, the pdrple and the 
crown. 0 

Herod spoke and withdrew. The guards of 
the prince then put a white garment on the holy 
Jesus, aud haying insulted him by their cruel 
moekerv, he was sent back to Pilate. The mill- 
titude being now greatly increased, by the vast / 
resort of people w ho came to celebrate the feast jjff 
the passover, Jesus was accompanied by an innu¬ 
merable crowd, and every part of the city was 
thronged bv a wild concourse. This Philo un- 
daunted sees, just as a pilot, on observing the 
appfoaching waves, rejoices in his skill, and in 
the buoyancy of the supporting flood. Though 
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heVttowg that the people are divided, and that 
thousands arc warmly attached to Jesus, 
;&e“ remains unmoved, lie - assembles about him 
the Pharisees, hastily gives the word, and they as 
jfjpH&ly disperse themselves among the yielding 
crowd. Tims from the cup of a mortal foe poison 
flows, and every drop is death. The Pharisees 
haste to inflame the multitude, and the many- 
tougued orators emulate his rancour, his eloquence, 
and specious blandishments ; each according to 
his different disposition venting exclamations, re* 
proacbes or curses. Thus from different: mouths 
resounded. 

Think ye, that he ha* performed miracles ? 
Herod has asked for a miracle; hut he asked in 
vain. Ye saw how mute he stood.—Accursed be 
lie who vilifies our father Abraham, Accursed he 
he whose whole life has been a profanation of the 
law !—Behold his accusers are the priests of the 
Most High God !—Has Jehovah sent to us one 
whom he abandons ? lie baa abandoned him—ye 
see him in bonds.—The heathensyn his trial arc 
too mild, too merciful.—Men aud brethren, ye arc 
the holy people ! for you shines the temple * for 
you the altars blaze ! for you the flame of the 
offerings on the high altar rises up to heaven ! To 
you the dust of the prophets, to you the holy ashes 
•f Abraham, call for revenge ) Come then and 
revenge the greatest of our fathers. By such 
acclamations, the Pharisese drew thousands to their 
Wide. Few stood neuter and suspeuded in doubt: 
ffct still some continued virtuous and faithful ; 
Th< *se were thinly scattered amidst the multitude. 
Thus when a wild ^tirricane has laid w r aste the 
■sfeests that cover ihc extended summits of the 
Jt&untains, still stand a few solitary cedars that have 
listed its furv. 
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In the mean while Pilate, in order to save Jean#, 
had caused a prisoner, who, before his being »p* 
prebended, had been Ibe terror of the country, 
to be privately brought into the judgment-ball, 
and the priests and people were no sooner returned 
-than be was exposed to their view on an eminence, 
in flie open gallery called Gabhatha, His glaring 
eyes rolled : he bit his lips, and held his panting 
breath. Huge, not remorse, bowed his bushy 
head ; and shaking his naked nervous arm, he 
rattled his chains. On the right hand of this fell 
murderer, Pilate placed the divine Redeemer. 
The assassin viewed him clothed in a white robe, 
when the idea that Jesus, or himself was to be im¬ 
mediately led to death, struck him like a fiery dart, 
and with anxious solicitude agitated his big swel¬ 
ling heart. # 

Now Pilate, pointing to the benevolent Josus, 
*aid, Yc brought this man to iue, for seducing the 
people from their allegiance to Csesar. 1 have 
beard him, but do not find that be is guilty of the 
charge; neither does Herod. I cannot therefore 
consent to his death. But as on your festival, 

I am to deliver to you a prisoner, I will order him 
to be scourged, jnd then release him. Here he 
paused, but observing, that with dissatisfied looks 
they continued silent, he resumed. But ye hear 
pot reason—Tell me, which shall I deliver to you, 
this Barabbas, a robber and a murderer, or Jesus, 
whom ye call the king of the Jews ? a 

In the mean time Portia’s messenger caing to 
and said. The man whom thou judgest is a divine 
person : Portia therefore entreats thee not to con¬ 
demn the righteous ; for tlfij morning it was the 
win of the Gods, that, on his behalf, she should 
suffer many things in a dream. Philo was now 
farmed, especially when his emissaries coming in, 

/ * 
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let him know, that many of the people declared for 
Jesus. Suddenly were heard from afar the melan¬ 
choly cries of (hose who had been deaf, lame, blind, 
and even dead, calling Jesus the holy, the benevo¬ 
lent, the divine friend of mankind ; but the raging 
murmurs of the nearer crowd, stifled the sound of 
their exclamations and complaints ; as the cries of 
an helpless child, in the midst of a forest, are 
drowned by the bellowing storm : or as the wise 
instructions of the sage, are lost before the repeti¬ 
tion of the sounding exploits of the great. Philo 
was sensible of the danger of having his malevolent 
views rendered aborti\e. He knew Pilate’s design 
in placing the murderer with the prophet, in the 
view’ of the people : but relying ou his popu¬ 
larity. he, with an indignant air. left the Ko- 

», M V, > 

man, proud of the chains, which, by his oratory, 
he could throw on the minds of the people, ami 
stopped forth, while Pilate, with mingled contempt 
and anger, observed him from the seat of judg¬ 
ment. 

Philo made a sign to the people, and they were 
silent before Jiim : he then with ardent look said : 
With but few words, ye men of Israel, can I this 
day address you. Ye know me. I hate the despiser 
of Moses. I curse him, who, whatever his soothing 
lips may pretend, curses Moses by his life. From 
this disposition, from my zeal for our great pro- 
phqjf, I now come to lay before 3011 felicity and 
destruction. Chusc, 3c* Israelites, chuse whether 
*K&rabik’5 shall be saved, or Jesus. Bavabbas, 
we all know, is a murderer. Pilate also knows it, 
and did he not aim a^ipspiring you with a misplaced 
compassion, he vvoul^J not raise up him as a com¬ 
petitor for vour favour with this Jesus, who would , 
fuse mate our minds with the specious semblance of 
inrmceatc. But I shall not presume to pcnctr^e 
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into Pilate's designs. Wc are a-conquered people, 
and it becomes us to be silent; but Philo carnal 
conceal from you, yc Israelites, that ye stand on 
the brink of ruin, anti, with grief, with anguish 
of heart I speak it, ve are perhaps inclined to chitse 
destruction. Yet the descendants of such great, 
such holy ancestors, shall not thus sink into per¬ 
dition. This Jesus—this man of cruelty knows, 
that when he had filled up the measure of his 
seditions, the Romans would come and extirpate 
us. Thousands stood around him when he talked 
of the siege of tips city, the sinking state, of* the 
temple of God befog levelled with the dust. So 
blinded were ye, that ye were tilled with admire* 
tion. But he had no merev on you. lie foresees 
the miseries of Jerusalem : he knows that he, and 
he alone is the cause pf her approaching anguish, 
yet persists in his rebellious practices. He ?eci 
thesmoak of the burning temple, which sinks on 
Moria, never more to rise. *He sees the altar for 
burnt offerings thrown down. He beholds the 
stately Jerusalem weeping 1 she who sat as a queen 
among the cities, covered with ashes—bereaved oC 
her children—alas ! they lie unburfed ! they lie 
exposed, in the eve y f day, turning to pulrifaetion 3 
while the young, whom torturing anguish and 
devout ing grief have spared, are seized by the 
furious warrior, and tbeir tender hones dashed 
against the ruins of this their native city!—Alas no 
father sees them !—their fathers died' in the field i 
of battfe !-—no mother weeps over theq^l 
mothers had long been consumed by emaciating 
grief ? All this he sees^—h^ sees void of pity, 
insensible to mercy ! ^ 

# He, had no sooner ended, than the other priests 
shouted their assent, as a signal to the people. 
Bui little want was thereof suc„h dreadful, such 
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malignant representations, to raise a tumult in their' 
hearts, which their own vices had already implanted 
there. 

Pilate, who had sat lost in thought, now again 
cried. Which of these two shall I deliver up to 
you ? lined lately Birabbas ! was resounded from 
every side, with Such fury, that the angels who 
encompassed Jesus, trembling, turned aside their 
faces; and Barahbas ! Barabbas ! was still the 
cry. At length Pilate’s amazement being sup* 
pressed by bis indignation, be cried, W hat then 
shall I do with Jesus, your king. r At this, stamping 
with fury, they bellowed out. Crucify him ! 
crucify him ! The Roman once more endeavouring 
to calm their rage, added, But what is his crime ! 
He has done nothing worthy of death. At this 
tlieir fury bit rst out with ,a more violent flame,, 
which being still blowcd up by the voices of the 
enraged priests, the people, stammering, pale, and 
grinding their teeth, cried, with vengeful looks. 
Crucify him ! crucify him ! crucify him ! Sion, 
and the forsaken temple on Moriah resounded with 
the noise, whilst tlieir feet filled the air with a cloud 
of dust. 

Pilate, seeing that all his endeavours to save 
Jesus were in vain, with a weakness unworthy of 
a Roman, passed sentence upon him whom he had 
declared innocent. Struck with fear, he had be¬ 
fore left the judgment seat, but now ascending it 
again, a slave, by his command, brought, him water 
%ip a vessel of Corinthian bfass, when making a sign 
to the people, they, with a mixture of perplexity 
and wonder, stood Ipokmg at him in silence. The 
*lave pouring the v^ater on Ids hands, he solemnly 
? 'washedthem before the multitude. At this instant the 
angel which in and ent time? passed over the dwell¬ 
ings in the land of Goshen, sparing {hose that <ycrc 
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sprinkled with the blood of the lamb, armed with 
the terrors of God, hovered over Judea, to devote 
the people to utter destruction, avid fixing his eyes 
on the countenance of the divine Messiah, there 
perceived their rejection, accompanied with a tear. 
Then that angel of death began those words of the 
curse, which proclaim through heaven the sentence 
of the Sovereign Judge, when nations are ripe for 
destruction. His voice seemed like the sound of 
earthquakes, the remote harbingers of death. Then 
he engraved the sentence on an iron tablet, and 
placed it near the fudge's throne. 

Pilate, making a sign to the slave to retire, again 
addressed himself to the multitude, crying. Ye 
furious and inexorable men, 1 am innocent of the * 
blood of this just person. See ye to it. On which, 
pronouncing sentence, on themselves, they cried. 
His blood he upon us ^nd our children. Pale 
horror, sepulchral silence, ^ and a cold shivering, 
followed the words : hut not remorse. 

Now Pi late h av i ng ordered the crowd to make w ay, 
they opened to form a passage, and Jesus was taken 
into the judgment hall to be scourged, while Ba- 
rabbas, being set at liberty, joined the multitude. 
The savage murderer, on finding that he was free 
from his chains, shook himself, and leaping, shouted 
forth his obstreperous jov. lie stood stHl: he 
was silent : he ran : he agaiu stopped : the people 
trembled, and wherever he came, 'drove back. 
Yet Philo gazed upon him with pleasure. lie / 
too would have gladly accompanied the Rcdecmeptfr 
but it not being lawful for him at that time to 
enter the judgment hall, he* walked before the 
door, and often stopped to lister. With joy would 
, he have seen his sufferings : with joy and triumph' 
wodld he have heard the voice of his pain, 

, Jfaut, O thou muse of Sion ! who, filled with 
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grief turncdst away thy fare from tbc divine, the 
Rufifering Redeemer, sing in mournful grains, 
the scourge, the reed, the purple mantle, and the 
crown i ; 

The guard, a brutal band, assembling round him, 
rudely strip off his garment. Thus in the parched de¬ 
part, where no refreshing stream gladdens the plain, 
and dispenses fertility, the furious winds strip off 
the leaves from a solitary tree, that had offorded 
shelter to the faint and weary tmyc-Her. They 
then drag the: Lord of .Life, ahiftiud Ijim to a 
ftilar. The blood follows eye.ry stroke. The 
^precious blood of the holy, the benevolent jJesus, 
in crimson streams falls from his back. TheiVLlo^ 
at the. dreadful sight, sinks down, and, tfefc 

humiliation of a mortal, lies prostrate in the dust. 
At length, laying aside the bashing scourge* and 
loosing him from his pillar, over his shoulders 
they throw a purple robe ; in his hand they put 
a reed, and press upon bis drooping head an en¬ 
circling crown of thorns, from which the drops 
of Mood fall trickling round. Then bowing with 
insulting mockery—But the trembling harp drops 
from my feeble hand, and my faultering voice in 
\ain attempts to sing all the sufferings of the eter¬ 
nal Son. 


Pilate, seeing the calmness with which the.divine, 
the bumble Jesus, bore pain and insult, once more 
endeavoured to fill the people with the rnmifjiserar- 
i lion he himself felt, and, giving a sign to the 
N^deenj^r, jpCntoutof the judgment hail, followed 
by the patient allrgraciouSpjSuilcrer. The multitude 
seeing, them coming, again pressed forward, till 
;J|jiate, having comropuded silence, cried aloud. Ye 
^eti of Israel, I bring him out ^«c£ more, to inform 
” you, that he has done nothing/Worthy of dehth. 
Then Jesus advauciflgjnear«a^lh%; had a full viiw 
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of him in his purple robfe ^awd bioody crown. 
Pilate now stretching out his hand* ind k-ofcbg. 
first on Jesus, and then on them, m a compassionate 
accent cried, Behold the Man 1 At this iristafit 
the great Redeemer gave orders to the at gels* 
which trembling, hovered round him: for hi* 
divine looks needed not words to express their 
meaning : they instantly read this gracious com* 
tnand, Give to my disciplei, and all by faithful 
followers, internal and celestial consolations, when 
I on the uplifted cross shall bleed and die, and lie 
among those that sleep in death ! 

Pilate had hopeif to impress the minds of the dews - 
with sentiments of compassion: bat they still 
shewed their insensibility to all the tender feelings 
of humanity*; for the clamours of the cruel priests 
were a constant prelude to the loud cry of. Crucify' 
him ! crucifv him ! At length being filled with 
indiguatio|p, Pilate hastily, answered, Take him 
away Aen, and crucify him : for I find no fault 
in himrdnd then angrily turning from them* retired, 

* Caiaphas, now hasting after the Roman, said, O 
Pilate ! we have a law, and by lhat.law he ought 
to die, because he has made himself the Son of God. 
At hearing the words, the Son of God, Pilate** 
trembled, and taking Jesus back to the judgment 
hall, with anxious solicitude, cried. Tell me Whence 
art thou? Je^us made no answer/ at which the 
governor being offended, said* Speakest thou,not 
to me ? Kuo west thou not that I have power it t 
crucifv; and power to reledsC' thee ? Tfci {$& 
Messiah calmly answered* No power couldst thou 
have against me, were itaot giyen thee from above, 
therefore they that delivered jpe to thee have the' 

, greater sin. * * \ 

Pilate then went back to tbi^ assembled people, 
whfen reading, in his resentful gestures* the Motives 

P 
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to his return, they eried aloud, If thou, O Pilate ! 
releasest this man, thou- art not Caesar's friend— 
Whosoever rnaketh himself a king, rebels against 
Caesar. The governor, provoked, and struck with 
double fear, wanted the resolution to support his 
dignity ; and only answered with mockery and a 
contemptuous sneer* What, shall I crucify your 
king ? On which the chief priests hastily replied. 
We have no king but Caisar. 

Now the multitude surrounded the divine Jesus, 
and in savage triumph led him to death, while the 
pusillanimous Roid&n withdrew into his palace. 


THE END Of THE SEVENTH BODE. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

* • 

Eioa descends from the throne of God, and proclaims that 
now the Redeemer is ted to death, on which the angels 
of the earth form a‘circle round mount Calvary, also 
named Golgotha. Then having consecrated that hill, 
lie worships the Mes^ah. Gabriel conducts the souls of 
the fathers from the sun to the mount of Olives, and Adam 
addresses the earth. Satan and Adramclech, hovering 
in triumph, are put to flight by £lou. Jesus is nailed 
to the cross. The thoughts of Adam. The convertirm 
of one of the malefacfors. Uriel places a planet before 
the sun, and then conducts to the earth the souls of idl 
the future generations of mankind. Eve, seeing them, 
coming, addresses them. Eloa ascends*to heaven. Eve 
is affected at seejng Mary. Two angels of death fly- 
round the cross. Eve addresses the Saviour, and the 
souls of the children yet Unborn. • 

C OME thou who, on Sion's sacred mount, baft 
oft beheld the most holy of the high celes¬ 
tial choir : thou who from him hast learned what* 
'Hhe eternal Spirit taught, now sing dfingf 
Saviour, the greatestthe dead. Como, 0 muse 
of Siou ! divMic iustructacis ! come—trembliag 
thyself, lead thy trembling /otary—lead me to the 
awtful crucifixion. Filled with holy terror, X 
v/ould see the expiring Redeemer; behold his 

r % 
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fixed eyes, his pallid cheek, Ilia open wounds, hi* 
precious blood l —Ah ! he faints, he bleeds, he 
feclines his drooping bead 1* he bleeds, he faints, 
his eyes are closed in darkness 1 ap^echless is he 
who formed the tongue, and dead is the Lord of 
Life l.; , ' 

From the presence of the Almighty Father, 
JSloa darted down with flight more swift than rays 
of light, beaming from the bright orb of day : even 
the immortals could scarce discern his rapid course. 
In his left hand he held a celestial crown, and in 
his right, a golden trumpet, from which he 
breathed heavenly notes, while alfthe spheres joined 
their harmony. Then the exalted seraph saug in 
strains mellifluous and sublime. 

Rejoice, ye sons of heaven, rejoice 1 and all ye ce¬ 
lestial spirits, whether seated on the flaming suns, or 
encompassing the throne of the great Omnipotent, 
join with soft commiseration and exalted joy, to 
celebrate the great Sabbath of redeeming love. 
Join all ye spirits, in wonder apid in praise. Rejoice, 
the hour is come—the awful hour, in which the 
Lord of Life will die for man. The gracious 
victim is already on his way. Join all ye heavenly 
hosts, in rapturous strains, to celebrate his love to 
man. 

His voice spread through the heavens. The 
blessed spirits had already anticipated the awful, 
ihe joyful sound. Eloa instantly hovered over 
^Iftouftt Calvary, while the angels of the earth 
hastened round him. t He called, and about him 
thdy foftTled 4 radiant circle, close arranged, ex¬ 
tending far and wide. Then,, leaving the centre of 
tiifii resplendent ring* \he descended on the top of 
ifee mount. Thrice,Vwith humble reverence, he 
bowled his face to the dust, then standing erVt, 
liflt tifliis hands, 404 cast his eyes down on the 
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Messiah, who, amidst insult ag crowds, was slower 
moving towards Calvary, groaning undef the 
weight of the ponderous crOss. TheuEloa stretch¬ 
ing out his armsover^the mount, cried, Hear, ye 
heavens, and rejoice! Thou hell give ear and trem¬ 
ble ! In the name of the all-gracious Father, 
whose sovereign goodness laid the plan of mercy; 
in that of the great, the suffering Redeemer, who, 
full of benignity and soft compassion, is coming 
here to bleed and die, amhin that of the Holy Spirit, 
the Sanctifier, the Comforter of repentaut sinners, 
by whom they shall be led into all truth, thee, O 
mount, 1 consecfate for the death of the Son. 
Holy, holy, holy is he who was, and is, and is to 
come ! 

Thus did Eloa consecrate the mount, tyhile over* 
powering arnazeraeut^dimmed the effulgence of the . 
great immortal, who now seeing the Son of Man 
near the mount, bending with tottering step, under 
the galling cross; a heavy burden for shoulders 
torn by cruel stripes,! he prostrated himself on 
the parched grass, and with folded hands, thus 
poured out his soul. , 

O thoa who drawest near to thy altar, to die 

the most ignomiyious, and therefore the most 

astonishing, the most glorious of all deaths ! Thou 

Friend of man. Creator, yet Child bf Bethlehem, 

born of a nice doomed to the grave I—Thot* 

weepest, while to thee wc sing triumphant hyjruHk 

Thou humblest thyself so low as to suffer S$- : 

Golgotha. ’Flie heavenly host are lost in^oqfler* 

/Vhile rapt in the contemplation of thy lore to man, 

O thou Son of God 1 ithe incarnate Messiah, once 

immortal ! the AccompbsberIrf all that is au&siD^ 

highest, best !—of all that if most glorious, most 

* admirable, most divine! thd Restorer of innocent 1 

the Lamb of God, which taketh away Iftc sins of 

^ * 



*16 THE WESSf.VH. Book vil!;. 

* • ' 
4b* world ! the Reviver of the dead ! the De- ' 
stroYer. of death everlasting ! the Judge of the 
carta ! Hear my lowly supplications/ attend to 
the voice that addresses thee from the dust on 
which thou art to bleed; / 0 thou Saviour of man, 
when thine eyes fail, when the paleness of death 
overspreads thy face, when the heavens shall 
trembling pass away, and the sun withdraw his 
light, then from the overshadowing night, in which 
thy life departs, strengthen me, O thou great Ac- 
complisher of the redemption of man !—strengthen 
me, that 1, helpless, trembling, and forlorn, may not 
sink among the sepulchres of the- earth-—and when 
in the hovering twilight, the convulsed creatiou 
shall appear to swim before my disordered sight, 
may I see thee expire ! O death of the Son, how 
near dost thou approach ! From the first who be¬ 
came mortal, till the last of the race of Adam, 
the happy influences of tliy death, O thou Messiah ! 
shall extend, and all arise at the sound of the last 
trump. Hail, ye redeemed, who shall come re¬ 
joicing, having washed your robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb ! 

Eioa now arose, and around Calvary marshalled 
the angels of the earth in wide extended circles. 
They assembled on low and floating clouds, that 
covered the broad summit of the mountain, or 
hovered in deep contemplation above the cedars, 
moving with their waving tops. He himself stohd 
on » pinnacle of the temple. A mighty host 
encomjjpssed the mounj ; these were the dispensers 
of the providence of the Omnipotent. Here were 
the angels of death and of judgment, the guardians 
of mankind, and of (the future Christians, who, 
heihg the protectors ok>the martyrs* have the chief 
place at his throne, for whom the palm-bearing 

martyrs die. i. 
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Meanwhile Gabriel, .whom the divine Sufferer 

had sent to the sun, alighted at Uriel's residence, 
and standing before tbp souls of the parents of man* 
kind, thus addressed them : 

Draw near ye* parents of the human race, and 
behold your Saviour, Here/ with his trembling 
right hand he directed their sight, and then added : 
The Redeemer is dragging his cross.; near the foot 
of the hill of death 1 On its summit, ye shall behold 
him bleeding oq that torturing cross for you, and 
for vour children !—rO ye redeemed 1 he goes—he 
hastens to prepare eternal life for generations yet 
unborn ! , • • 

Thus spake the seraph, and then flew towards 
the earth. Silent, with mingled grief and joy, the 
human spirits follow : they haste ; their celerity 
can only be surpassed by the ideas of the deyout 
soul ranging with holy rapture from star to star. 
Gabriel leads the radiant band, and now they reach 
the mount of Olives* on which Adam alighting first, 
sinks down, and kisses the earth. 

O earth ! maternal land ! said he, do I again 
behold thee ! How many, ages are passed a Way, 
since at my death, or rather my revival to a noble*, 
a better life, thou receivedst ray frail cumbrous 
body into thy peaceful bosom ! Never since that 
awful—happy moment; have I trod on thy surface. 
Thy bosom is now filled with the remains of 
offspring. I salute thee, O earth ! I salute yoti, 
ye remains of the dead, my children. Ye*4MfR 
awake! Yes, mv dear children, ye shall awake 1 
^<The liours approach that shall deliver 
from the curse brought upon it by my sin, and at 
length your dust, my children, rising, shall blest 
the gracious Saviour* who now dies for you attfl roe. 
Behold the incarnate Messiah, the earth-born 
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Creator corned !—Behold, he comes to die—to die* 
for you ! 

Thus spake the first of men ; then .silently look¬ 
ing towards Calvary, a heavenly melancholy, a 
sacred awe, thrilled through Ids whole ethereal 
frame. 

On the temple stood Elba, whence he descried 
the crowd of happy human souls that descended 
<iftith Gabriel. Then turning his face, he perceived 
0n high over the cross, Satan and Adrarnelech 
wheeling about with looks of wild exultation : 
Satan transported with the work he should soon 
accomplish, and both pleased withdhe thoughts ot 
future deeds, productive of misery. He sees them 
above the clouds of the moving earth, with itn- 
jnense circuits, measuring the vast empyreal vault. 
"Eloa, now vested in his full glory, instantly arose 
from the temple towards the immortal offenders, ar¬ 
rayed in all the lustre of this most solemn day, 
and surrounded by the terrors of the Most High. 
Before him light breezes became bellowing storms, 
and his progress was as the march of an army, 
under whose feet the rocks tremble. The mighty 
sound, and no less awful effulgence of the celestial 
spirit, proclaimed his approach. The apostates 
saw and heard him coming ; th'ey strove in vain 
to conceal their confusion: tfiey stopped and be¬ 
came still of more sable hue. So in the abyss of 
the lowesf hell stand two rocks, covered with the 
darkest nocturnal gloom. With one stroke of his 
extended yjjhgs, the seraph then reached the gpirits 
accimedp&roa thus, with commanding voice, spake •/ 
* Ye whose names are mentioned in the abyss, be 
|£One. Ye see the luminous circle of the pure, 
the exalted immortals ; fly, and free the sacred 
place from your profane presence* The extent 
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of the most distant. radiance of the blessed shall 

indicate your limits; within the compass of their 

beams, presume not either to sdar above the clouds 

or to peep along the dust of the earth. 

T^us the seraph delivered his, commands. As 
wh<p two storms descend in black clouds on two 
of ffat mountains of the Alps, the rapid thunder 
bursts in their bosoms, and tolls through the wind¬ 
ing valleys ; so the proud infernal spirits prepare 
to answer Eloa. All the terrors of rage, all the 
rancour of revenge, gather4a the wrinkles of their 
brows, and flash - from their flaming eyes: but 
Eloa beholdiug» JLliem with majestic look; and 
stedfast gaze, checked the thunder ere it burst, 
crying, with a commanding voice. Be ye silent—* 
fly—Did I come with, that triumphant strength, 
with which I am endued by the Omnipotent, my 
thunder, burled from this uplifted arm, should 
drive ye beyond the bounds of the wide creation. 
But I come in the name of,the Son of Adam, who 
there bears 'his cross t and in the name of that 
Conqueror of hell anA death, command you to fly. 
They fled : but first changed blacker than the 
gloom of midnight, and were pursped bv terror# 
which drove them aside among the ruins of Go¬ 
morrah in the Dead sea. With joy the angels and 
the souls of the blessed saw their disgraceful flight,; 
while Eloa, arraved in all lus glory, returned to 4 
pinnacle of the temple. . - 

The holy Jesus was come to the hill of dfath/ 
when, faint with sulfering and fatigue, he sufit 
/under ‘the burthen of the cumberous cro ss. ^The 
blood-thirsty multitude then forced a feamntra- 
veller, who had just deseeded the declivity* to 
bear the cross. Among iho4 who followed, some 

• soty* and gentle mind*** free from rage, beheld him 
with compassion, and lamented his fatfe ; yet their 
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hearts being attached to vanity, scarcely did they 

know whom they pitied. This sorrow, fleetirig 
and transitory as a morning dream, arose from no 
devout sensation of soul, Jesus heard their lamenta- 
iions, and turning towards thcU^said, Why do ye 
weep, O ye daughters of Jerusalem ! Weep not 
for me : but weep for yourselves and fdr your chil¬ 
dren : for the day of distress and anguish ap¬ 
proaches ; the dreadful day, when they shall say, 
Blessed are the barren ! the womb that never ba re, 
and the breast that never gave suck ! Then will 
they say to the mountains, fall on us, and to the 
hills, cover us. For if this be jlone to me, what 
shall be done to the sinner ? 

Having at length reached the summit of the hill, 
Jesus lifts up his eyes to the Sovereign Judge. 
l^Ieanwhile the executioners lake the cross, and set 
it up among the bones of th&dead. Now the so¬ 
lemn day shines with fainter light ; yet si ill the 
smallest of the animal ^creation sport in the ex¬ 
tended fields of vital air. Soon the earth gently 
trembles through its depths profound ; whirling 
storms sweep along its surface, and howl through 
its hollow caverns: the cross shake3, and near it 
stands the Priuce of Peace. 

Adam, on perceiving him, could no longer con¬ 
tain his transports : with glowing cheek, and hair 
flying back, he rapidly advanced to the slope of 
the mountain: then sunk to the earth, while the 
celestial radiance, which beamed from his immor¬ 
tal eyes, was dimmed. He lay dissolved in tears 
of joy,jpd love, and gratitude, which were mingled 
with a flood of sorrow and . amazement. While all w 
these passions, in pleasjng confusion, rushed upon 
bis soul, his thoughts burst into speech, and the 
angelic circle heard* his suppliant voice, when 
lifting up his eyes, he thus spake; 
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• O thou Son t thou Saviour! thou the great 
Messiah, and my Lord f the immortal* weep, 
when absorbed in thy lgve, they, with silent admi¬ 
ration, mention thy thousand thousand glories, thus 
eclipsed—thus brightened by thy sufferings! Ah 
I call thee Son ; then struck with wonder, pause 
and weep with them ! Jesus toy Son !—raptureis in 
the thought I Whither-—Ob whither shall 1 retire 
to bear the.pleasing, joyful grief o# this. inexpressi¬ 
ble salvation ? O ye angels who were before me, 
yet not before him, look down—with wonder and 
amazement look down on Jesus my Son ! Thee, 
O earth, I bless,*aadtbee, O dust, from which I 
was formed !—O joy !—thou plenitude of joys 
eternal, that fill all the desires of the immortals! 
Oh the great, the profound, the heavenly plan ! It 
was thine, O Jehovah ! thine was the glorious, the 
gracious plan of redemption ! thy loving-kindness 
and compassion exceed the ideas of the rapt seraph! 
—and thou, O Jesus I didst leave the splendor 
that surrounds thy throne, and all the pure, 
the refined, the ineffable delights of heaven to 
descend to earth—to become my Son—to redeem 
my offspring from the power of sin—to perfect re¬ 
demption for man, by obtaining a glorious victory 
o' er temptations, sufferings, and death 1 Thus dost 
thou bruise the serpent’s head. Rejoice, O my 
mortal soul l in the wonders of his love—eternal 
praises are due to him, who by hi* sufferings and 
death for us procures eternal felicity ! Stand still, 
yc immortal souls, and wondering,‘behold this abyss 
“this 'wide abyss of joy t * W hat, ye heavjjus^are 
the moments of a mortal life to the joys of immor- 
tality > Yet each of thesp is divine—each mo- 
meut when well employed, bears on its rapid wings 
» eternal repose! This shall I—this shall you, my 
children, enjoy ! Lend me your voice, ye celestial 
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spirits, that through the whole creation I may aloud 
proclaim, that the great Redeemer is now entering 
the shadow of death. Arise mankind from the 
squalid earth-—arise, lift up your beads; come 
and wash your souls in tears uf pity, love, and 
■joy! The Messiah your Creator ! Brother! 
Friend ! is on the verge of the opening grave. 
Yc, iny children, are his beloved ; for you he dies ! 
Come, ail yc my children, to your dying Redeemer 
—ye who dwell, in palaces roofed with gold, 
lav down your crowns and come—Ye cottagers, 
leave your lowly hurdled huts and come. Alas t 
they hear not my voice—they hear not the voice of 
love—O thou who offercst thyself a willing sacri¬ 
fice ! let me with overflowing gratitude?/ for ever 
admire thy condescending love. Complete—-oh 
complete, thou gracious Sufferer, the mighty work. 
And now—But ah ! what* inexpressible melan¬ 
choly .rushes upon my heart!—What sympathetic 
sorrow penetrates the*deep recesses of my soul ! 
Now, O Jesus ! thou cute?esi the dismal path of 
death ! Strengthen, O Eternal Father ! me, the 
first of sinners, who have,already seen corruption, 
that with melting soul, I may behold my Son, my 
Lord, die—die for repenting sinners ! 

Adam Was silent. In the me&n time the mighty, 
the humble Sufferer approached nearer to the cross, 
and lifting up his hand, held it before his face, 
then bowing low, said what no angel heard, nor no 
cregfure understood : but Jehovah from his lofty 
throne, now environed with sable clouds, answered. 
Thjrwgjds of the Most High reached the distant . 
limitsmfthe wide expanse of heaven, and the throne 
of judgment trembled. The executioners came 
up to the Redeemer^ then all the worlds, with 
wide extended roar, stopped it the points of their 
orbits, whence they were to proclaim the redemption. 
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•They stood still: the thunder of the poles"died 
away, and sunk into silence : silent was the whole 
motionless creation, shewing to all under heaven the 
hour of sacrifice. Thou also, Oworld of sinners 
-and of graves, stood still ! Now the angels, ar¬ 
rayed in all their unfading glories, looked down. 
Jehovah himself looked down, and supported the 
sinking earth : he looked down on Jesus, whom, 
with barbarous hands, they nailed to the cross. 

As when almighty death has overspread the 
creation, and a world sleeps in silent corruption, 
no living being standing on the dust of the dead ; 
so, in solemn siletiee, the angels,, and thine Omni¬ 
potent Father, O crucified Jesus ! looked on thee. 
But when thy blood first started forth from thy 
hands and feet, then the amazement of the seraphim 
grew too strong for silence, they burst into mingled 
sounds of exultation *aud mourning. Now were 
the heavens filled with new adorations. Once 
more, and again once more, Flloa cast his wondering 
eyes on the bleeding ^fesus : and then with a dig¬ 
nity with which he had never appeared to. apy of 
the immortals, in an extacy of admiration, he flew 
into the heaven of heavens, and with a voice that 
resembled the sound made bv the stars in their cir- 
cular courses, cried. The blood of the Saviour 
flows ! Then flying into the immense abyss, he 
repeated, The blood of the Saviour flows! He 
next, with more calm astonishment, bends his course 
to the earth. As he returned through the region 
of creation, he saw the archangels on the suns ; 
worshipping they stood, while from thcir**jpiklefi 
altars a flame arose, like the crimson blush pf the 
morning, and ascended to the fudge’s throne. Be¬ 
neath, through the wide creation, sacrifices blazed, 

* as *types of the bleeding sacrifice on the cross. 
Thus the seventy elders of God's chosen people 
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saw on Sinai the appearance of the glory of the 
Most High : or thus arose the sacred cloud, and 
pillar of fire from the tabernacle* to guide the peo¬ 
ple on their way. * ^ 

Still the god-like Saviour bleeds; and looking 
down wi|h divine benoityand grace on the people 
of Judea* who were Crowded together in one great 
throng from Jerusalem to the cross, be meekly 
cried. Father, forgive them; for they know not 
what they do. 

Silent amazement accompanied the voice of love 
through a part of the crowded pipltitude, who lift 
up their faces to the bleeding Redeemer, and beheld 
him overspread with a deadly paleness. This was 
all that mortal, eyes could see. The souls of the 
pious dead saw diviner, more mysterious things. 
They observed his struggling life, which death 
could not destroy, had not he borne a commission 
frohi the Supreme Sovereign of all. They per¬ 
ceived what convulsive terrors shook his mortal 
frame, while forsakeu bywiis Almighty Father, 
he hung on the lofty cross t How great the sal¬ 
vation procured by those purple streams! What 
love and compassion were shewn by his bearing his 
cruel wounds !> Behold, he Jift up his cyei to 
heaven, seeking ease from pain ! but no ease he 
found, every moment repeated the most dreadful 
death. With him, as a farther debasement, were 
crucified two malefactors, one on his right hand, 
the other on his left. Of these, one, an obdurate 
•inner, grown grey in guilt, turning his sullen dis-r 
torieTKiacc to the Mediator, cried, if thou be Christ, 
save thyself and us, and come down from the ac¬ 
cursed tree. I r 

The other criminal was in all the vigour of 
blooming youth : he was not abandoned, though 
be bad been seduced by siu ; and now rising su pe- 
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' ’rior to his tortures, lfe boldly reproved his fellow 
sufferer, crying, Ah, dost thoi not fear God, when 
death—when condemnation are so near ? What 

* we suffer, alas ! we suffer juetlyour crimes ; 
Btit this man, added be, looking on Jesus, has com¬ 
mitted no crime. Then writhing his body towards 
the Redeemer, he strove td show his veneration, 
by lowly bowing his head. The effort tore his 
lengthening wounds, and the blood gushed forth 
in larger streams ; but disregarding the pain, and 
the streaming blood, bending still lower, he cried. 
Lord remember me, when tfiou enterest into thy 
kingdom. * * 

The Mediator, with a divine smile, beaming be¬ 
nignity and grace, looked on the agonizing sinner, 
and, with a gentle voice, replied. This day shalt 
thou be with me in Paradise. With devout trem¬ 
bling the malefactor* hfeard the reviving words, 
which thrilled through his soul. With blissful 
ecstacv his eyes, which swam in tears of jov, re¬ 
mained fixed on the djJHne Sufferer, the Friend of 
man, and till his faultering speech began to fail, he 
attempted, in broken sentences, to express his new 
and exalted sensations, the delighlfi.il foretaste of 
eternal felicity. What was I ? Oh what am I 
now? cried he, w with a look of transport, that 
.banished from his face the traces of pain. Such 
misery before, and now such joy ! Oh this cxtatic 
tremor !—these sweet—these rapturous sensations 1 
What dawning felicity breaks in upon my spuld 
W r ho ig he that hangs next jpe on the cross ? Is he 
a pious, a just, a holy prophet ?—He i y much 
more—ab, much more—surely he is the Son oFGod; 
the Messiah, sent from hearqp ! His kingdom then 
is far—far exalted above the earth ! O ye men and 
angels, this is the promised Messiah ? yet how 
deeply does he humble himself! He stoops to 
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suffer this painful death ! he stoops still lower—•* 
he stoops to save me i flow incomprehensible ! 
Oh he thou ever beloved by tne, whiter lost in won¬ 
der, I cannot comprehend this grace 1 Greater art 
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thou then the 

could not thus baw^SIL.^.._^ _ 

not, with such sublime iip^rey Jhave raised it to 
God t Yes, thouart the divbe Messiah, and 
thine—thine I shall ^e (prefer I f 

Thus he spake, and then hung absorbed in silent 
rapturous astonishment. Whenever he cast up his 
eyes towards heaven, or on the extended earth, a',l 
seemed to smile. The peace ijPGod had rested 
upon him." At a glahfce from the Redeemer one of 
the seraphim now hastily left the circle which cu~ 
compassed Calvary, and stood under the cross. 
The import of the divine look was. Thou seraph 
bring the redeemed to me, nfter |jis death. He in¬ 
stantly returned to the angelic circle. This was 
tlie invincible Abdiel, who, by the appointment of 
the Most High was how a*^angel of death, and 
kept tbp gate of hell. Instantly troops of other 
angels surrounded him, and asked bis commission. 
Ahdiel with transport answered, I received orders 
ofter the death of that criminal, to conduct him to 
the Messiah, who bath givep him salvation. The 
delightful task fills me with sweetest joy. A sin¬ 
ner is delivered, and delivered in the hour when the 
gracious Saviour is bleeding—is .dying for miui 1 
To 90 m!uct this purified flout, thus prepared for 


heaven to its Redeemer is a delightful,task ! 
Contain late me, O ye angels !, on the blissful 
office?* __ $ a 

In the mean while^ Uriel, the angel of the sun, 
had long stood pa ft mpupt of $hat fining globe, 
ready for If a s iy e' ^ nbw the time' 

was come for executi^ tfe coaimand* he bad re- 
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*ceived. Radiant be arose, and proceeded through 
the heavens with steady wing, to a remote planet/ 
~which the Omnipotent had ordered him to place 
^before the sun, that the life oftbedivine Redeemer 
might expire under a more awful covert than that 
of the night. Already the Seraph stood over the 
pole of the star—of that star Vfhere dwelt, tjie souls 
who, before their birth, are; removed into this 
momentary mortal life of probation. There Uriel 
looked down on the souls of future generations, 
and calling the star by its immortal name, thus 
spake : ■ ■ • 

Auamida, be Wh*o has assigned thee thy station, 
commands thee to leave thine orbit* and to place ’ 
thvself opposite to that sun, to prevent any of ilk, 
rays reaching the earth. 

The heavenly orbs heard the commanding voice 
reverberate from the mountains of Adaniida. The 
star tremulous turned its thundering poles, and 
the whole creation resounded ; when, with terrific 
haste, Adaraida, in obedience to the divine com¬ 
mand, Hew amidst overwhelming storms, rushing 
clouds, falling mountains, and swelling seas. Uriel 
stood on the pole of the star, but s<5 Tost in deep, 
contemplation on Qolgotha, that he heard not the 
wild tumultuous roar. Now, O sun ! it had reached 
thy region. At the sight of the new solar orb 
the tender human souls were filled with astonish 
ment, and raised theiu^lyes above the planet’s as* 
cending clouds. Adamida then slackened *her 
course,* and advanced before the sun, covered it* 
face, and intercepted all its rays, 1& 0 * 

The earth was silent at the descending twilight, 
and as the gloom increase^, detepee was the silence. 
Terrifying shades and palpable darkness came on. 
Thd birds ceasedtbeirnotes, and sougit the thick*j 
est groves: the very insects hurriedto their retreats, 
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and the tyild beasts of tbe deserts fled to their' 
londly dens. A deathlike stillness reigned through 
; "the air. The human race,* stab ding aghast, looked 
up to heaven. The darkness became still more 
dark. What a night in the tnidst of day ! The 
Intercepting planet had, tG 411 human eyes, extin¬ 
guished the sun ! Howterrifying the awful night 
Which was thus involved in sable clouds the ex* 
tended fields, and Wa# rendered doubly terrible by 
this solemn silence l 


But Jesus, amidst tbe terrifying gloom, hung 
unterrified on the lofty cross, while the blood and 
sweat of death trickled from his "dying members. 
At the sight, silent nature was struck with conster¬ 
nation, like that felt by a virtuous friend on big 
; bearing th at be Whom be loved is snatched away 
by a premature death. Or as the generous ciiizeu 
Remains immoveable, and”contemplates with eyes 
that shed no tears, the melancholy and venerable 
remains of the brave patriot who has died for his 
country : but soon aWakene(J by grief,, his emotions 
shake his whole frame, and raise a tempest in his 
sympathizing soul. In such dismay the earth then 
lay% an# thus/ shook. The foundations of Gol¬ 
gotha quaked: tbe darkened cross trembled, and 
Widened the wounds of the divine Sufferer, while 
bis life issued forth in larger stream*. Now stood 
the multitude fixed by deep rooted horror, wildly 
gazing towards the cross. Dreadfully flowed the 
sucr^d blood, by them unjustly shed. On them 
it came, and on their children. Fain would they 
bareturned aside their faces; but irresistibly impel¬ 
led Dyterror, 4 their eyes were continually directed 
- towards the blbody cyoss. 

^ "Uriel, having still another command to execute, 
descended from the pole of fixed Adamida, to the 
tmborh fowls twit* surface. “/They saw the ceics* 

* . I ’• .. V « « ♦ t e *' ' ' '' *Hu/ ? , L 
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* ital intelligence 'approach; already they* were in 
bodies of the human form, thengh of an eiberial 
Htexture, tioged with tbd gay Splendor .of a ruddy 
^evening cloud. , Follow me, said ltburiel: I come, 
worn t he great * Eternal* to take you. to yonder 
e\rth, overshadowed by the world on which yon 
live. Ye shall see the Sayioutof man-~your Sa¬ 
viour : but yet ye know him #i A remote beam 
of immortal felicity will dart upon you. Follow 
me, ye blessed, who when born, will become candi¬ 
dates for immortal life, and all ilia joys of heaven, 
—Crtme and behoi^l the awful scene* To hint*who 
now,dies on the cross, every knee shall at length 
bow, and every tongue confess that he is Lord and 
Redeemer; 

The conducting spirit extended his wing3, and 
flew encompassed by # the souls. Thus the pious 
sage, food of meditation, and high celestial con¬ 
verse, hastes by moon-light into a lonely forest, 
there in devout raptures to * contemplate on thee,' 
O thou Infinite and Supreme ! so amidst the souls,, 
the transported seraph, rapt in thought, speeds; his 
way,, and draws near to the earth. 

The progenitors of mankind saw the numberless 
band coming in t^e dusky clouds : myriads o$ 
myriads of immortals; a majestic train of thinking 
beings, that have existed ever since the creation ! 
Now the mother of men, astonished, turned front; 
the cross her attentive eye. Tile children coo?©*-* 
they come ! all the unborn—the Christians euhf&d- 
, Thus spake the general mother to the father of 
men. But soon she again fixed her eyes; 
bloody cross, adding. These, Are tey immortal 
Rut a.h, by what name do tlfefr call thee, ' 

t who bleedest, who diest for them !< V($ 
h os; Ainas shall they, hymn thee* thus di 
wfith wounds ? Oh that you, ye eluldteu. 
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timi!—uye Christians! were now born ; that thou¬ 
sands and thousands of weeping mothers led you 
to the cross ! Oh that you Vready knew the most 
holy of those born of women : him who, when lip 
first entered this mortal state, wept at Bethlehem ! 
But O Adam ! they will know him, they will know 
the dear Saviour, the Son of the Eternal 1 Bui as 
the flower whose stalk is broken by the boisterous 
wind, hangs its still beauteous bead and dies, so 
some of you, my beloved children, will fall by the 
murderous sword of persecution ; and hanging 
your heads, will smile in death, . You, happy mar¬ 
tyrs, your mother congratulates. Ye are the chosen, 
the exalted witnesses of the greatest and most im¬ 
portant of all deaths. O ye glorious sufferers 
ibr the cause of truth, of virtue, of your Redeemer ! 
Your pale and hollow cheeks will assume the 
toft blush of celestial beauty : Your wounds w ill 
thine with refulgent splendour : your dying groans 
be changed to sweetest strains of heavenly harmony, 
| and rapturous songs of joy and triumph. 

The great Emanuel mow lifting up his eyes, filled 
with celestial love, beheld the unborn souls : his 
look drew forth a sacred tear on every cheek, and 
each soul trembling with holy,awe, felt new sen¬ 
sations. 

Now the colour of life instantaneously flushed 
on the face of the dying 4 Jesus > but as instantane¬ 
ously vanished, never to return : his faded cheeks 
became sunk, and his head hung on his breast : 
with difficulty he raised it up towards heaven ; 
buf&Sable to sustain its weight, soon it dropped. 
The pendant sky formed an arch round Golgotha, 
tnore silent and dreadful than the sepulchral vault, 
and sable clouds of wide extent hung ove? the 
jcro**. In an instant the silence ceased, and a Wfbise 
^ushered in by no murmuring sound, sud^hly 
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burst from the earth, with a roar so tremendous* 

.that the sepulchres of $he dead, and the pinnacles 
v of the temple shook. This was the forerunner 
vaf a tempest, which,’rushing on the lofty cedars, 
*>re them Up by the roots, and made the towers of 
Jerusalem quake. Then loud thunder rolled 
through the sky, and the deafening clap bursting 
over the Dead sea, its affrighted waters foamed; 
and the heavens and the earth trembled. 

Silence, with steady foot, again stood on the 
earth, again the gloom began to disperse, and the 
unborn, the humai* race, and the dead, speechless 
gazed on the Redeemer. Meanwhile our general 
mother, with soothing melancholy, now her sweet 
companion, viewed the divine Saviour, under his 
lingering death On beholding him, her eyes were 
dimmed by obscuring# affliction, and soft sympa¬ 
thetic sorrow. The Messiah now downward bent 
his looks on a fair mortal, iybom with fixed regard 
he viewed, while she jvith drooping head, and a 
countenance pale and mournful, trembling, stood 
at the foot of the cross, involved in silent sorrow: 
her eyes fixed by grief on the ground, shed no 
tears ; for the kind relief of those heart-easingdrops 
was with-held. This, said the first of women, is 
surely the Saviour’s mother—Thy grief, O my 
daughter, tells me that thou art she who bore thy 
Lord and mine.—Thou art Mary. What thou 
now feelest, I felt for uiy dear murdered Afcel, 
when he lay breathless, w ith his own blood disf|$ti$^ 
ed—How I pity thee—thy grief equals whgk^ra 
then felt, O thou tender mother of ray deatifliyi^ 
Jesus ! Thus to herself she spake, while wl apf 
affectionate look, her eyes htiigjen Mary : nor ye§ 
lmd # they left her beloved daughter, bad not two an* 
gels of death, with awfuli solemn flight, ap* 
pro ached from the exit. gjjept apd stow they came. 

, "4 -ni'" ‘ , • 
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Destrction sat on their faces, and their vesture was 
the gloom of night. Sent by the Supreme Lord> 
they approached the cross, and so tremendous was x 
their appearance, that the soul* of the progenitor* 
of the human race sunk nearer to the earth, and 
images of death, Ayith the terrors of sepulchral 
corruption* hovered around the immortals. 

The angels of death standing on the hill, face to 
face, viewed the dying'Saviour, then one rising to 
the right, and the other to the left, with sounding 
pinions, seven times flew round the cross. Two 
wings covered thei. feet, two trambling wings their 
faces, and with tvpn they flew. These, when ex¬ 
panded, sent forth groans and sighs, and sounds of 
death. Dreadful the angels hovered. The ter¬ 
rors of God sat on their expanded wings, and seven 
; times they flew around. Tlte dying Jesus, raising 
his languid head, looked at the angels of death, 
(then cast up his eyes to, heaven; and cried, w ith a 
Ivoicc which none but his ^Imighty Father heard. 
Ah cease to encrease the torture of these w'ounds^t 
^ 0 my God forbear ! Instantly the two angels bent 
their airy flight towards heaven ; but first cast a 
dreadful look on Jerusalem, and on her inhabitants 
who stood around. On their ascent they left the 
etherial spectators under deeper dejection, and pen- 
siveness more profound. With disordered counte¬ 
nances they stand looking on the graves, then at 
eacji other, and then towards heaven : but soon 
they again turn their faces to him who bleeds 

* on tbfecross. Innumelfable they Stand, and though ' 

; everyeye speaks grief Or consternation, no immor¬ 
tal eyes express ^neh tenderness as those of the mo* 

'tiler of men. She bows her head towards the 
earth, the grave of her descendants, and spreads * 
Jber raised arms' tb heaven. Now she lays her 
mAii brow in the dust; bow folds her hands; * 
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She rises, and earnestly looks Ground/ At length, 

. with faultering voice, ghe gives utterance to her 
. thoughts, and from her lips* immortal harmony 
j flows forth in sighs. - . ' 5 f /, , 

jl May I, O thou divine Messiah, ? presume to call 
thee Son ?—It was my cringe that* brought thee 
down from heaven, and nailedtheeto the cross* 
Had it not been for me, who have exposed my off* 
spring.to sin and death, thou wouldat not have beea 
my Son—ihou wouldst not now hang bleeding uo 
thy gaping wounds: . not ever, ever die! cWhat 
an exchange hastony guilt brought on thee, O thoit 
most loving and beloved! tliou: hast exchanged 
bliss for misery \ life aud ineffaole joy, for torment 
unutterable, and all the agonies of expiring nature t' 

I—alas ! I was the cause !, yet turn—turn not 
away from me thy dying eyes* Thine all-gracioiif^ 
Father, the prime source of goodness and uf.loved 
has condescended to forgive me—Thou too has6 
pitied—hast forgivey me, Q my Redeemer, andb 
the Redeemer of my offspring ! the high arch of 
heaven.resounded, and the throne of the Eternal 
echoed back thy praise, when thou, the beloved uf ' 
thy Father, offered st to give thy .life for repentant * 

_« _:.jLa _i!f. __ 


timers, that we # might enjoy life everlasting. 
And now thoudiest—f stand abs; lved by boundless 
grace—But thou, diest!—This overwhelms ray 
soul—-It throws back immortality into the grave i 
O thou divine Saviour, allow me to weep for.thee, 
and .forgive*-forgive the soothing tears of an 
Immortal ! Yes, O thou*dear Redeemer V-thou 
hast forgiven me.—Forgive me, also, O my pious 
offspring ! for \vhenme, ) oqr last groans, when me^ 
Tour dying sighs curse, as, your murderer ; then 
let your hearts bless me; for? am also the mother, 
of the Saviour, of the Prince of Grace, of the Au* 
thor aud the Finisher of .your faith, who dies that 
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you nay live;! Cum me not then, O my children ! 
for I, when mortal, often shed the kindly tear for 
ymi, and wheumy struggling heart foiled, for you 
I dying wept, and poured forth tears for those 
who 4 after me, were to sink into corruption. Wheat 

ye n i°T; °1 P 10 ? 8 ' m y vi ^t»ous children, expire,/ 
ye shall sleep m Jesus, and be conveyed to the 

re ® In,s of ineffable delight ’—conveyed to him. 
f whi)m ye H0W ** bleeding on the cross ! Then 
curse not your mother, O my children! for though 
I rendered you mortal, Jesus Christ is also my Son, 
and he will clothe you with immortality ! But. 

O my dear Lord ! my Redeemed 1 my best be¬ 
loved ! whose kindness and grace no words can 
express, thou diest! Oh that this sorrowful hour 
were passed, and that thou hadst escaped from pain, 
to the felicity that awaits thee at the right hand 
Of the Majesty on high.—Now tny dear Jesus bends 
his looks on me ! O ye seraphim rejoice, he turns 
his face to me ! Let tbegates of heaven echo back 
the sound, that the great, the divine Redeemer once 
more turns his face to the mother of mortals ! The 
joys of eternity already shine around pie ! I lift up 
myeyes tothe Most High, the Omnipotent God, 
whom the heaven of heavens eartnot contain ! I 
stretch forth my hands to fes beloved Son! the 
Brightness of his Father's glory, the Restorer of 
innocence ! the Reviver of the dead ! the Judge 
of the earth ! the Redeemer of man ! and with 
amazement attempt to express my gratitude : but 
words camiot describe what I feel; my soul swells 
with rapture. I am lost in transport, in extasv 
in joy unutterable ! Bless the Lord, O my chil- 
djrou ! bless the great, Omnipotent, the original 
source of joy, of Jove, of happiness ! Oh pour out 
^your souls in grateful praise to the Lord your Re* 
deem^and evedasting Friend, By his blooc^r 
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» sweat in Getbseraene ; by those -wounds, and that/ 
pure blood now shed for ybfr; hT his drooping 
head, bis dim and laifguid eyes, .his countenance 
> disfigured by pain and approaching death, I con¬ 
jure you to love and imitate your Lord, your Friend, 
Jyour Saviour. In his name I bless you, O mine off- 
airing! and may the blessidj^dtf the Lord always 
rest upon you 1 ' 
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JEloa returns from the throne of God, and relates what hft* 
has seen. The Ix'haxiour of Peter, who joins Samraa 
aud a stranger, and afterwards siu (essi vol v meets Leb- 
bcus, his brother Andrew, Joseph, and Nicodemus, and 
then returns to Golgotha, where lie sees John, and the 
female triends of Jesus. A conversation bet ween A bra-* 
ham and Moses, They are joined by Isaac. Abra¬ 
ham and Isaac address the Messiah, A cherub conducts 
the souls of some pious heathens to the cross. Christ 
speaks to John and Mary. Abaddona, assuming the 
appearance of an angel of light, comes to the cross ; but 
bung known by Abdid, flies. Obaddon tonduefs the' 
soul of Judas to the cross, then gives Him a distant view * 
of heav on, and at length conveys liim tdhell. 

a 

E LOA now filled with deep contemplation, 
slowly hovered over the pinnacles of the tem¬ 
ple. and <hcn came to the assembly of the progenitors 
of the human race : whom he thus addressed:* 
Before 1 comfnimicate n\y thought*;, oh join in 
prater with me. Ere I speak, i will oiler my 
adorations. Ail then, with humble prostration, 
in silence adored the Infinite and Eternal, and silent 
.rose Eloa still continued rapt in thought; but 
at last «aid : 

’To the First of beings, to him whom no name 
can express, no thought conceive, I have just soar- 
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4 &, desiring- to see him face to face, in all his tre¬ 
mendous glory. I reached the suns that gild the 
radient path to heaven, and ‘they were dimmed. 1 
then ascended to the celestial throne, where dark- 
liess progressive deepened beyond darkness ; hut no\ 
words can express the deepness of the sable cloud/ 
iuwhieh the Eternal was involved, nor the awful 
tutors with which he was environed. I stood 
amidst the profound silence of the fair creation : 

I suok prostrate, adoring the great Omnipotent in 
silence. Thus Eloa spake, and veiling his face, 
withdrew. , , 

The head of the divine Jesus now hanging upon 
his breast, he seemed to slumber. The storm of 
t)ie blasphemous multitude was laid, and all was 
calm as the ocean reclining on the peaceful shores, 

“ Yhpse who revered the Saviour walked about the 
skirts of Golgotha, where with! weeping eyes, they 
might obtain a, distant view of the Redeemer. Yet 
each avoided the others: their afflicted hearts 
allowing them no tongue for converse, bitter 
converse adding pain to their distress. Only 
the beloved disciple, and the tender mother of 
Jesus, continued with each other at the foot of 
the cross. * , \ 

The disciple who had sworn tjbat be knew not his 
divine Master, was now walking sdlitarily about 
the mountain. Thus by the winding shore wan¬ 
ders a son, within sight of a rock oh which his 
fatheV w as wrecked ; speechless he walks, w ith his 
eyes fixed on the spot where b?s tender parent 

s, h perisliedi and lifting them up to heaven, hursts 

into bitter lamentations: Peter now faint with 
vyeeping, stood on an' eminence near mount Cal- 
: yary r ', too weak to express his grief, too weak to 

t. tf&iip his supplicating hands to heaven. It burial. 
Ills guardian angel, with pity beheld his grief, and 
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infused into his heart some tjrops of consolation. 

Tbh, though an immortal, was all he could givd. 

\ The afflicted disciple felt the lenient halm thjrjJJ 
^through his soul, and now looking up, with long¬ 
ing eyes, sought his friends, desiring to receive 

^itforn them reproof and comfort. He stood with 
his eyes directed towards Jerusalem ; for up the 
hill of death he did not dare to look, * At length, 
his eyes were drawn aside Vy a diVarif murmuring 
.sound, w r hich arose from the strangers, who, being 
Come to the festival, were hastening to obtain a 
sight of the epucified Piophet. To them IVterf 
Went, and among the more silent groups of people, 
sought his fellow disciples, but none he found. 
At length the conversation of two men suspended 
his search ; one of a swaithy complexion, richly 
dressed in a foreign, robe, a«ked a man of an open 
countenance, who held bv the hand hi* little ton; 
for what cri r.e the malefactor, on the middle and 
more lofty cross, was put to death? His crime! 
said the other, with an air of surprize ; he is put 
to death because he hath given health to the sick, 
feet to the lame, ears to the diaf, eyes to the 
blind ! because he relieved the possessed, of which 
number 1 was one? and freed us from our torments 1 
because be even raised the dead ! because bv his 
poweifuI preaching he opened to our enraptured 
souls the irates of eternal bliss ! because his life 
was holy, blameless, divine ! 

Here seeing P^ter, he stretched out his baud 
towards him* and said, Tbl*. is one of the elmsenf 
friends of the great prophet, who daily saw and 
heard from him the words of truth. Do thou iu* 

# form us, added he, turning to Peier—-inform this 
stranger and me, why they pu* this divine person ta 
death". Comply, O ’thou man of God ! with my * 
request, and turn not away thine eyes from me. 
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Thou knowest' biro. * Thee h’c lowd ! for thou 
' V#sSt one of his chosen disciples. Brothers have 

Jess love fur e&eh other, than thou and John have 

*’ ’ 

Peter still turned front them, not because he was 
khown; fur now he was prepared to die; hut his. 
feeing joined with the faithful John, pierced his 
’very souj. Mv friends, said he at last, with fan!- 
tering voice, There dies, the holy 1 —Then bursting 
into tears, he hid himself among the crowd. 

Thus he left Samtna and Joel, with the favourite* 
pf queen Candace, the eunuch; afterwards baptized 
■Try-Philip. These, filled with Admiration, now 
htoved slowly towards Golgotha. Meanwhile, 

( Peter discovered at a distance Lekbeiis, who stood, 
leaning with a dejected look, against a withered 
tree;'and going towards him, with a faint trembling 
yoke, said. Ah Lcbbeus 1 ha& them too seen him 

t s the cross ? Thou, iu thj grief, caost dare to 
ft up, thine eyes to hiur; blit 1—oh pity—pity my 
misery !—Here, here it bleeds ! added he, laying 
his hand on, his breast: Here my s .veiling, tortured 
heart bleeds ! Will not mv dear Priced speak to 
me ? Will he«ot afford me one word of consola¬ 
tion ?—Thou art silent*—still art thou silent. In 
vain Lehbeus strove to give utterance to .the strong 
emotions of his mind. Yet the agitations that ap¬ 
peared in his countenance, and his falling tears 
/were not speechless. But no contfbrbemjld Peter's 
' soul teceive from them. With Heavy heart he left 
; that affectionate disciple, and depressed with a new 
load of woe, again hid himself in the.crowd. At 
tei>gth, having once more escaped from the multi* 

. tude, he suddenly saw before him bis brother An- 
drew. Him he would have shunned ; but receiv¬ 
ing a sign to retire farther from the people, Peter 
ffeliowcd hioi, and, on joining hiro^rkd, My bro- 
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. ther;—ray dear brother !—Then embraced) him : 
not indeed with his usual fervour, for with feeble 
gva^p he held him, and hung op bis neck weepings 
O n»y dear Peter, returned Andrew, with more 
composed affliction; fain would 1/ but I cannot 
” suppicss my grief! My heart bleeds as well 
■""as thme ! I mourn for thee—the best of Men! 
the most faithful, the most loving Friend! the 
Son of God !—thou—alas !—before liis enemies 
—hast denied ! f 

Meek-hearted grief, sacred to him whom he had 
denied, and effusions of cordial thanks for b.i?.bro¬ 
ther’s fidelity, •appeared in Peter's eyes : but < 
speech Itss were bis lips, They then walked hand ; 
in hand, with their,eyes still suffused in tears. 
Which scarce allowed them the power of sight, till, 
at length, overcome by the laugour of grief, their 
hands sunk, and losing their hold they parted, 
Peter, still disconsolate, and still earnestly breathing 
after consolation, walked •alone ! but not far: 
soon he cast his eyes pn two persons whom he es- : 
teemed, yet strove to avoid; but was too near* * 
Does the dear disciple of the diyine Teacher opt* * 
know us ? said Joseph of Arimafhea* We also, O ; 
Simon! are his disciples. We were so in secret, 
but new we are really to acknowledge him before 
all the people. Nicodemus, my worthy friend, 
who cannot be unknown to tbee, has boldly de¬ 
clared for Christ before the sanhedrim: witn un¬ 
shaken courage he, before them all, spake in «his 
defence : but I alas! too late acknowledge him, 

I was intimidated—coward as I was, I did not dare 
to express my thoughts before that impious aa^‘ 
sembly ! Forbear, dear Jose|kfr, said NU^dcmps, , 
t # o afflict thv tender mind. Thou earnest away 
• with me, andf hast already owned the divine Joins, 
Joseph bore lifting up his eyes, swimming in tears 
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loheaven, cried. Hear, O bear. Thou God, and* 
Father of the holy Jesus ! the voice of my sup-* 
plications. Him whom I s<1 faintly owned while he 
lived, may I, before all the world* undauntedly 
acknowledge when dead. 

Here Joseph was silent. Hjs petition arose 
the eternal throne, and with the grant descended 
divine grace. Nicodemus now addressing himself 
to Peter, said, O Simon ! thy heart seems steeped 
in bitterness, and thou turnest thy face from us. 
We share thy grief, we feel like thee, the death 
that is now seizing the holiest, the best of men J 
Perhaps he is now expiring ! BuV O thou, his dear 
disciple ! let thy gracious words pour into our 
souK an healing halm ; and let not thy melancholy 
eye upbraid us with having so long, only in private, 
acknowledged the divine Jesus—thy Lord aud ours. 
As a tree seized by the blustering winds, quivering 
bends its lofty top, so Pjpter, hanging down I 129 
head, stood trembling/ Overpowered by remorse, 
he hid his face in his garment. Then fled, seeking 
rest in greater pain. He hasted back to Golgotha, 
and, with labouring steps, ascended the hill. He 
now more freely breathes. He ventures to raise 
bis eye# to the lofty cross ; but, not to the; awful 
, Jace of his dying Lord. Under it he beheld, nea* 
"each other, John and the mother of the sacred vic¬ 
tim, t&otionless,silent, and with eyes which, through 
excess of grief, shed no tears. At a small distance 
stood many of the faithful, who had followed the 
Saviour out of Galilee/ Though low their birth, , 
though obscure tlksir rank, though mean their 
%^pearauce, sacred history has transmitted the 
names of some of that viituousband to posterity; 
Illary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James and ^ 
looses, Mary the mother of the sous of Zebedee* 
and thou, O Mary, who now didst behold, extended 



«#Uhe cms*4k$ divine Son, the bos|**id Most ami** > 
able of tlie race of mew. These, tfpjfr others, t 

%m the warmth of.thcir If 

stand near their dying terd. , * <> , < » 

Mary Magdalene had sunk on tip fffipd^ 
loogie^/of dea^-^arried away by the $*mot 
of her sorrow, she abandoned o*o*y hope ; ,j0frjT 
Idea of the Saviour's njiracles, aM jay impassioned , 
the fc*H, &U%g the air with her <»fc}pjai*ita. 
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VVk( O son I behold—What these few hours 
display, will funush us with discourse through the 
endless ages of eternity. Thou sawest the glory 
of ,God on lloreb; I in Mamre’s sacred grove: 
iuild was then its appearance : thea the diviue lips 
sounded melodious grace. Thus 3 weet, thus ravish¬ 
ing! y soft was (he voice of ihe Saviour, when lie 
spake pardon to the criminal* O thou.pure, thou 
spotless Jesus, thou suffering Messiah, how great 
is my joy at the redemption thou procurest for 
sinners, my children ! my jubilant songs shall join 
those of the heavenly host ! See how thia new dis¬ 
ciple smiles at his approaching Meath ! llow the 
mercies of the Mast High—how the divine bene¬ 
volence of the great Redeemer swell his Struggling 
heart ! How the transports of eternal life beam 
around him ! Yet, though the repose of a better 
life is so near, with what soft compassion does he 
look on the sufferings of his gracious Saviour !— 
That my abandoned children should thus ungrate¬ 
fully, with cruel hands, slay the Lord of Life, 
would, was I mortal, fill me with such grief as to 
bow me down to the grave 1 What Gabriel in vain 
strove to conceal from me, let me communicate to 
thee; and then may the dread idea be for ever 
banished from my mind. The gracious Redeemer, 
wild; with the marks of these wounds, shall come 
to judge the world, has already foretold the fate 
,olihtese abandoned sinners : nay, they have, imp re- 
^iafcdtl the divine vengeance on themselves. The 
£ heathen governor sought to save' him; and, with 
jcelucfaticc, passed, sentence j w hile they cried out, 
ftiisbjood be upon us and our children* . Gh that 
im angel of death jiad engraved the dreadful words 
rock, and pl* c ,od it by ‘ the throne of 

tl^Mast High. I vee—i 1 see nations Wg"from 

W' ' z 
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tr ends of the eaHh to pay" homage to the divine 
Jesus; to listen to his precepts, and to bow before 
him* their Lord and S&viour. But among these 1 
see‘pot my children. 

Mdses answered, Thou father of Isaac, of Jacob, 
add'of the faithfo! who,adhered to the worship of 
Jehbvah, when the multitude flocked to graven 
images : thou Father of her who bore the Re¬ 
deemer, and of him who accomplishes the great 
work of redemption ! O Abraham ! lift up thine 
eyes add behold. What I shall say, is to thee al¬ 
ready known: Jtyit 'tis good frequently to gaze 
on the fair face of truth. .There are a people of 
judgment and of grace. The Unsearchable, who 
points with his right hand to merer, and with hi* 
left to judgment, hath placed the Jews on a rock, 
that all generations of men, all the sons of the dust, 
may clearly see that they have the power of chus- 
ing life and 1 death; whosoever, therefore, on ob¬ 
serving the monitory rock, will not look up to it 
to see and Idarn, is his own destroyer : he condemn* 
himself, 

Abraham listened with grateful smile to hi* 
words, and tepliod, Perhaps when fhey have Fong 
served as a proof Jto the nations, they will forsake 
the ways of Bin, and then the sou will no longer 
hear theiidqhttifel of the father. Then, O Moses, 
tli fch perhap* they will return—Sweetest transport* 
fl6iv in upon me, and peace from God sonieg “all 
around 1 Oh then will they return to the great 
Redeemer i the Saviour of*all mankind !—to him 
♦who by day ui a cloud, and in the night by a pil— 
liir or ? fi|c; led * l%P* forefather* to the land of. 
Canaan, and oh tjfe cross bow bleed* for them*, 
, * R^tlirh, return, 0 mvyduklrea!—return tonkin*, 
wh6 ir rcody'* to toreWH6' him—In him—whodi 

* 2 
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ye arenow putting to death !—to the Lamb that 
Will soon be slain '—to eternal life f. 

Here with supplicating look, he raised his eyes 
to heaven. Isaac, his beloved son, once the com¬ 
fort of his declining age, seeing him, came in bis 
juvenile form, with a smile of joy, mingled with 
concern, and instantly cried. Ah father, in thy 
countenance I see the warm emotions of thy mind ! 
But alas ! our children cruelly slay him, who 
sanctified himself for them ! Yet, O Jehovah! 
thou wilt at length have mercy on them ! thou wilt 
bear them on eagles* wings to their Saviour ! At 
this delightful thought felicity comes hovering 
round me, and extatic bliss rushes upon my exult¬ 
ing Soul! Yet one idea fills me with’ sacred awe. 
—Well dost thou remember, when on youder sa¬ 
cred mount—(for ever sacred let it be to me !) 
— 1 -thou ledst me to the altar. Thy son more cheer¬ 
ful fh an tbvself, went by thy side, rejoicing that 
life was going with thee to sacrifice to the Eternal: 
but when I lay bound on the wood, and the light¬ 
ed brand flamed bj mr side ; when I lifted up my 
eyes swimming in tears to heaven ; when you gave 
me the parting kiss ; then taming froru me drew, 
the glittering blade, and held destruction over thy 
son—But I pass over that trying hour, since crown¬ 
ed with ages of purest joy—Then *thine Isaac 
was surely chosen to prefigure the Son of the 
Most High—the sacrifice that now bleeds on 
Golgotha* This fills me with a sweet and rap¬ 
turous melancholy that overpower* my immortal 
soul. 

Thus Isaac spake, and Abraham in soft accents 
replied. Let m bow before the Redeemer. La- 
ftanfty they kneeled - one of Abraham's arms en- 

efijid that of his son, and their folded hand* were 

*► ' , ** - ' * •" * 1 ■ •' ; “ - 
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' raised to Golgotha. The father then cried, O tboa 
sacred source of joy to believers \ thou Son of tbb 
. Supreme Father ! *wh&t have I ft’ft since * mortal 
mother bore thee at Bethlehem ? The ungeis, 
i lost in astonishment, comprehend not the wonders 
f of thy grace arid love. * Thou tpe inspiring theme 
of their jubilant songs, ebndesCendest to shroud 
thyself in a mean and humble life. Scarce could 
the spirits on high know thee under the lowly dis¬ 
guise. O thou in whom the brightness of thy Fa¬ 
ther's glory shone ! thou hast walked the steep, 
the solitary way*qf mortality ; and now ar| thotf . 
come to its solemn; its momentous period 1 —to thj 
last, thy most painful sufferings, which, long before 
i w as born On this earth, thou, O my Saviour, and 
the Saviour of all that come to thee, didst chuse ? 

*—didst chuse for man !—and now thou bleedest— 
thou diest!—Oh t thou art far superior to ouf 
compassion ! Yet we feel the great, the dreadful 
stroke, with which death strikes thee, and at which 
the immense creation trembles. Have mercy on us, 

O God Most High ! thou spring of never failing 
mercy and of grace 1 that we may not too deeply 
feel the sufferings of thy Son- Have mercy—-have , 
mercy on all whq, rapt in admiratiop# surround . 
the Saviour—on all, like us, allied to the dust. 

Here Abraham ceased, and both were silent, 
till Isaac asked, Who are the souls that ^herub 
is leading to the cross ? The radiant band ap- 
preached from the distant sky, beautiful as "the 
rising morn. They had quitted their tabernacles 
of flesh, and came from ait the nations of the earth, 
extending from pole to pole, where their bodies 
had been consumed by the quick devouring flames * 
m of the funeral pile, or committed to the silent grave. 
Their hearts were sincere and pure, if the purity of 
mortals deserves the name, Animated by the love 
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of virtue, fairest ornament of the,human mind, »»£ 
ever lovely in the eyes of the Universal Parent, 
'they parsed through this inferior life ; but had 
not been illumined by the light of an external reve¬ 
lation. Thousands of these happy souls were led 
&y the meditative cherub, while seized with their 
Jfirsl astonishment at the glories of their new state 
©f existence, they with silent rapture adored the 
Sovereign Lord of all, who is no respecter of persons, 
and whose tender mercies are overall his works. 
To them the cherub turned his face, when Abra 
ham and the other patriarchs heard him thus an* 
dress tire souls, while they approached the gloom 
surrounded cross. 

What ye. blessed spirits, see, consider with all 
the powers vour new and rapturous sensations will 
all ow. Here is fresh subj ct for your love, your 
gratitude, your devout astoifishmeut. None born 
©f woman can without the Mediator, who there 
bleeds for you, see the ‘Eternal, Ye happy souls, 
to you I now reveal the great mystery of eternity. 
The divine victim expiring before you is Jt^us. 
He offered himself a .sacrifice for sinners condemned 
to die. Though the Sou of the Most High, he 
Was born on earth, born of a mortal mother, who 
there stands at the foot of the cross. Fastings, 
prayers, adorations, instructions, miraculous acts 
of beneficence, sufferings on sufferings, filled up the 
life of the gracious Saviour ; and now-*-(tfce joys 
Of eternity hang upon the great event)—-now he 
dies—he dies for all the sons of earth—be dies for 
you !—Had he not from the beginning been chosen 
the Redeemer, all would have died ; but through 
hi* obedience all shall fie raid® aliye, God is 
j^lettsed with vouy sincere endeavours to know and 
Twbey him, andl, happy souls, for hi# sake your tin* 
eanljjfis accepted : He whom ye strove to kuow. 
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, to icea your tears ; ; hafl heard your petition* to be 
med from sin, which ye felt, wliteh ye conquered, 
though ye knew not jail its evils. Hence your 
prayers have ascended to the highest heavens and 
I were acceptable to him who searcbeth the hearts of 
f the sons of men! Prostrate yourselves to tb« 
(deeding Jems your Friends your Redeemer, your 
Intercessor ! Oh give thanks to the great Media* 
tor ! to th« Dispenser of eternal life 1 to the suf* 
feeing Jesus, the Son of the’ Most High God i 
These souls, filled with inexpressible blissfiJ 
sensations, mingled with gentle dejection and as* 
tonishment, suAk in rapturous adoration»of the 
g. acinus Saviour, who had loved them before the 
foundation of the world, and was now dying to pet 
feet the redemption of the human race, 

Suim and Selith, ’'the guardian angels of John 
and Mary, observing the grateful prostration of 
these enraptured souls, Salim cried. How sensible 
of their felicity, O Selith. are these new iojmior* 
taU ! II iw the joys of heaven already Sow in uport 
them ? O my fr end ! What a spectacle worthy of 
angels ! They are f>r ever delivered from the trod* 
hies of mortal life ; frdm the afflictions which fall 
so thick and heavy on the inhabitants of the earth I 
Alas ! the dear persons under our care are far from 
enjoying their repose ! They Were lately so, filled 
with sublime sensations, as scarce to feel the heavy 
$log of mortality; hut now, those pale cheeks, those 
agonizing looks, those bleeding wounds, have cjtiUed 
the ex tastes of the mother and the friend ! I, Q 
Selith, also feel them !—the cruel nails that 
pierce their souls 1 I # replied Selith, have seen many 
of the afflicted : hut no distress like theirs ? Vet is 
my c</n passion mixed With wonder. Is it not 
strange, that they who are beloved by the Eternal, 
should thus deeply suffer ? yet with pleasure I 
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reflect, that Qod frequently impart* con$olaiioiii|H 

his suffering servants, when *vvWy ray of hoii 
seems vanished. And, O Salim ! if my ardent dV 
sire of sewing them again favoured by* divine con- 
sol at ion, does not deceive me, I now see emaua* 
tionsef comfort beaming from the benevolent eydt 
of the Messiah. me**' 

Thus spake Selith. He erred «ot; for the Ret 
deemer would no longer withhold his pity font 
John and the afflicted Mary; but cas‘ down . on 
them a look whence reviving effusion? stream¬ 
ed into their fainting souls. J hen , inclining 
his divine face towards them, Mary, with trem¬ 
bling expectation, listened, wbik, to her ear the 
voice of her gracious Saviour, thus descended : 
Mother, behold thy Son. Then to the disciple he 
said, Bebohl tby mother f John and Mary trans¬ 
ported, looked at each other-filled with surprize, 
€nd shedding tears of gratitude. 

The dying Jesus ftiU continued suspended in 
keenest torture. An horrid silence encompassed 
the hill of death, and the earth incessantly trem¬ 
bled through its secret caverns. Yet in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Jerusalem, its latent trepidations Were 
not felt. Once did the concussion reach the re¬ 
bellious city : but it only raised an obscure sensa¬ 
tion : something of a distant terror of impending 
vengeance, for the blood that was then. Rowing; 
seized the hearts of the multitude. 

Thp secret convulsions of Nature/reached a 
rocky mountain far from Olivet,, where into a 
gloomy cave, Abbadona bad retired to mourn in 
the depths of the earth. He was sitting on the 
declivityofa subterranean rock, viewing with fixed 
attention a torrent Which fell at his feet. JHis lis¬ 
tening ear was following the roar of the foaming 
*treaj$b which flowing from the summit of tfc« 
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« mountain, wajNashed from cliff to cliff, whe* 
suddenly he felt under him a progressive trembling, 
and the rocks foil from*their aspiring heights. Ab- 
badona, terrified at the convulsive pangs of nature, 
i' cried. Docs the earth lament that she has brought 
* Ibrth children*? and is she tired of bearing he* 
mouldering issue in her bosom, which ianow be¬ 
come a perpetual grave to them ? Thus thronged 
with hurnau bodies, she is .within dreadful, while 
without she is clothed with a verdant robe, and 
adorned with blooming flowers. Or, alas ! does 
she lament the great, the divine person, whom I, 
in midnight darkness, saw in humble prostration, 
suffering !—Ah, what is his fate ! Why do I delay 
to see him again l Is the heavy hand of awful 
justice nearer me, when exposed on the open earth, 
than when here ? No where can I escape from 
justice ! should I fly “from the creation, still would 
she follow me ? I will then seek him, I will seethe 
issue of his dreadful sufferings, and penetrate into 
the mystery of this great event—But if he is al ways, 
encompassed by this heavenly host, how shall I 
approach him ? How sustain their looks?. Dare 
I to imitate their splendor ? Dare*I to,transform 
myself into an angel of light ? Alas 1 the God Of" 
truth would., with bis pointed lightning, strip off 
the disguise, and the angels see me Jn my hideous , 
form. Bui Satan has been permitted to appear 
like an angel of light* he who has provoked ;tb# 
Most High by greater crimes—by incessant mets 
of deepest guilt! Ah thisffisguise is not to con¬ 
ceal apy base design, harboured in my tortured 
heart! But sbfdl Abbadona use disguise ?—Redrew 
retire, Q wretch, rejected and forlorn !—retire, 
and ip secret contemplate thy misery !—Am I 'ex- 
‘ cludfcd then from going ?. and*must I not know 
ihe end of wondrops feufferings ?—But, Imw 
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should I be able to behold the‘looks of the angejf 
and not fi v ? *' 

Thus fluctuating, and Still dubious he arose 
from the cavern : but scarce bad he alighted on 
the surface of the earth, when with astonishment 
he drew back : for then seeing her ftmdved in the 
dreadful gloom of night, he cried, with a tremW 
Ions voice. At mid-day, oversrread with such thick 
darkness! Is the earth ripe for judgment? Is she 
now to*be destroyed*? Doth the Omnipotent hold 
Iff r iu the hollow of his hand wherefore ? 

Does the wonderful Sufferer lie juried in b<*f bo* 
,som? a.td does God require him\>f her sons ?—* 
But can the Messiah die ?*^Yv herever I turd, per* 
pk*X!ty dwells on each new idea. Much better is 
it for me to Haste and seek him—to see, and by 
that means, to learn than to sit alone, lost in fruit¬ 
less conjectures. 

Thus resolved, he stood oirthe tree-crowned sum- 
mit of a lofty mrmntain, fu>d amidst the shroud¬ 
ing darkness, long with quick eye, sought the 
holy city. At length he perceived it, when through 
burring clouds, it seemed like a heap of rtiins. 
Now, trembling, he tries to assume a bright ethc- 
rial form and all the juvenile beauty with which 
he shone in the blissful vale of peace; but awk- 
w anl is the imitation. Radient tresses indeed flow 
beneath his shoulders, which are adorned - with 
golden wings; within his eyes he retains his tears, 
and c thc lustre of the dawning day overspreads 
!m lucid countenance. Thus arrayed in beauty 
hf?, with trembling flight, eh uses his way through 
|p thickest gloom, in traversing the coast df the 
Dead Sea, he heaps an unusual noise m the agitated 
Raters: with the roar of the waves are inter* 
fhingjed the groans%f anguish, and the bowjr of 
dt|^ir. So, when guilty cities are swallowed Up 
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* Jby an earthquake, there resounds from the ope 
infr abv K s, the cries of the dying, mixed with Ih; 

f Jail «f polluted temples and marble palacesat 
*„wHich the pale traveller, filled with terror to®. 
) Thus the affrighted Abbadmta heats the roaring of 
' f tlu* Dead Sea, mingled with the. groans aud Mr 
lowing of Sal an and Adrametech. He knows 
them, and with fluttering wing, leaves the doleful 
#horc. 

He now draws near to the angelic circle. At the 
august appearance he is suddenly overpowered by 
an insurmountable terror, and his mimic lustre 
fades. The augcl solely immersed in the contem¬ 
plation of the holy the dving Messiah, observed 
not his approach : but he escaped not Etna's 
piercing eye He instaniv knew him, and thin 
said to himself, The forsaken of God, this fearful 
so ul^tormented serapli, would then behold the cru¬ 
cified Jesus ! Already has he seen his passion it* 
the garden. He seeks hidi agan !—How rustless 
*r—how miserable is his state !«—A prey to inces¬ 
sant remorse ! Long, very long has he been dis¬ 
solved" in these bitter tears of anguish!'—O God # 
thou Sovereign Judi^e, all thy pur .uses on Al ba- 
4>uia thou wilt accomplish ! thy ways are ever just 
and righteous \'htm in humble prostral ion, he 
prayed in silence. /)u his rising, he made a sign 
fo an angeL who instantly stood before him, Haste, 
blessed Spirit, said Eloa, baste to the angels, and 
to the progenitors of the human race, and thus* ad¬ 
dress them. Abbadooa, trembling and anxious, is 
drawing towards us. Should He venture to mingle 
with you, oh forbid him not; for in extreme dis- 
|rc>H he comes, to ob aiu an awful view of the Re- 

* deeitser. iL<;t none order hi.vi to fly* Lot none 
di^ugteaance a mind so humbled. Indulge him 
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in this afflictive alleviation of his anguish. About 
the cross are greater sinners than Abbadona. 

The fallen seraph hbvere®, trembling, about the 
angelic assembly. He hesitated fluttered for* (l 
ward ; stopt ; alighted on the ground. He was ( 
suddenly desirous of returning back. * He then •of* 
mated himself with the thought, that none but the 
Messiah could be encompassed by so spacious, so 
pompous a circle of angels. He now flew amidst 
them. The angels turned and Saw him ; they saw 
the faint disguise. Abbadona wore a ghasty smile ; 
a iustre that irradiates none of the blessed, mingled 
with fixed horror and predominant grief, which he 
strove in vain to conceal. With siltnt com miser a* 
tion they suffered him to pass, and he approached 
the cloud topped hilt 1 but seeing those on each 
cros«, he swiftly turned aside. No, I will not see 
them, said he; I will not see the fares of the dying ! 
Their sufferings pierce me too deep, and present to 
mv thoughts images of horror ! too loudly do they 
accuse me to the Sovereign Judge ! Unhappy 
creatures ! ray companions in guilt and misery, 
who have rendered yourselves so guilty that your 
own brethren 1 have made you such terrible 
examples!—Buv I will not enquire whether the 
justice or cruelty of those like yourselves have 
inflicted on you this dreadful death—Let me fly—* 
let me escape from this distressful sight. But 
where shall 1 find him whom l seek ? This’ as¬ 
sembly of the heavenly host has not descended to 
the earth in vain : they doubtless iricircle him. 
He is then in this sacred place : hut wbfere ? When 
I saw him in the garden it was Covered with an 
horrible darkness^—that on this hill, strewed with 
bones, is still more horrible. But can he not. be 
seen ?—O that some angel would ptird him out ? 

'*■ 1 i * “V* • i. j v 
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•—Dare I, unhappy, &sk an angel to shew me him ? 
Did they know me by this tremor, by this melaa- 
,ch°ly confusion, they would order me to retire,— 
\But rapt in divine contemplations on this holy pefc- 
json, they observe not me—Ah, wretch ! how de- 
. /based art thoii ! thou darest not lift up thy bash¬ 
ful eye to the faithful ministers of God ; and yet 
on this hill of sculls presumest to appear before 
them, while adorned with %ll their radiant splen¬ 
dor ! Perhaps here, where dying malefactors 
afford the most manifest proof of the fall of man, 
Jesus concludes his earthly sufferings. Perhaps, 
prostrate among* "human hones, he is here offering 
up his supplications to-the Sovereign Judge. Ab, 
must 1 again turn my face towards this mo put o£ 
death ? 

He then turned, hovering slow and timid around 
the hill, till descending, he sought with quick and 
piercing eye under the crosses. There be found 
John, and careful watched # h is looks.—Meanwhile 
the gracious Saviour still hung on the darkened, 
cross, and every feature of his agonizing counte¬ 
nance seemed to wish for the repose of the grave, 
Abbadona at length recovering* from his first 
emotions,—9oftly cried. It is impossible—it is im¬ 
possible—It Cannofhe—He die !—It is impossible! 
But why do I delay to obtain conviction ? Then 
lifting up h*s eyes, he suddenly added, I see him 
—Iam not deceived—It is he !—Yes, it is he !— 
he whom I saw on the mount of Olives, prostrate, 
weeping, and pouring out # his soul in prayer for 
roan ! i, * 

He now sunk upon the fyi!!, and resumed. Here 
will I in the dust wait the issue of this solemn 
tremendous scene, and if I may- be permitted, will 

* see Abe divine Sufferer die 1—Ah what is this that 
arises in mv mind like the opening dawn of rest f 
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Is it the stupefaction of anguish, or a ray of re- ' 
vising hope ?—the best hope i dkre entertain—* 
the hope of annihilation* ? Oh deceive me not, tboti y 
mere ideal hope—Thou dost not—iThou art more* 
than imaginary. Methiuks I n >w dare fly to the ( 
Sovereign Judge, and humbly implore him to grant v 
me annihilation ! Ah then X shall he no more!— 
No more shall’ ffeel "the burning torment! Then 
at once will my existence cease ! T shall be blotted 
from the race of immortal beings ! be forgotten by 
the angels, by the whole creation, by God himself! 
Behold, 1 bow my head, O Jchov/ih ! to thine om¬ 
nipotence ; and do thou, my Sovereign Judge con¬ 
descend to exterminate me from thy creation by an 
invisible touch of thine almighty band, or by a sub¬ 
til blaze darted from thy refulgent splendor. 

Such were the supplication? of Abbadoiia, which 
he presumed to hope would be accomplished. 
Filled with mingled joy and terror, he glided along 
the earth, and looked up to the bloody cross, to the 
dying Redeemer, visible in obscurity, striving to 
retain bis borrowed splendor. But while life thus 
strove, and his fears and terrors still returned, he 
perceived hovering on the right side of the more 
lofty cross, his beloved, now hia dreadful Abdicl, 
once his friend, his brother ; frir’with him was he 
created. Surrounding glooni instantly veiled from 
his sight the radiant circle of iangels, and to h*m 
the whole creatiou appeared too narrow. Every 
appSrtincnce of an happy immortal, all the graces 
all thd powers of a fair atherva) spirit,'he Suddenly 
strove to assume# to prevent his being knovyu by 
AbdiftV; and hasting as‘if dispatched on some high 
behests, from remote worlds to others more remote* 
he had stopped, but dared not stay; he thus, WitU 
quiekspeech, addressed himself to Abdiel. 

dear seraph, (for thou,perhaps, mayesl 
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know ) when will the* Saviour expire ? I am ordered 
to he expeditious ; yet, wherever I am, I could 
. wish, with the lowliest adorations, to solemnize 
•jhat important moment. 

', Abdiel, at hearing his voice, turned towards the 
Unhappy, and, with a gravity softened fry compas¬ 
sion, answered Abbadoua!-—As the ft c© of a bloom¬ 
ing youlh blasted by a sulphureous flash darted 
from the clouds, is sudd^nly.overspread by the livid 
paleness of death, so gloom .mulog from the abyss, 
instantly covered the face of Abbadona. All the 
h*»ivenfy host beheld his* transformation- *Wbssi, 
struck with fear* and shame, he suddenly flew, with 
rapidity, from the bright circle of the celestial 
spirits, unable to bear their looks or their splen¬ 
dour. 

The fallen seraph ascended far into the sky, and' 
then sunk down on a fhoflntain,, from whence it the 
same time arose on the opposite side a spirit, far 
more black and miserable* than he who had fled. 
One of the bright inhabitants of heaven seeing him, 
said to hi? rompanr.n, W ho is that wretch accursed 
advancing towards us, from yonder hill ? Hmv has 
the has ? <>f justice branded his wrinkled front! 
How is he deformed by odious guilt l Yet he pre¬ 
sumes to flv towards this bright assembly !—But 
see, the mighty Obaddon is driving forward the 
wretched spirit Ah! it is Uic ghostoflhe trai¬ 
tor! 

Now the ‘angel of death brought the trembling 
caitifftearto the cross ; aud all the celestials saw 
him so black, that he seemed a spot in the darkness 
which encompassed the globe. He appealed as 
distressed with agonizing terror, as if, whereter 
•he fle^F& over him enkindling lightnings blazed, 

* and’^Pr him the earth opened, while that darted 
at his head avenging fires ; and this, with equal 
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fury prepared to swallow him. Thus, with wild 
anguish* (he soul of Judas approached the crqw, 
with his ef:cs fixed on Obaddon ! who, waving in 
his right hand his flaming sword, drove him, re¬ 
luctant ; till, alighting on a sable cloud, he, with 
imperious voice, thus spate : 

Behold ! there lies Bethany—here the palace of 
Caiaphus—here belrtw, the house where thou, un¬ 
grateful, didst partake of the memorials of the 
Saviour's death—There is Gethsemano—that is thy 
carcase-—dost thou tremble ?—tremble still—but 
opcii not thy mouth in curses. Hero, stretching 
out the flaming sword towards the middle cross> 
which rose pre-eminent, he added. That is Jesus 
Christ, once thy Lord !—He dies !—he dies for 
men ! to sw eeten their life, their death ! to deliver 
them from torment like thine, and to exalt them to 
the regions of eternal bliss ! Those wounds, whence 
flow his redeeming blood, shall shine, with en¬ 
rapturing lustre, when he conics to judge the 
world I Now turn, tboti w'rctched spirit, and tol- 
lovvme. Overwhelmed with despair, Judas turned 
aside, and Obaddon quick relieved the angelic 
circle from a sight so hateful. They now wing 
their way among the stars, The traitor is terrified 
at the immense extent of the sileiit creation* T he 
dread idea of the omnipresent God rushes upon his 
mind with all ifs terrors ; and long he trembles 
before he dares to utter this request : 

(Lthou most dreadful of .the angels ! let me 
entreat—let me implorethee not to carry me to the 
throne of tb? Eternal Judge—but, with that dread 
flaming sword, to put an end to my wretched being. 

Obey, and be silent, said Obaddon, driving him 
forward, till at length, at his command, lie stood 
on cttlfe of the suns, and near him that angel of death/ 
There he shewed the traitor the heaven of heavens,, 

v- i *. * 
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wlicre the Most High visibly displays llis glory, 
and the blessed enraptured spirits enjoy the beatific 
•vision. Though the throne of God was now en¬ 
compassed with sacred darkness, and instead of 
eternal hallelujahs, and the triumphant joy of the 
saints, reigned stillest silence ; yet heaven was still 
worthy ot being the residence pf Him who it, the 
Author of all beauty, the Source of all perfection, 
and to the most exalted of the blessed, was still tho 
region of boundless joy, of ineffable felicity. This 
said Obaddon to the wretched spiritj is the heaven 
of the Most High* God, the theatre on which he 
displays the most blissful manifestations of his 
exuberant glory, which he graciously imparts to 
those who make him the object of their grateful 
love. At. present the Eternal hides bis face front 
all finite beings, mid s^ts shrouded on his throne iti 
sacred obscurity : but still mine eyes perceive the 
divine glory. That celestial, that bloomingmoun- 
tam is called Sion ; upon its top he who now dies, 
for man will often shew himself resplendent in grace, 
to those who on earth, were his pious followers, 
Th ose twelve golden thrones thou seest on Sion, 
shining like the sun in its splendour, were, by the 
august Rewarder <*f yirlne appointed for the twelve 
faithful disciples of the divine Jesus: and, seated 
on these, they shall one day judge the earth. Thou 
vvast one of his disciples. That throne was thine. 
But thou hast forfeited the seat of bliss ; and it will 
be given to another more worthy. Sue not'* for 
destruction. Fruitless are*all thy lamentations. 
Behold, so many of the celestial glories as thine 
eyes are able to discover, so “many torments has God 
measured out to thee. In vain, feeble wretch* 
*tl)eu. striyest to forbear looking up to heaven. . 
Learn to know the omnipotence of the Supreme 
Judge. Like a rock in the sea, which no storm car 
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move, shalt thou here stand and contemplate, that 
Jesus Christ dies on the cross to raise those who 
love him to this heaven: to this state of unutterable 

^ At these words Obaddon left him, and flew op 
towards heaven, till arriving at one of the celestial 
suns lie prayed. At length rising from his orisons, 
and returning to the traitor, who stood wildW 
gazing and filled with unutterable misery, he cried. 
Away, thou wicked spectre, I now lead thee to hell, 
thine everlasting dwelling. Thus, with the hoarse 
voice of terror sounding like redoubled .claps o 
thunder, spake the angel of death, and then precipi¬ 
tated hi High! down towards hell. From afar they 
beard the noise of the infernal deep, which roaring 
struck the confines of the creation and undulated 
to the nearest stars In that space where God has 
get hounds to infinitude, hell rolls her torrents of 
liquid fire There no order submissive reigns 
above or below ; no law r of motion swift or slow . 
Sometimes with unusual rapidity they move, such 
is the command of the Sovereign Judge, to punish 
the fresh crimes of her inhabitants with names 
more vehement, and sharper darts of ever-dying 
death. Now with rageful impatience, and hideous 
sound, mingled with groans, and yells, a|d shrieks^ 
they fly up into the wide expanse. Meanwhile the 
F traitor and his potent guide quit the confines of 
the fair creation, and all the worlds innumerable, 
and, with extended wings, sink down to the gates of 
hell. The angel of de f ath stationed there knows 
Obaddon, sees the criminal writhing and struggling 
to escape, while the dr'ead of the flaming sword - 
forces his reluctant submission. He unfolds the 
wide adamantine gates, which harsh grating with 
jarring sound impetuous turn their broad hinges, 

and at once discover the deep the dread abyss tre- 

* 
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mendous and most horrible. Not mountains heaped 
on mountains would fill up the enormous entrance: 
these would only render the passage more rugged. 
No path leads down to hell’s hideous deeps. Close 
by the gate rocks cleft with gusts of liquid fire, 
fall down in ruins wild, while dismay pale and 
giddy at what is seen and heard, looks speechless 
down with eyes wide staring and face aghast, into 
the flaming gulph. The executioner of the divine 
vengeance, with the infernal Judas, stood at this 
gaping grave : the grave where Death never dies 
—never sleeps. 4 *The seraph then turning* aside, 
pointed his flaming sword down into the deep abyss, 
and cried, This is the .abode of the damned, and 
this, O wretch ! is thine abode ! Jesus Christ, once 
thy gracious Lord, descended from heaven, lived 
a iife of sorrow, breathing benevolence and love 
to man, and is now dying ou the cCoss, to save man¬ 
kind from this place of everiasting woe ! 

Thus he spake, and hurled the struggling spec¬ 
tre into (he abyss. Then with rapidity soared from 
the precincts of the fiery deep, to the fair creation. 
Now lie comes to the altar on which the divine vic¬ 
tim was offered, and stands waiting fa r.her orders 
*Yom the Omnipotent. 


THE END OF THE NINTH BOOK. 
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flod looks down from his throne, while the Messiah casts 
his eyes on the sepulchre, aiul prays ; then w ith a look 
fills Safari and Adramelech with terror. Many elevated 
souls are now given to the earth, one of whom delivers 
his thoughts of the dying Redeemer. A character of 
these souls. A conversation between Simeon and John 
the Baptist. Miriam and Deborah lament the dying 
►Saviour in a hymn. Lazarus comforts Lebbeus. Lriel 
gives notice that the first of the angels of death is de¬ 
scending to the earth. The impression this makes on 
Enoch, Abel, Seth, David, Job, and more particularly 
on our first parents, who descend to tire sepulchre of 
Jesus, and pray. The angel of death descends, ad» 
dresses the Messiah, and makes known the divine com¬ 
mand. The Mes?iali dies. 

S TILL farther do I travel in my tremendous 
path, still nearer draw to the Saviour’s death 
—to his death who breathed nought but lovg di¬ 
vine, and whose love supports my fainting powers. 
O let me not, presumptuous, too boldly sing the 
great Redeemer ! nor without solemn digpity at¬ 
tune my song ! Look down propitious, on me, who 
• am but dust, O tbou,by whose omnipotence I am 
^iWironed ! Thou seest all the conceptions of my 
mind, ere into thought they rise, nor is there a word 
that trembles on my longue to thee unknown, O 
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my Redeemer I enlighten me, and'when I stumble 
forgive ! A ra) T of thy light, a drop of thy grace 
is to the famished soul fulness, and to its thirst, the 
refreshing stream. 

The throne, which was wont to shine serene in 
visible beauty, now stood involved in the thickest 
gloom of night: solitary it stood, around it no im¬ 
mortal adored, save an angel of death, who pros¬ 
trate beneath the lowest' step, with raised hands and 
suppliant eyes, looked up with fixed attention. 
Meanwhile Jehovah through the bright dust of 
scattered suns, and worlds obscure, through silent 
nature looked, with awful view, understood or leit 
by none but him on whom the eternal eye was fixed. 
Death, now so near, the Saviour’s whole frame 
pervades. The worlds tremble through all their 
secret powers. Troubled, enraptured, silent, stand 
all the immortals, contemplating the Son of God, 
©n whose divine face a more deadly paleness sits. 
His weary languid eyes are faintly east on his near 
sepulchre, hewn out of a lonely*rock among trees 
of antient growth, and with a mind still filled with 
benignity and soft compassion, which uo pain could 
expel, ho thus pours forth in secret sighs the yet 
warm thoughts of his expiring spill. There in the 
sleep of death soon wilt thou, my body, lie. For 
this I assumed thee. Yet though thou shalt lie 
down in death, thou shalt not see corruption. O 
my gracious Father ! “ wipe every tear from every 
eye’' that shall then weep for me !—Have pity on 
them, when thou shalt bring them to their latest 
hour !—Have pity on all who believe, in thy be¬ 
loved Sou, who now dies for the sins of the wofid ! 
O Father ! have compassion on all who, in their 
struggles with death, shall fly to thee for grace .and 
consolation. Have compassion on those, who shall 
he brought by many tribulations to the grave : who 
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in poverty shall live,' and yet shall not deny thee : 
who while they keep a conscience void of offence 
both towards thee arukiowards man, shall become 
the scorn and mockery of siuuers : who, true to 
their friends, bless even their enemies ; who, by 
their actions, shew their love to fheir brethren, 
their love <n mankind ! Have compassion on those, 
who undazzled by the honours, the wealth, the 
dignities of life, shall use, them for the good of 
others; themselves regardless of the glittering toys, 
and all the distinctions of vanity. Oh be merciful 
to those who, loaded by thy gifts, shall constantly 
employ them in’tliy service, and to thy glory : in 
their last hour shew them the light of thy coun¬ 
tenance; when their eyes sink in death, and their 
aspiring souls are ready to take their flight to their 
great Creator, then visit them with thy consolations, 
and receive them to fhe world of eternal peace and 
joy. O holy Father ! God of love ! by the blood 
which flows from these wounds, on which my body 
is suspended ; by the ensanguined crown of thorns 
that encircles my head, and by all my agonies and 
sufferings, I conjure thee, in the name of that love 
that has induced me to sutler the ignominy and 
death of the cross, to accomplish the salvation of 
mankind, to hear me, and grant that they whom I 
love may remain faithful to the end-may die in 
comfort, and, rising to eternal life, receive the 
bright crown of unfading and immortal glory. 

Thus silent prayed the great, the dying Messiah. 
Then turning his benevolent eyes from the sepul¬ 
chre, he looked with stern brow on the Dead Sea, 
where lay Satan and Adramelech. His eyes now 
darted convulsive terrors and deep dismay into the 
^dejjiks of that tempestuous lake, and' both the 
^apostate spirits sunk in the lowest misery. Then 
wm fulfilled the sentence of the Eternal, that th# 
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Seed of the woman should bruise the serpent’s head. 
Satan in the midst of his anguish stamped into atoms 
one of the subterranean rocks, and intermingling 
bis faullering accents with languid bowlings, thus 
began ; 

Eeelest thou, like me, the inflamed, unquench¬ 
able tortures, which death, eternal death, pours 
into the deepest recesses of this immortal substance ? 
hi vain would I give thee an idea, of what I suffer : 
but hell affords not images so frightful, so terrible, 
as to enable me to describe what I suffer. Judge 
my anguish, that will allow me to be sensible of no 
other joy than that of seeing tilde suffer ! Judge 
my humiliation, and the excess of ray despair, when, 
iri spite of myself, I am forced to acknowledge that 
he is omnipotent!—Yes, he is omnipotent, and I 
the blackest monster of the abyss ! The lowest—• 
the lowest I lie, and all hell m upon me ! With all 
its torments am I oppressed ! to,all the terrors 
qf the fiery gulph, my boasted empire, am I aban¬ 
doned !—But did he, by his thunders precipitate 
us into this gulph ? No, au angel bid us fly—our 
boasted courage sunk, and we like cowards fled !— 
But in whose pame did his messenger utter that 
command ?—Oh ! what uew vengeance threatens 
Hiy rebellious head !—The great name I dare not 
litter ! He in whose name we fled—he whom we 
♦persecuted, uow perhaps dies! A new, a more 
fiery dart * of destruction flics with this thought 
through ail my immortal powers. Darkness on 
darkness surrounds me. The obscure mystery 
affords not the least glimmering ray—Ah ! this is 
misery—all, all around me is misery ! Even the 
hope, the wretched, the agonizing hope of anni¬ 
hilation vanishes. Ye worlds, and thou heaven, 
.tu rn v^tochaos—he confounded with hell! aacf 
the wrath of the Omnipotent. >. 
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The proud A drain'd ech, could scare with sobbing 
anguish and despairing look, reply. Help me—thou 
accursed, help me. I suffer the pangs of cver-dvirig 
death. Once I could hate thee with furious ha¬ 
tred, but now 1 can no more !—I sink under the 
excess of my misery !—I would curse thee, but 
cannot; I would curse myself for imploring help 
of thee ! O monster !—Q Satan ! help me* I con¬ 
jure thee help me !—Thi* he uttered bellowing 
loud, and laying his iron hands oil Satan, continued. 

It would he a satisfaction to me to detest, and to 
curse thee—I will—I will. Here fainting with 
the effort, lie sunk and fell. 

Thus both experienced the vengeance sent forth 
from the mighty Victor ; and so far Terror stretch* 
ed her crushing armj that the lowest hell resounded 
with the bowlings of despair. 

0 muse of Sion ! # no farther unveil the dreary 
abodes of pain and horror. Another and a nobler 
scene opens before tliee, a*scene of sacred melan¬ 
choly, of holy adoration, and of grace divine. 

Jesus now turning his eves from the Dead sea, 
viewed the celestial bands that dissolved in pious 
grief, and rapt in sacred wonder,* surrounded the 
cross. The soft sensations of eternal love appeared 
in the looks of tfie divine Saviour! and long did 
they dwell ou those souls who had never entered a 
mortal frame, or sanctified the dust. Now ap¬ 
proached one of those happy periods in which the 
earth was blessed with many noble minds, 4baf 
spread their influence through future ages. ’Tis 
true, the fame of virtuous deeds doth not always 
float along the stream of time ; yet the great effects 
of fair examples are seen, conquering disgust and 
error; ami, with a progress secret but sure, flowing 
the deeds of posterity. Thus, though the 
ftone tlifown into water sinks, on the surface wider 
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and still wider circles, quivering t «pfead v around. 
Now one of the most exalted of those unembodied 
spirits, perceiving a glimpse of the light, which, 
during her stay on earth, was to beam pure 
aanctification and radiant truth, thus indulged her 
thoughts. 

Still more aed more do I feel, that he is the great 
Messiah. Innumerable and powerful as the suns 
that giid the starry fieWsof light whence we came, 
hut with influence much more benign, are the 
thoughts I read in his countenance,—But how 
different is his appearance from th at of our friends 
the angels !—Ah he resembles the men by whom 
he is surrounded ! but in his form alone he resem¬ 
bles them. In their faces is something glootnv, 
and averse to their Creator. Ah ! what is man ? 
We must also be of their number; like them, wc 
must be clothed in mortal bodies ; like them 
must hve awhile and then return to the Eternal. 
O thou Father, of angels and of men, be thy decrees 
accomplished! Thy divine will be done! and 
thine, O thou Messiah ! Of all that is difficult 
to conceive, this is most inconceivable, that thou, 
•men arrayed in thy Father's glory, suflercst—There 
thou, raised above the bill, art suspended ; there 
t% passing life seems to flow away : and ye angels 
who once resolved my questions, are now silent. 
Yet within myself I feel that this departing life, 
to whieii, O thou divine! bast condescended to 
submit, is of importance to me^—to me, perhaps 
of more importance, than to the flaming seraph-*— 
I love the suffering Messiah more than I can tell; 
O my Crod, accomplish what thou hast begun, 
complete my inflamed, my continual, my devout 
breathings after felicity ! Thou alone, O thou 
luftnjfc Source of perfection, art my felicity ! Tn 
thy presence is eternal joy* ^ 
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Thus meditated fhe transported spirit, and not 
fruitless were its meditations. God, who oft in 
distant periods prepare* what he is determined to 
accomplish, thus forms the soul for ajife of pro¬ 
bation, and for the succeeding joys of eternal, 
ineffable felicity. 

Let time now fly with joyful wings, ArOund the 
cross stood waiting with devout fervor, the future 
guardians of the souls who drew near to a mortal 
life- . 

Trembling with solicitous joy, the attendant an¬ 
gels stood while # frora the Redeemer's eye. issued 
the great command. Go and live; believe and 
come. Their nngels then smiling; received their 
charge and led them forth. 

Relate, O Sion’s muse t their life: relate their 
gifts and graces, while, dwelling in tabernacles 
of clay, they passed *their mortar pilgrimage, in 
sacred love and pious ardour; imitating the bright 
example of their Saviour** The effects of the new 
sensations they had experiencedVn beholding Jesus 
on the cross, took root in all, and at length unfold¬ 
ing with their increasing perceptions, became min¬ 
gled with the resplendent grace that flows from 
above. . 

One of the fairest of these souls was that of Ti¬ 
mothy. He was yet in the bloom of youth, when 
he began, with humble and ardent zeal,to watch 
over the church committed to his care, and, un¬ 
daunted, ventured to preach a dying, a risen J£sus. 
He was instructed by Paul, who brought to him 
the knowledge of the Lord, out of that awful*, that 
dazzling light which beamed conviction. The 
f pure soul of Timothy learnt, with tremulous joy, 
the .wav to eternal felicitv, and taught it to thou- 
saftds. Thousands too were converted by his death, 
when having nobly finished his course, be fell by 
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iheexecutioner's sword. Like Paul and Cephas, 
lie shone in the church as a bright resplendent lu¬ 
minary * * 

Thou, Antipas, didst early receive the glorious 
rewards prepared for the faithful. Then the Judge 
of the earth, in his sentence on the church of Pat-* 
mos, mentioned thine immortal name. With in¬ 
dexible fidelity, with pure, with warm affection 
thou lovedst thy crucified Lord, lovedst him till 

death. 

Hermas, with tears of joy, sang the Mediater.— 
Sang him who died, who rose again, who ascended 
on high, and led captivity captive.—Sang the Son 
of God, the Saviour of frail and mortal man—The 
Son of God, who shall raise the dead, and judge 
the world. His hymns were sung by Christians re¬ 
tired to solitary caves, when Hermas receiving an 
intimation of the will of the Most High, left the 
choir of his rejoicing brethren, joyfully suffered 
death, and went to join the more exalted choir 
above, 

t Phebe, desirous of doing good, and winning 
souls, left the narrow limits that confine her sex, 
and generously devoted herself to the service of the 
church. She kindly strove to reprove the distresses 
©f the indigent; to help the sick; to comfort the 
dying. Heaven-born Charity, her dear compa¬ 
nion, was always with her; but she fled from ap¬ 
plause, and was kuown only to the pious, and to 
the Angels. 

From every fluctuating doubt of false wisdom, 
Herod iaapvas at length treed, and convinced that 
be who was not moreexaltad by his miracles than 
by the sublime truths he punished, had made known 
the Eternal Father's will ; dispersed the shades of 
deatb> and marked the path that leads to beav&i, 
'iifegh what intricate mazes of thorny speculation 
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did he wander, before he reached the light which 
God, at length, poured arbifnd him! In what 
painful, what fruitless researches did he engage, 
before he found the lightness of the scale of human 
knowledge, and the preponderating weight of that 
of heavenly wisdom! 

Epaphras was powerful in prayer. like Paul, 
he was esteemed worthy to suffer for the sake of 
the crucified Jesus* He was*thrown into the prison 
of a tyrant. The prisoner heard his prayers- for 
the churches, and the blessings derived from his 
supplications chiefly streamed down oil his beloved 
Colossians, With them he watched and strove 
with unwearied diligence. His zeal and fefvor 
were blessed with success* They flourished and 
spread their branches, they blossomed and brought 
forth the fruits of sanctification, righteousness, 
and peace. Laodicea*too, partook of the benefits 
of his instructions, and by his exhortations and 
prayers many souls were inflamed with love to the 
crucified Saviour. But at last Laodicea sunk into 
a cool indifference. The beloved disciple of Je¬ 
sus then sent from Patmos the sentence of the Judge, 
which was mingled with mercy add with grace. 
On her repeoiance.he promised that she should still 
be clothed in white garments, and still receive the 
victoy's crown. 

Perris was one of those favourites of heaven 
whom God, through tribulation, leads to eternal 
rest. Resigned amidst her sufferings, she mingled 
her tears of afflction with those of gratitude and 
joy, when in silent prayer she poured out" her soul to 
her Maker and Friend. * 

Not froma love of fame, tbeparfial, the lukewarm 
♦•■ewarder of Virtue, often her cruel persecutor, at d 
malevolent slanderer, was Apelles actuated ; imr 
from a fondness for the esteem cf the wise, who 
* • 
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however sagacious,, know nut the secret springs of 
action ; for the act &ld»e is visible to the bodily 
eve, the intention only to t&e mind of the agent. 
His love of the Omniscient* whose piercing view 
penetrates the secret* purposes of the soul, with the 
exalted rewards promised to the pure in heart, were 
the animating motives that excited him to practise 
the most exalted virtues. 

The merit of Flavius Ciemeos arose not front 
his divesting himself of the lustre derived from his 
affinity to Ciesar. It’ was easy to despise the tyrant: 
hut the courtiers accused him $f being immersed 
in indolence unbecoming a Roman ; of being dead 
to business, honour, and his country;. His noble 
soul, though not insensible to the sting ol these 
reproaches, still persevered in his adherence to the 
duties of Christianity, duties which he esteemed the 
most exalted and sublime. Thus he became wor¬ 
thy of the martyr’s crown. Fain would he have 
performed nearer the throne those actions w hich 
‘ instructed and auimated the saints ; but knowing 
that his generous labours forThe good oi mankind, 
would there be lost on servile flatterers, and their 
luxurious ldrif, be confined himself within & 
more contracted sphere, and .enjoyed the oppor¬ 
tunity of doing good, and improving lus immortal 


Lucius, though wrapped m the entangling net 
of business, with a mind free and undisturbed, 
discharged bis duty with unwearied *e*l ; neither 
proud of his iherit, mor discouraged when, the 
seed he sowed seemedmotto shout, Sedulous w re¬ 
deeming time, he knew how to. banish the world , to 
spare some sacred hours for prayer and meditation; 
some happy hour* ter the geqtle ^cesof met^ 
eyed mercy and of smiling chanty;; ahdthrohgb 
this pleasing course eatercdiiito life eternal. 
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Ye females emulate the Virtues of Tryphena. 
Ye also live among unbelievers. He* tender heart 
felt the purest, the ndblest, the most virtuous 
passion. The youth was beawfifuh and adorned 
with every amiable quality ; but he sacrificed to 
idols, and was inflexibly attached to their worship. 
Tryphena apprehended danger from his easy* 
flowing eloquence, and still more from the 'Moft 
passion that swelled her heart: she therefore 
struggled apd triumphed over it* Serenity and 
joy were the rewards of her pious resolution, not to 
hazard a Soul destined for immortality. * 

Linus, who before his martyrdom, bravely dis¬ 
dained to accept of proffered life, purchased by 
apostacy, was superior to the frivolous enjoyments 
which too often ensnare even the good. V When 
alone, he employed I;imaelf in searching his own 
heart ; and when in company with bis friends* * 
who had pure and noble sentiments, he loved to 
compare their actions with the examples and pro* 
cepts of the words of God, the original source Of 
sublime thoughts and heavenly sentiments. He 
loved to disperse the gloom that hovers ov%r the 
grave, and to lose himself in the bright ecstatic • 
prospect of a resurrection to eternal glory. 

Ignatius loaded with chains and condemned to r 
suffer death, by the order of Trajan, who on this; 
occasion forgot his natural humanity, triumphed 
in bearing ignominy for his beloved Lord. No 
meaner reproach could be brought against tSi# 
great, this exalted saint, than his too earnestly 
striving foe the honours that encircle the martyr's 
brow. The eagerness of thb sons of vice and .folly 
in pursuit of pleasure, could only exceed the 
« ,,, dour with which he longed to obtain the radiant 
crown; if thereran beexcess in aspiring after such a 

prize. His settingglories shone with the same 

. * • 
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vanity, nor these sink him into voluptuousness. 
Wherever he directed his steps, silent ,flowed 
the baltn of humanity. He clothed the naked; 
he gave health to the sick: he lavished blessings 
still lhore precious, these were ealufary counsels 
to the diseases of the mind, diseases worse than 
those of the body, lie dispensed healing comfort 
to the soul entangled in the web of doubts* a nd 
many wavering Christians, who were ready to 
forsake the bleeding Friend of the human race, 
he brought back into the path to heaven. From 
real humility, seemed a stranger to worldly 
wisdom, and to know nothing but Jesus—Jesus, 
the Redeemer from sin, the surest support in life 
and in death 1 but to his brethren, perplexed in 
doubts and scruples,his profound knowledge flowed 
like an inexhaustible spring, and the thirsty travel¬ 
ler was refreshed willi copious draughts. 

Tryphosa, kind by natpre, and still more kind 
from duty, was the best of mothers. She carefully 
instructed her offspring in the knowledge of Christ. 
Indefatigable in the resources of prudence and^ 
virtue she finished the work she was appointed to 
perform ; and; was an ornament*to the church : 
yet her many gogd actions were concealed. But 
scarce had she brought forth her last son, when 
she expired weeping. She bewailed him, and 
died. Then the blessing of the Eternal descended 
on her family. Her elder sons educated the infant; 
who, at lengthy died a martyr. The seraphs* re- v 
ceiyed the hafmy "spirit from the arms of death, :/ 
they ascended ih triumph ; and, with eestatie .joy, 
the welcomed her son on bis arrival at the regions 
of unutterable felicity. 

T^o forbear revenge, when revenge is justice, is 
grjMk: to Ibvethe offender, is noble:. to alleviate 
Kis4i|yessesby private offices of kindness* is divio*. . 
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VTbtt* didst thou—with reverence write thy nairte— 
!;|^u* didst thou, Eraatus \ When thine exalted 
fpwMil Entered the celestial abodes, angels, rising from 
gulden seats congratulated tbctf and hailed 
,«Wfaw arm a! with song* of triumph* 

: These were the souls w hich their guardian an- 

V gels led from the cross of the dying Jesus, into a 
fife of probation. With expanded wings they 
, descended from mount Olivet, and came to Geth- 
■f Wtfnane. At the garden where the Son of the Eter¬ 
nal suffered his agony, they were seized with awe. 
Xhosc who'stood under the paling saluted them 
with cordial love: These were Simeon, and the 

t reat prophet, who had the honour to baptize the 
ivine Jesus, and to see the Holy Spirit hovering 
/ over him like a dove, while the yoke of the Most 
.High, descending from heaven^ pronounced. This 
my beloved Son in whom I am well pleased. 
Here were also Esaiab/ Jhe great prophet of the 
crucified Jesus, and Ezekiel, who beheld a type of 
the resurrection ; when crying, Hear, ye dry hones; 

;; the bones ahook* and the d^ad awoke. Here too 
Were Noah, w ho found grace in the eyes of tha 
& luord ; righteous Lot; Melchisedejk, a prophet, 
priest, and king; Joseph and Benjamin his brother i 
David and Jonathan; fair Miriam, the sister of Mo-* 
ses,and Deborah,who sang the mercies of God, her 
Saviour, and the saviour of thejiost of Israel. 

, _ Simeon no w cried. Blessed souls ! go and enter 
your*frail habitations of clay. May ye bring ma¬ 
ny to salvation f May ye diffuse benevolence and 
love through all the descendant* of Affesn: beuevo- 
, lance purer end more sublime than the philosopher* 
#Ver taughf- Ah Joh% how, happy is their fate ! 
|Hdw exalted will be .their met this 

laight brighten the gloomy “ 

^hStof Gukifldii ?, 
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The harbinger of the Lord rctulftfed; Had If: 
word* to express my thoughts, could floods 
mournful or*joyous tt?ars reveal what I feel, then/ 
O .Simeon, woo id I tell what I have felt, f AccthP' * 
gracious Messiah has been dying on the Crdlfc Bpi 
silence best becoraeB me. ,<7 ’ 

Th^-Words, returned Simeon, pierce through my 
soul: H'lyijra* exulting in the end of his sufferings, 
and the glories that await him on the right hand 
of the Majesty on High. Bat how hast thou | 
brought me back! Ah ! he whom, weeping, f c : 
embraced—he # iyKom, speechless, I held in my arms* 
til! God restoring my voice, I burst into pray^p*- 
and thanksgivings—be—he bleeds—he bleeds <m 
the cross !—-with malefactors bleeds iWYVhile his 
heart still glows with “love to than—with love to 
his murderers—-he bleeds—he diet! But I w ill hold ; 
my peace till all be accomplished. 1 

Then Deborah and JY^iriam, after a long amf *i 
mournful! silence, burst into plaintive songs, 
ing wilh melting softness.' For the' voices^ftb#;'; 
immortals rise iu spontaneous harmony todxpres* 
such sensations as those of Deborah and Miriatg, ^ 
Hence she who, on Ephraim’s mount, gave ' 
name to the spreading palm, and Am ram’s daughter, , 
thus in alternate verses sang. - ^ 

’ O thou, once the most lovely of human beings ^ 
thou who wast the fairest of the sons of men ! how 
are thy , features changed by. the livid traces 
death ! 

.My heart is plunged in softest sorrow, andl c 
of grief surround me ; yet still to mc*^ 
the most beauti^li of Ait,,:, of all t? 
the most lovely : fatter than the sons 
when glowing with fervor, A a ^ re 

Mourn ye Cedars of Lebwoon^ *which tp 

x 2 . 
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weary afford a refreshing shade: the sighing 
is cut down : of the cedar is formed his 

%.*? t* " 

cross. ,. , 

Mourn ye flowers of the vale, which grow on 
of the silver stream ; ye must hot^tdrele 

S Saviour’s head : it is -already erowu^tsSmth 

' 


ing thorns. 


ief 


, Unwearied he lift up his ha id* to his . 

Jn behalf of sinners. -His feet, unweaned, vi¬ 
sited the dwellings of affliction. Now are they 
pierced. His hands and feet;, are pierced with 

cruel wounds. . 

His divine brow, lie on that mount, bows to Me 

dust: from it runs mingled blood and sweat. Alas * 
bow is it now wounded by cruel thorns !r—by his 
bloody crown ! 

" The soul of bis mother is wounded as with 
‘la sword. Ah thou Sou most gracious and 
divine ’ have compassion on thy mother, and 
comfort her, lest at the foot of thy cross, she 
^| e 1 * 

• Ah were 1 his mother, and already in the life 
Ufhliss, a sword would still pierce throng my 

foul. r . 

O Miriam ! his compassion-beaming eyes are 

almost extinguished, and hard he draws his breath, 
which . still breathes nought but love. boon, 
ah soon will Ms last looks be directed towards the 

heavens. t * 

O Deborah! a mortal paleness sits on his 

faded checks, wet with the trickling drops of 

love. Soon Will his divine head sink, to rue oa 

who shinest above,' O celestial Jerusalem! 
>*? tcarB hm,r - 

* Thou"wh(fsinncst belowi€> terrestHKlvJeru»lem! 
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btir^t into tears of grief; for soon* at thy barba¬ 
rous hands, will the Sovereign Judge require his 
blood. • 

The stars in their courses stand still, and ^Ke 
Creation is struck dumb at the sufferings Qf'Jbtf 
Creator J —At the sufferings of Jesus ! the ever¬ 
lasting High Priest t the Redeemer ! the Prince 
of Petite ! 

The earth also stands still, and from you whp 
dwell on its surface, the sun has withdrawn hia 
light. Fot this is Jesus 1 the everlasting Higli 
Priest 1 the Redeemer ! the Prince of peace ! 
Hallelujah. 

Thus responsive sang Deborah and Miriam. 
The blessed Saviour now visibly approaching the 
moment of death, most of the faithful withdrew, 
unable to bear the awful sight. ► With fixed eye 
and unsteady step,* Lebbeus retired, followed at 
a distance by Lazarus who was involved in more 
composed distress. Lebbeus entering a ruinous 
sepulchre near the foot of the mount of Olives^ and < 
leaning on a piece of the fallen rock, sunk down 
upon bis knoss, and rented his head on the eraggy 
stone. When Lazarus stopping at the entrance, » 
with genii'* voice, that v\ >uld attract the ear of 
languishing sorrow, and make her stoop to listen, 
thus spake : 

Sink not, tuy friend, beneath thy grief- Lift 
tip thy face from the damp, the silent tomb* and 
let me see thee look at me. Ah dost thoti no 
lopger know the voice of him whom thou hast 
always loved ?—of him who has returned thy Idve r 
—I am Lazarus, .whose death cost thee* so many 
tears, whom Jesus restored to life. Oh with what 
transports of joy, that seemed too big; for utterance, 
didst thou then, with filtering voice* thank our 
divine Master ! - Hp&re we returned, him our 
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grateful vlliaaks, this body lay in the grave, and 
corruption began to seize upon it. How often 
Ifirve we discoursed on thater/ent!—Thou like the. 
oilier disciples, thoughtest that his kingdom was to 
earth, ere it began in heaven; yet never 
cOuldst thou solve the doubts that kept ra© from 
-seeking some earthly meaning in the sublime dis¬ 
courses of our Lord. But shake ©IF, O my friend ! 
this depressing grief. Open to me thine afflicted 
; heart. Thou shalt lament him—thou sbalt lament 

A 

the divine Saviour, who lingering in acutest pain, 
has during successive hours been dying on the 
cross. Yet sink not under thy grief. Hp can, 
if lie pleases, descend from the fatal tree. But 
though he die, he will neveT see corruption. Can 
he who was before Abraham, who descended from 
heaven to raise mankind to the mansions of bliss— 
Can he be subject to corruption? 

Lebbeus still leaned on the rock, yet turning his 
face towards Lazarus, with fixed eyes looked up 
to his friend, who running to him, embraced him, 
brought him out of that sepulchre, and seizing his 
hand, cried. Raise thine eyes, O Lebbeus, and be- 
, hold. 1 perceive i the presence of God in this scene 
of gloomy horror. With w hat solemnity it is dis¬ 
tinguished by the Almighty 1 How has he clothed 
the heavens and earth with his terrors ! May not 
God, by the death of the Holy One of Israel, be 
accomplishing those tilings we did not understand ? 
Side# the divine Saviour has been bleeding, I have 
felt— (how shall I express my thoughts in just and 
worthy terms)—I have felt sensations soothing and 
peaceful, that have softened my affliction. Every 
thing round me appears sacred. Wherever I turn, 
JLfifid the traces of the Eternal, the marks of his, 
iHbni|j^cnce. This sarced tranquillity is filled with 
BP^j^Wnsations. . Since the gracious Sufferer has* 
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been bleeding on the cross, I have heard a toll 
breezy flattering, as if bands of the immortals were 
hovering near me. The samel beard when my 
soul had quitted its frail habitation. Celestial 
being* also frequently glance before my eydi with 
rapid flight. This, my dear friend, diffuses through 
my sodi a divine calm, the peace of God, and dawn¬ 
ing felicity. 

Here Lazarus paused,, when Lebbeus, fixing 
bis looks upon hitn, suddenly called out. Thou 
art struck with amazement 1—Ah, who ? 
On whqxn dost thou gaze with such joyful tran*- : ; 
port? * ^ i 

Lazarus, on recovering his speech, answered. 
Just now a celestial spirit shot over me.—Never 
before have 1 had such a view of the glory of aft 
imrbmtal!—of the bliss of the other world l He* 
has perhaps brought 1 ' from heaven some divine mes¬ 
sage : for his flight wag swift as the quickest 
thought. Having thus with fapiiering rapture 
spoke, he embraced Lebbeus, and then added, He 
will not—No, he at whose birth the host 
heaven reioiced will not sec corruption 1 > 

It was Uriel whose lustre had struck the eyes 0* 
Lazarus. The immortal had left ttye sun, jto fly to 
the progenitors oYthe human race. J must inform 
you, said he, with his face glowing with tt^e rapi¬ 
dity of his flight, that the chief angel of death (W 
sceiids from heaven, with course direct towards jthe 
earth. The flames of the Lord blaze before min ; 
the flutter of his wings hasjlhe sound of theyoaring 
storm, and etherial silence flies at his approach. 
Wa$ bis flaming sword tojQuch a world, the en¬ 
kindled dust would instantly,be dispersed through 
the immensity of space. Dreadful is his look—r 
more dreadful than when on the guilty earth he 
ppuyed jhe overwhelming deluge, and.as the minis? 
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ter of the general destruction, emptied the oceans, 
of the celestial waters. Soon will ye see him, and 
at the sight terror shall conee upon you, as it did 
upon me. Deep inexpressible sorrow is impressed 
tin his awful countenance. Ah he is sent tp hriug 
death to the Mediator ! and to denounce the judg¬ 
ments of the Almighty on yon guilty city ! Uriel 
then trembling, turned aside, and mingled with the 
angels. 

Amazement, mute and motionless, seized the soul* 
of the patriarchs, followed by a dejection too deep 
for words to express. Struck with the thought 
that Christ, the Son of God, was in a few momenta 
to expire, the souls for whoip he was dying, though 
redeemed from sin, seemed to sink back into the/r 
former earthly life, and to feel sensations of guil t, 
which remembrance clothed in all its dread array. 

Enoch leaned wit!) bis left hand on a tomb, and 
raised his right towards heaven. Though he had 
walked with God ; though he had uojt fallen by 
the hand of Death, or had ever mouldered in the 
grave, yet in. the eye of infinite Wisdom, and spot¬ 
less Purity, he was not free from sin ; but by his 
faith and rcpent.cuco he pleased God, and was trans¬ 
lated. Had the earth been dissolved, and the 
great lamp of heaven extinguished, he would have 
remained undismayed : but at the near approach 
of the Saviour’s death, grief streamed through his 
inmost powers ; and the angels, the patriarchs, the 
unbUrn souls, and every mortal vanished from his 
sight. Scarce Could his; eye discern him who shc4 
his blood. * 

Near him Abel. lay od.a rock in silent prostration. 
This son of Adam was adorned, with the sweetest 
innocence that mortal^ knows, with fervent, piety, 

, *nd gentle love, yet died by a murderous brother'* 
hand* His eyes were nov? alternately lift up to 
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heaven, and cast on the cross, while he lamented 
that the Saviour of the world, the Son of rigb~ 
teousness should suffer a more cruel death than 
he. 

Seth, the worthy brother of the first dead, and 
an early preacher of righteousness, had often/ 
through the many centuries of his long life/medita¬ 
ted on the promised Seed, who should bruise the 
serpent's head ; but had •been able to form 
idea of the dreadful sufferings of the mighty Victor, ; 
Now, with trembling heart and Hammering tongue, 
he cried, O tho.u Judge of all!—thou Judge of 
whatever was, and is, and is to come!—Then 
pausing, cast his looks to heaven, to the cross, 
to the. redeemed, and to the sepulchres of the 
dead. 

Long had darkness^ covered the eyes of Davids 
Long had he trembled ; yet, since the coining of 
Uriel, he stood looking up,t.o him, whodrewnear 
to the grave. At length, recovering his speech, 
these broken sentences flowed from his lips: 0 
God ! my Saviour’s God ! Why hast thou fbm- 
ken him ? He pours forth his sighs before thee; 
but thou delajest to help him. The basest of sinW. 
ners have laughed him to scorn—have derided hi*/ 
confidence in thee. He is poured out like water / 
his heart is melted within him : liis tongue cleavellt 
to the roof of his mouth, and soon wilt thou, Q 
Death, lav him in the dust. Wild beasts, and not 
men, encompass him. They stand and look updb A 
tiinj whom they have pierced—Ah, bow they havie 
pierced bis hands and his feot! ’ They have stfetch¬ 
ed him on the cross, and alMm bones may be num- 
ybered ! O God most merciful and gracious, bow 
unsearchable are all thy wave 1 Soon will he leave 
hi<? mortal fVamc—soon will he ascend ©a high, 
triumph over the grave, and lead Captivity captive. 



THE MESSIAH. 


E*s*r&. 


.Ml 

* 

Then trill Hi* death be declared to the ends of the 
earth, that all the generations of men mat {bow be¬ 
fore him f * 

; Job, made perfect by sufferings, the trials of 
his faith and virtue, hari been encompassed by the 
terrors of the Omnipotent: but* unable longer to 
think of the crucified Saviour's death,he soared 
from the depths of affliction, crying, He will lire ! 
“•—he will live ! He will rise the conqueror of 
death and hell ! Then shall my eyes see thee !— 
They shall see time, my Lord ! my Redeemer * 
my Saviour ! in all thy glory 1 
Thus were the faithful affected by the expccta* 
lion of the angel of death. But none felt the near 
approach of the Mediator's death with such lively 
grief as the first parents of the human race : who, 
When Uriel descended, were standing close to each 
Gther, with their eyes fastened on the Saviour, 
feeling through all their vital powers, some resem¬ 
blance of the terror inspired by the angel who 
drove them out of Paradise, Thus, at the last 
day, the blessed, struck by the trumpets powerful 
clangor, the trembling earth teeming with resurrec¬ 
tion, and their own sensations of returning life, 
will be lost in wonder and astonishment: but at 
length, friends enraptured will know their friends, 
and brothers their brothers, whom, while absorbed 
in amazement, they bad not seen. So Eve, at 
length, took by the hand the father of men, and, 
with words scarce rising to sound, cried. Say, Q 
Adam, shall we seek some deep, some humble abyss : 
and there prostrate ourselves. imploring the AU 
jB&Tgfoty to alleviate the pain* of his death ? • 

t Adam, with a look of love, replied, O mother 
f tbeJtaunan race t much too mean are we to 
for hiriiwithh is Almighty Father. Were 
Job, ?SR)ab, Daniel, and even Eloa, file most 
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exalted of the celestial spirits, with ardent fervor 
to join with us, vain would be our supplications- 
The dispensations of God are all conducted by 
unerring wisdom—by infinite goodness, lie 4o« 
not see fit to interpose, and therefore no coinfort— 
no consolation will the Saviour receive amidst his 
anguish. Such are the decrees of the Almigh¬ 
ty, whose ways arc inscrutable- Ah ! I ana fil¬ 
led with a new idea, whioh perhaps flows from 
God, follow me, and do w-hat ihou seest me per¬ 
form. 

Now with mournful flight they descended, from 
the mount of Olives to the hill of death, and stop¬ 
ped at the sepulchre, where the gracious Saviour* 
like his brethren of the dust, was to sleep. Before 
the entrance of that house of death was rolled a 
large and ponderous block of stone, on obe side of 
which stood the father, and on the other the mo¬ 
ther of the human race. T]he idea of the near se¬ 
pulchre of the crucified Jesus, pierced her soul,' 
like an arrow from the quiver of the Almighty, and 
she sunk on the stone. Adam, raising his hands, 
thrice uttered, in silence, the name of the redeemer; 
while with an attentive look of mingled love aud 
grief; he viewed his face, now more pale than that 
of death. Soon overcome w ith the si^ht, he sunk 

v_ 

in the dust, and placing his sorrowful brow on hi* 
folded hands, fixed his eyes on the ground, from 
which God had formed his rhortal frame, and ig 
loud prayer raised his suppliant voice, while {W 
angfcts, and the exalted sotils of his happy de-* 
scendanis beard his impassioned orisons. | ?. 

i Lord God, merciful gracious ! and thou the vic- 
\im of the sins of man ! our High priest, Prophet 
•and King! hear from thy bloody altar the fervent 
prater we offer up to thee from thy gloomy sepul¬ 
chre t God has pardoned our crime, and has per- 
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mitiecl us for many ages, to behold thy divine face 
with rapturous jov ! Our siu was pardoned on 
account of that death thou art now suffering ? 
Permit, O source of mercy ! that on this solemn 
day, in which thou reforest to the vision of the 
Father, all who resist not thy gracious purpose ; 
©a this day in which thou reconcilest all ; blottcst 
out the sins of all; and savest man from eternal 
death : Permit, O divine Mediator ! that on this 
day when thou also offered thyself for me, I may 
recollect my siu, with humble and bitter grid. It 
is not that I fear to be cited a second time before 
thy dread tribunal, I have seen the face of God, 
&ud tliou art. now enterediuto the Holy of holies ! 
However permit me thou Judge of the earth, who 
hast humbled thyself even to this death ol the cross ! 
since more to confess what I was, and to presume to 
recollect my forgiven crimes. 

Here sacred melancholy and devout transport 
suppressed his utterance. Eve silent, with express 
sire countenance, had accompanied his prayer, and 
now added with audible voice : O thou who art 
devoted to death 1 on this day of blood—ou this 
day, when, O uiy beloved Redeemer ! thy mortal 
frame is to lie down in the grave, let Eve, the first 
of women, also mention her crime, with such grace 
forgiven, and acknowledge it with tears of humility 
and grateful love! “Here Adatit resumed, "fees, 
*twas we began the fatal trespass ; we proceeded : 
we completed the dire offence. O deed of honor ! 
slight was the prohibition—how easy to perform ! 
AVe received it from God, the first, the best of 
beings ! our Creator 1 w ho formed us of the dust, 
and gave us souls to know, and tongues to praise 
bis: goodness : who, .while we were blessed with 
innocence, filled our minds with inborn joy, aiul 
sweef sensations: wlio rewarded our ay dent prayerf 
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with pleasing rapture,* ever)* new resolution not 
to taste of the fair forbidden fruit, every act of 
obedience before our wretched fall, with fmbihnest 
delight: who continually reminded us of his pre¬ 
sence and sovereign wisdom, by ten thousand living 
creatures, whose admirable texture incessantly re¬ 
warded speculation with new discoveries, and in¬ 
creasing wonder ; who gave to me, the mother of 
mankind, and me to her : \vhose apparent glory 
bestowed on. us, raised us nearer to him, than all 
the surrounding creation.—‘Yet presumptuous and 
ungrateful we vainly strove, O thou Source of 
Being ! to seize thy power, thy glory, and to 
become like thee divine.—But, gracious Father, 
thou hast forgiven m. Thee let us for ever adore 
with warmest gratitude and awful love. And 0 
thou divine Saviour of men, the Fffinence of thy 
Father’s splendor ! may these sufferings be re¬ 
paid with glory, and honour, and affectionate 
obedience ! May. all the wide creation hat! 
thy goodness, and all mankind proclaim thy grace t 
Thus Adam gave, vent to the strong sensations 
ofliis mind, and with him our general mother ; 
be with loud voide, and she in silent thought. 
Then the countenance of the divine Redeemer 
beamed on them divine mercy, heavenly tranquillity, 
and that peace of God which passeth knowledge. 
Finrapturerk they felt these effusions of the Media* 
tor’s love, and the first of tnen filled with ecstatic 
ardor, stretching his arms towards tile cross, thus 
cried: * 

' O my Saviour, and the Saviour of mankind, my 
l children ! tby Idle exceed! all thought: nor can 
V^ords express my thanks ; for ** eternity itself is 
•too short to utter all thy praise.” Here will l 
stay till thou bowest thy head in death. But 
amidst the pain then sufierest for sinners hear my 
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' supplications for my offspring—for all who shall 
hereafter dwell on earth. In the imperfect dawn of 
infant thought may they feel thy love and lisp thy 
praise ! O guide their blooming years ; cherish 
. the tender plants that they may early bring forth 
fruit? Irradiate those with transcendent virtue, 
and truth divine, who., in riper age, are to enlighten 
the earth, and teach the ways of God to man! 
May the traveller never slumber in the cooling 
shade, or on the brink of the refreshing* stream, 
while he loses sight of the radiant crown w hich 
God holds out from afar; and captivated by gro¬ 
velling- present joy, forgets the glorious future re- 
com pence ? And may all who cease to attend to 
the soft voice of love and grace, be called by afflic¬ 
tion from the error of their ways. O my children ! 
tny children ? how inexpressible is the condescen¬ 
sion and grace of him who dies on the cross for you ! 
May your stony hearts be touched by his all con¬ 
quering love ! With contrite souls may ye hear 
the voice of the blood which now flows from 
Calvary in streams of mercy aud of grace !—- 

But wbat bliss pours in upon me! what joy 
pervades my inmost powers ! while I contemplate 
the glories that await the righteous dead t From 
them the beatific vision is before death concealed— 
They soon enjoy it all—are ravished with ineffable 
delight, and with triumphant joy behold their 
Lord—their Saviour f Oh when thou after the 
fuiaj judgment, shall free the earth from the curse 
brought upon it. by'my sin, and shalt create it 
anew blooming like Eden, then, innumerable as the 
sands of the sea, asthe ldrops of*fhe morning dew 
glittering in ttie fields, and‘at the stars that shine 
in the firmament, by the multitude of those who en¬ 
ter into thy glory ! 

Eloa now called with a voice that shook the so 
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lid hasc of Montana made tbecourfsof Ilia (ample 
tremble, crying, He comes. He comes. The mes¬ 
senger of God the# descended on Sinai. Solitary 
he stood, while to him the heavens and the earth 
seemed to dissolve.and pass away. 

The Eternal, w ho upholds all things by the 
word of his power, thee preserved him from 
sinking, and from him terror withdrew her iron 
gripe: yet was he filled with amazement and dejec¬ 
tion. If is right hand sunk, while he, trembling, 
held his flaming sword, no longer shining in pate 
splendor, hut glowing with fiery blaze, like the red 
lightning sent by the Almighty, as the messenger 
of destruction. Seized with reverence and awful 
love at a'gracious look from the Redeemer, he ap¬ 
proached nearer, anil, alighting bn mount Calvary, 
sunk prostrate. His voice of thunder now melted 
into softest accents, \et was heard by the angelic 
circle, while he thus addressed the dying Messiah* 
I, a finite being, am sent by the Soverign Judge, to 
fulfil his great command. O thou, the radiant 
Image of bis s;race ! thou Saviour of men, who 
now dies! that man may live for ever ! strengthen 
me, a spirit of yesterday, united tefa body formed 
of a midnight cloud and liquid flame. Awe and 
terror compass me around ; yet must I execute the 
behests of thine Almighty Father. 

He then returned to Sinai’s lofty summit; where 
Jehovah again arrayed him in all his terrors. 
Dreadful he stood, pointing Ms sword down tow*ds 
Golgotha. Behind him arose a storm, the vehicle 
oP the immortals voice, which shook the palm 
i groves, shook Jordan and Genesareth. ,Now the 
Vimoaking blood gf the evening sacrifice ^pasffi&d 
# ijn the altar, and the immortal cried. Thou, Oltoly 
^aviour of men, who condemned by iha£ cruet city, 
hast freely consented to sufler death sinner*. 
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thine enemies, the t^ork of mercy and 
accepted. The cry of thy blood is ascended to th„ 
Almighty, proclaiming 1 gracvs to man : and * n * 
moments thou wilt become the prey © 

'ffcus spake the angel of death, and turned away 

Ms face. „ e . 

Meanwhile the holy/the aJl-graciou* Sanour 

raising his drooping eyes towards lieavcu, cried 
in a loud and pathetic •voice, not like that ot the 
dying. My God ! my God ! why hast thou for¬ 
saken me ?—The eelestjat spirits, filled with asto¬ 
nishment, instantly veiled their faces Now all 
the painful sensations of the holy, the divine Jesus, 
tyere redouble!*. and with parched tongue lie 
Cried I thirst. He thirsted, called, and drank, 
then trembled, bled, and became still more pale.. 
Then again lifting MR benevolent eyes. 1 uj said. 
Father, feto thy hands I commend my spirit . and 
>%dding. It is finished, bowed his gracious head 

/Hkd died. 


.'HE END OF THE TENTH BOOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
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TIio glory of (hi* Messiah soars from Calvary to the Holy 
of Holies in tin* icmple. The earth shakes, and the 
veil oi'ilte temple is rent. Gabriel tells the souls of the 
v atriarchs that they must retire to their graves. The 
Mtssiah leaves the temple, and raises the bodies of the 
saints. The resumption of Adam, Eve, Abel, Seth, 
Enos, Mehalccl, Jared, Kenan, Lame eh, Methuselah, 
JVoali, Jnphet.h, Shem, Abraham, Isaac,Sarah, Rebecca, 
Jacob, Rachel, Lea, Benjamin, Joseph, IVfdchisedec, 
Azariah, Mtshud, Ilauanian, Habakkuk, Isaiah, tfarttel, 
Jcr« tniali, Ainos, ami Job, The converted thief on the 
cross dies. The resurrection of Moses, David, Ada, Je- 
hojiaphat, bzziah, Jot ham JosiaJL Hczekiah, Jona* 
than, Gideon, Elisha, Deborah, Miriam, Ezekiel, As- 
natii, Jeptha's daughter,* the mother and her seven mar- 
tyml sous, Ileinau, Chulcol, Durda and Ethan, Anna, 
the prophetess, Benoni, Simeon, and John the Ilaptizt. 

I F in id v religious flight I have not Sunk too low ? 

but have poured sublime ^sensations into Abe 
hearts or the redeemed ; guided by tlife. Almighty, 
been borne on eagles' wings ! O Religion 1 
1 have learned from revelation £ ; fl$ppe of thy digni¬ 
ty ! He who waits not, with deyttut awe, by tbo 
*^foure crystal stream that from the tbrone flows 
lmong the trees of life, may his s||plause, disper- 
fed by the winds, not reach mine eaf/or if undisper* 

V 
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led not’pollute my heart! Ab among tie dust had 
lam my song, had not von living stream poured from 
the hiew Jerusalem, the city of God, and thither 
turned bach its course. Lead me still father, thou 
Guide invisible, and direct my trembling steps. 
The Sou’s humiliation already have I sung, and let 
me now rise to sing his glory. May I attempt to 
sing the Victor’s triumph, the hills and valleys 
yielding forth their dead, and his exaltation to the 
heaven of heavens, the throne of the Eternal Father ? 
O thou to heaven raised, hear me and help— 
O help me to support the terrors of thy glory ! 

The eternal Redeemer, now cast his eyes on the 
bodies of the reconciled dead : then looked up 
to the Father; but what creature can ever feel 
the divine transport, the delight, the love, with 
which they viewed each other. Then dew night 
from the eternal throne; and from the sun &ed 
the covering star. The poles of every terrestrial 
globe trembled, and hasted to pursue the cour* 
marked out by God. In haste the sun revolved, 
and the earth followed till they again entered the 
track of their first orbit. Christ, the Redeemer 
of the world, hovers over the cross, looking down 
bn his pale, bloody and pendant corpse. The 
Conqueror of death turns, the earth trembles ; He 
moves to tbe temple, the rocks burst, and falling 
spread noise and dust through the wide expanse, 
instantly the sacred rays of his glory fill the Holy 
of holies, and the mysteryrcqh^aling veil is from 
its lofty height, to its lowest border rent. Here 
Jesus conferred with the Father, God with God, 
on the complete accomplishment Of the great federa¬ 
tion. But of their thoughts the soul has no idea, 
language no words. The subject.; only, thop 
sacred muse of Sion, canst unfold. Behold hov 
;Sgb^brightens into eternal day ! Salvation. shall 
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be revealed to the nations, the forsaken temple shall 
perish, and the favorite people of the Mdst High 
be dispersed among*the nations. The issue of 
things passed before the eyes of the Father and the 
Son. Religion, through a course of ages spread¬ 
ing among innumerable nations, And often obscu¬ 
red by the crimes and follies of man, becomes 
involved in the clouds of uight, but is never totally 
extinguished. The resurrection of the redeemed 
from spiritual death, the conflicts of the church 
militant, her victories, and the distant anti past of 
heaven. . * ' * 

While the Father and the Son thus conferred, a 


voice like the noise of many waters rolled through 
the listeningheavens, saying. By the Eternal Father, 
and fry him who will rise from the dead, and Skat 
himself at the Father’s right hand, ye who are now 
mortals shall enjoy salvation I Bliss and rapture 
through a joyful eternity shall be yours. The 
Eternal High Priest has redeemed you from tin. 
On the altar of his death is suspended hi# sacred 
form, who has completed the sacrifice for sin* and 
soon will ye see the Conqueror ^surrounded with 
the effulgence of the godhead dn*the throne o f the 
Eternal, covered with radiant wounds* Thus 


through the heavens resounded Eloa's voice. 
From the earth, with joyful tremor, rose the voice 
of the first offender, saying, the Promise of God, 
Christ Jesus the Faithful, the Long-suffering^ the 
Abundant in mercy, full of Loving-kindness, has 
dipd for sinful man ! O thou Shoot of Adam's stem* 
lossom, and rise Ip eternal fife 1 Rejoice O hea- 
f vens, and be glad O earth 1 the Aft-gracious hijS 
\ given his only begotten Boll, for you f Triumph, 
* Vo my sons, in your Redeemer’s love* his sufferings 
pe ended, and a better, a more 
awkits you above. 
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Jesus was still in the sanctuary. To no angel, 
to no patriarch had he yet revealed himself; hut 
as he soared from gloomy Golgotha to the temple, 
the rustling ear aud trembling earth to them an¬ 
nounced his presence : they saw not his glory, aud 
still adored from the heights of Moriah. The 
idea of the Mediator's death tilled the souls of the 
patriarchs, and no angelic being felt their sensations. 
Joy mixed with the tender thoughts of thy death, 
heaven’s most delightful solace, O thou divine Re¬ 
deemer ! overflowed their souls. Soft repose, the 
peace of God, aud the love of Jeses illumined all 
their thoughts, and inflamed every sensation. 

While the souls of the saints absorbed in these ex¬ 
quisite raptures, their effulgent lustre gradually 
returned! and the celestial love they felt for each 
other raised them still higher to the beatitude of 
loving the Redeemer ! they had all one soul, 
which in all was the temple of their Saviour. 

Gabriel, now hasting from the mount of death, 
appeared amongst them. His speech was at fn >l 
obstructed by his joy at beholding the eternally 
redeemed, and th^ir voices were to him as sweet and 
melodious as the sound of the celestial harps. Bre¬ 
thren ! immortals ! he at length cried; Scarce 
can I presume to rail ye brethren ; for your father 
is the father of Christ ! I brought ye from the &un 
to this earth. Another command f have received> 
Repair ye redeemed to your graves. 

The heavenly bands now dispersed, each hasting 
to his tomb. By the ftltar near which the earth 
had imbibed Abel’s blood, was still remaining a 
mossy rock, in which were interred Adain aud ma¬ 
ny of his descendants. There the fat hereof men, 
with the devout of his race assembled. On ap- 
preaching their sepulchres each saw the blessed s;V> 
rit who, while he was on earth had been his guar 
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dian angel, hovering round the ruins of his moul¬ 
dered tomb: but on the nearer approach of these 
hoiy souls, they upwards took their triumphant 
flight, while the souls of the dead, were at a loss 
to conceive the cause of their thus soaring with 
hymns of triumph. 

Enoch and Elijah still remained on the hill of 
death, looking with amazement at the saiujs who 
were descending to the receptacles of their mortal 
frames. 


Noah with Japhetli and Sbem, ascended to their 
graves on that mount where rested the ark,,which, 
presorted by dfvine mercy, triumphed over all the 
rage of the deluge. 

Abraham, with his beloved, retired to his sepul¬ 
chre, near which he saw the heavenly traveller, in 
human form, whom, while unknown, lie entertain¬ 
ed in the friendly slfade. r ; ^ 

Moses repaired to bis solitary grave 0tt"N$Do*6 
lofty summit, where Go3 himself made the rock 
his tomb. He died in the immediate presence of 
the Almighty ; w ho, before he closed his eyes, gave 
?'im a view of Canaan’s then fertile land. The 
rocks at the presence of the Omnipotent, rent 
under the lifeless body; it sunk down: the 
trembling rock closed, and thus he lay interred by 
the hand of God, 

Nearer to Golgotha came to their graves those 
disciples of Modes who, armed with the thunder 
of eloquence, and psalms prophetic of future salva¬ 
tion, rescued Abraham’s nice from idolatry's iron 
ains. 

** Horror encompassed the fields of the sacred 
* graves, and affrighted back every mortal foot that 
tpresumed to approach; hut the angels, as if 
joulv destined to converse with spirits the saints, 
"returned from the clouds. Adam had entered 
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his grave, with his beloved, and addressing her, 
thus gave vent to his amazement. Thou, 1 saw, 
didst observe the devout awe, which l felt at the 
divine command, but now, O Eve, rejoice with 
me, that we are esteemed Worthy, while the sacred 
body of the Lord of Life sleeps in death, to be 
with him, humbled in the grave. How transport¬ 
ing the thought of being humbled with the Eternal 
Son of*the Father! Let roe also exult that in the 
day of judgment, he will descend to Eden, and I 
shall here awake, and Vie, ray children with me ! 
Herefrom death we shall awake! all that now 
sleep in the silent grave, for all eternity shall awake! 
All my numberless devout children shall receive 
bodies that arc glorified—spiritualized ! O the 
unutterable beatitude which the great Jehovah 
has graciously allotted for us ! How hast thou, 
O death of the Redeemer ex'alfcd us ! what hi Us 
has it procured ! Thou Enoch, and thou Elijah, 
see how worthy a resurrection from death is of the 
longing desires of an immortal. Delay not then, 
thou last of days, that for this bliss we may long 
no more !—Yet, rather delay, that multitudes may 
be added to the multitudes that shall then rise front 
the grave to eternal life ! Thus spake Adam, in 
blissful raptures, while his listening associate also 
dwelt on the gladdening thought of their joint 
humiliation with the gracious Redeemer, and on the 
earth’s final day.. 

Now from the foot of the mount to the temple’s 
lofty pinnacles, Moriah trembled. Clouds issuing 
from the sanctuary, rolled through the court of ti*> 
temple, then rose towards heaven. Whemer the 
awful clouds turned, the earth shook, the rocks 
jgntj&nd the* rivers swelled. The clouds becoming* 
Hsplbndent spread over the graves, and a loud 
nvimi rushed from trader the tombs; but the power 
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of the Eternal Son was not in the storm : the earth 
around the graves shook ; but the omnipotence 
the Redeemer was qot in the trembling earth: 
flashes issued from the clouds ; hut the Eord waf 
not in the flashes: then from the heavens descended 
a soft and gentle breeze, and in this gentle breeze 
was the omnipotence of the Son, Behold at his 
command, sweet insensibility came like slumber in 
the cooling shade, # The patriarchs knew not what 
was to happen ; but their sensations though 
dimmed, perceived the prosimt Deity in the ambient 
breeze. Meanwhile, transported with fraternal 
joy, the angel? looked down viewing the fedds of 
the resurrection. * 

Adam now cried, I shall be again created ! 
created anew 1 and strove to rise, yet still lie 
kneeled in the dust, while the cherubim and sera¬ 
phim, striking Ihcie harp?, thus sang, Be thou 
anew and for ever created. Behold on the darkest, 
of thy days thou diedst. 0h hail the first ! awake 
and live a life, O Adam, more sweet than that 
thou enjoyedst at thy first creation 1 and now 
no more to die 1 Adam with dimmed sight, stjli 
kneeled in the dust. The ethereal form in which 
since his death, his new?r^dying soul had been 
clothed, became’mixed with his risen glorified 
body, and, swiftly rising, he stood erect, with hi$ 
arms stretched towards heaven, crying, O joy unr. 
utterable 1 thou hast called me out of the dust, and 
I know of a truth, that thou, O my Redeemer I 
hast created me more glorious than in Eden 1 ,0 
i^at I could find thee, my Redeemer ! that J, 
<cou!d find the Almighty ! # flow would I prostrate 
myself before him, and pour out my adorations ! 

» ^But thou art ever near, though unseen ! This. 
Tfidestial murmur is the voice of thy presence ! Even 
ahose around me now awake! JLiOot down* ye an^el^ 







THE MESSIAH. 



Book 


•%f t 
aJ, 


and see around the father of mem his liolv children 
. •> 

rise. 

Eve now arose, auci looking round cried. Where 
have I been ? Where am I? Am I in Eden ? I 
again dwell in my original mansion, once dissolved ! 
There, O there is Adam ! how effulgent !—H >w 
effulgent I ! O thou whose wounds l have see \ ! 
where art thou, O thou Restorer of Innocence, that 
I may pour out my praises before thee? Adam 
ha*ded to her and she to him. In trails fort they 
embraced, jov stopped their voice, and they could 
only stammer forth the name of him who had raised 
them from the dead. 

Abel! my son‘Abel ! cried Adam; for Abel 
hovered there like the vernal morn, clothed in 
radiant purple. O my sou, added lie, with what 
grace and irlorv has the Redeemer blessed us ! 
Those bodies wore earthy when we laid them 
down in our kindred dud ; but what are thev 
now ? 

Above all that we could thinlv or ask, said 
Abel ; O father, has he done for us, who has 
put away our sins, and the dns of the world ! O 
celestial repose i ..all shall like us, at the lad day, 
awake ! 


Enos found himself by Seth, Mchaleel, Jared, 
Cainan and Noah’s father, and with them was 
Methuselah, lie found thorn encompassed with 
glory, on their trembling graves tilled with new 
life, An celestial bodies, more tit companions of their 
immortal souls. These shining frames seemed 
almost endued with thought, and full of the piv-y 
sence of God. As after, the creation the uinruing 
stars sang together, so the sons of Adaui hovered, 
utteriug effusions of grateful praise and joy, and the. ' 
held of the resurrection resounded with the tran^ 
rts of the reviving dead. 
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Noah, the second'father of mankind., felt his new 
creation, and was awaked in the soft breeze of the 
evening twilight. A rosy cloud flowed from the 
shoulders of the immortal, as he rose. Ye angels, 
he cried, O tell me, has a body like that of Adam 
in Paradise been formed for me ? Ah, where are we ? 
Say, where is he who has thus created me? that 
I may prostrate myself with you, and join your ado¬ 
rations ? Then seeing Japhcth and Shem rise from 
their graves, he added, O my sons! where is he 
who has raised our bodies from the dead, that we 
may haste to prostnite ourselves before him, and 
pour forth our devout thanksgivings? Tell me, ye 
othcrsons of the resurrection, where, O where is lie 
w ho bus filled you with celestial fire, that we may 
kneel, and with our’feeble lips pour forth our im¬ 
pel feet praise. 

As the pious man*who in all things seeks and 
finds God his Creator, on beholding through tins 
breathing grove, the sun rising in his beauty, i-g 
filled with soft rapture, from : *< being a testmio*- 
ny of the glory of God; so Abraham’s guaroian 
angel beheld the father of the faithful arise from 
his tomb, blessed, glorified, and 'immortal. Abra¬ 
ham laying his hand on his month, and looking to¬ 
wards heaven, wrapped in astonishment and self Con¬ 
sideration at length thus gave vent to his amaze¬ 
ment : Am I again created ? How wonderful, how 
gracious, O my Saviour, arc the consequences of 
thy death ! This new life to which thou hastcai- 
scijius from dust, O blessedJledeemer \ flows from 
,A\\y sufferings. This incorruptible body, the no¬ 
bler consort of my soul, tfipu hast given me bcfdre 
the dissolution of nature. Oh who am I? who 
Wm I ? that thou conlerrest on me such felicity ! 
Thus be exclaimed and wept, tilled with gratitud* 
and joy- ' ;i 
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Isaac eamc. Hi® Abraham 1 thought a young 
terapb adorned with etherial radiance, and those 
smiling blushes of the morning that cover the bright 
inhabitants of heaven, and cried. Didst thou see 
me, O resplendent angel! raised from the dead, 
and at the divine command, my consumed bones rc-< 
vi ve ? 

O Abraham, my father ! he returned, once didst 
thou believe, that had J been consumed by the al¬ 
tar, my ashes would revive, and I should again 
be restored to life. 3VI? bodv, O best of fathers ! 
is now restored. How amazing is the Redeemer’s 
goodness ! His sacred body is still suspended on 
the cross, yet ours rise, and we enjoy these raptures. 
I sunk as in sleep, a celestial breeze blowed around 
me, aud I found myself wrapped in a resplendaut 
cloud. 

Enraptured came Sarah and Bethuel’s daughter 
to their beloved. With eyes lift up to them, aud 
then to heaven, stood the father and the son. 
Eong stood they speechless, while their souls 
glowed with everlasting gratitude and triumphant 
praise, 

Israel came exulting, and while his full soul 
poured forth grateful tears from his now immortal 
eyes, he cried, Hallelujah to the Mediator, the 
Conqueror of Death! Oh thou hast bled—thou 
hast completed our redemption—thou hast called us 
out of the valley of death ! 

Meanwhile the seraphs were not silent: their 
hymns accompanying the joyful acclamations of 
the righteous patriarchs : Praise and glory, sai<l 
they, be to him that revives the dead, to the divine 
CJiver of this eternal life, which now blossoms from 
the tombs. Rejoice O heaven ! at thy future inha-, 
Infants i 

Israel now turning his eyes from them to Golgo • 
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tha cried, I will join my thanksgivings with those of 
all (he celestial choirs, when thou shaft soar from 
thy tomb ; when the beloved shall see thee their 
Redeemer on the throne of glory, in the lustre till at 
was thine ere the earth was formed. Are you, ye 
angels, like me? Ye are not. You have not, like 
me, died, believing in him. You have not felt the 
joys of the resurrection. The Redeemer laid 
down his life for man ; and* like man, will revive. 
Ye blessed spirits join with us in adoring him ; but 
we will love him more ! 

He then casting his eyes from heaven to the earth 
saw his beloved Joseph. An angel was at the tomb 
of Rachel, standing aloft on the pendant rock.. 
She looked up to him with cordial affection, while 
he smiling looked down on her, with acmmtenauc® 
of the sweetest friendship. My tomb, O seraph, 
said she, is solitary—Rachel, he answered, these* 
puichre in which the divine Redeemer will soon be 
laid is also solitary—Alas ! *shc returned, bow has 
he suffered, whose earthly form a tomb in Colgo- 
tha will soon inclose ! Oh wliat has his condee 
scension and death obtained for us! The time 
will come wheu my body shall awilke from sleep,. 
, when my bones, long mouldered in the dust, shall 
t rise. Even for me*has the Sayiour obtained a ye¬ 
lp urrection. 

While she was yet speaking a vapour arose round 
her feet in the tomb, fine as the breath of the rose* 
or of the vernal leaf dropping silver. Rachel's rV‘ 
dianne tinges the rising vapour with gold, as that 
s>,?r. gilds the sdjurfs of an evening cloud, while her 
^eyc follows the undulating vapour which in varioui 
forms waves around her, rising, falling, and draw- 
still nearer and more lucid. She admires the 
dip wisdom shewn iu the ever-varying creation, 

. equally unfathomable in what is great and what i« 
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small, without knowing the hear affinity between 
her and the bright curling cloud, or to what thine 
almighty voice, O thou Redeemer ! would soon re¬ 
duce it. She then leaning in the midst of the 
radiant dust stood musing with joyful look. 

.. With folded hands stood her angel, viewing 
what passed with transport too exquisite for speech. 
Now was heard the omnipotent voice, and Rachel 
sinking down, seemed to herself as if dissolving in 
tearspf joy, in some shady vale by a fountain side ; 
then appeared as if lightly rising to a flowery plain 
refreshed by a gentle breeze, and then as if new 
created amidst the fragrance-breathing flowers. 
Awaking from her short trance, she suddenly rises* 
she feels, she sees, she knows that she has a new im¬ 
mortal body. Enraptured she raises her eyes to 
heaven, and thanks him who called her forth from 
death. O Jesus, my brother, my Lord, and my Sa¬ 
viour, she cries, ever shall thy name be first on my 
lips, then yours Israel, Joseph, Benjamin !—My 
Lord and my God ! Where am I ? Lead me, O 
■seraph lead me, that I may see the Adorable, that 
1 may see Israel and my children. My.soul pants 
after them ; with them will I rejoice in the glories 
nf the resurrection. 

Etael beheld her, and also teah, with her son* 
who came from the hanks of the Nile. Benjamin 
was likewise there ; hut Joseph was still absent. 
The heavenly Joseph still hovered over bis sepul¬ 
chre at Sichem. Samid, one of the children w hom 
llu* Mediator had kissed and blessed, was with him ; 
he was lately .dead, and just knew himself to bKgn 
heir of eternal Life. His guardian angel had con¬ 
ducted him to Hainan's pastures, where he perceiv¬ 
ed Joseph hovering over his grave, and thus a/f-v 
pressed the angel. Who, my heavenly guide, is that 
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radiant form with looks so sweet and mild and yet 
so full of dignity ? 

Joseph with a smile of benignity and tempered 
effulgence, thus began an endearing conversation 
Thou flower that now wilt grow hi the shade of the. 
tree of life, and near the crystal stream that flows 
from the throne, know that I was once, like thee, 
a happy child, till injuries involved me in miseries 
that were succeeded by gfeat prosperity, and I 
became the father of nations. Knowest thou, 
happy child, the son of Israel and Rachel ? 

O thou immortal, the son of Jacob and Rachel ! 
oft have I wept with joy while I have heard ray fa¬ 
ther tell me the wonderful story of Joseph. Yet 
allay thy splendor, O Joseph 1 allay thy lustre, 
then will I venture to talk with thee. The joy of 
seeing thee is worth alj the pangs of death, and I 
would again bear those painful struggles, from 
which I am but just delivered, to see and converse 
with thee, f seemed awhile ago to sink into 90 * 
thing; but from this dream of endless night, my 
angel awaked me, by telling me I lived, and should 
live for ever. 

O early blessed soul, liovv little hast thou suffered 
of the calamities ofjife ! What a recompence hast 
thou received, in being so soon a companion of the 
heirs of bliss, and of those that staud higher than I 
in the steps of salvation. 

O Joseph ! O son of Israel ! scarce can Ih^ar 
the radiance thou hast so sweetly softened. 

Soton wilt thou learn, O Stoed, soon wilt thou 
rce Abraham ! The blessed disencumbered from their 
house of clay soon learn. * 

, Gladly will I learn, O teach me, thou son of Is- 
# rVel. . Even the earthly life I have just left is not 

without some heaven!v intervals. How wasit with 
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thce^ in that delightful moment wheflf no longer able 
to conceal thine affection^ thou, calledst o.ut, so 
loud that the distant Egyptians heard thee, I 
am Joseph? is my father still Jiving? Tbe» 
thy brothers—then the eyes of thy younger brother 
Benjamin gazed upon thee, and thOusaidst, Make 
known to my father all the glory I enjoy in Egypt ; 
End throwing thine affectionate arms about thy 
dear Benjamin's neck/ thou shedsta flood of tears, 
and in thine embrace, Benjamin's tears expressed 
his joy ! Oh in that hour what didst thou feel! 
\Vhen thy father received the news, the heart of 
the good old man strdggled with different thoughts. 
End he doubted the truth, till he heard thy words 
End saw the wagons of Pharaoh. Then his trou¬ 
bled soul revived : It is enough, heeded, Joseph 
ttty son, still lives ? I will hgste and see him before 
I die ? When he came near, how didst thou run 
to him, and long continue in his embraces ! O let 
me now die, said lie, I have seen thy face, and thou 
art yet alive ? What O Joseph, didst thou feel in 
those heavenly hours ? 

Come thou, ^ho art also Israel's son, and my bro¬ 
ther, younger still than was my Benjamin, come and 
embrace me.—Samedtretabling^mbraccd him, and 
they long wept celestial tears. How it was with 
*ne, Sained,'than thyself felt, when thou recalledst 
to me the joyful history of those tears I shed on 
earth. By this remembrance thou hast enhanced 
the jo vs of heaven, and I shall offer the givey of 
those blessings new thanks, and more ardent p^EisC 
than while confined to this earth. v. 

I will also, O Joseph, learnmf thee to offer up my 1 
ardent thanksgivings. But why dost thou remain 
At this tomb?' * t k 

Kno||e$t thou, O immortal ! that the divine* Je- 
*us is ; $fad! He commanded ns who were *ourfd 




'he cross, to repair to our graves. Thii is mine. 
We are to hurable ourselves with the gracious, the 
deceased Messiah, and In silent thought, amidst the 
spoils of mortality, meditate on the redemption he 
lias procured ; for by his death and resurrection, we 
shall be freed from death, and at the last day on# 
bodies'will awake. 

Here then will Joseph awake. O that my friend* 
would bring here my remains, then should I awake 
near thee ! Let us descend into the tomb, and see 
the vesture that one* covered thine immortal spirit, 
the dust that will 0 at length arise, 
j Come then Samed, said Joseph, taking him hy 
the hand, and leading him to the darkest part of 
the tomb, where they found Joseph’s angel, in 
whose countenance were blended expectation, joy, 
and solicitude. 

I see, O seraph, that thou rejoicest that he will 
soon awake. 

I rejoice at his exaltation, O Joseph ! who will 
ever increase in glory, and who rewards the ex pec** 
tations with new and never-ceasing raptures. If 
thou hast been pleased with a held covered with 
the vivid products of the spring, and with the flow* 
ers continually rising under thy feet, amidst those 
with which thou hast been most delighted, one still 
sleeps iri the gladsome held, which thou wilt expect 
with solicitous joy. 

What uew felicity, Qseraph, dost thou mean:? 

O thou immortal and still mortal, behold the 


favour that awaits thee !— , Plie earth now 
n.aously rose in clouds, and sunk on the s 
sepulchral rock; where Joseph’s guardian 
hovered, remained a gentle waving dust, which rose 
sapid sunk in swift succession, the pregnant dust shi- 
ning^resplendent. Draw near and. behold in the 
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earth said Joseph’s angel, how gloriously the first 
•parks ©Flight begin. 

A soft murmur now rose ill the cloud-filled grave. 
Samed’s golden locks waved,, and Israel’s son, at the 
pear approach of the radiant dust which once 
formed his bones, returned the murmuring sound. 
Hastily proceeded the new creation. The angel 
•ml Samed saw what was done ; hut while it was 
doing the dust changed, and Joseph, with his risen 
fcodv, stood before them, and lifting up his voice, 
said : O thou angel of the covenant, who in a flame 
by night and in a cloud by day .led the Israelites 
from Egyptian bondage through the Red Sea to Ca¬ 
naan, while the tyrant perished, now perishes death 
a greater tyrant. Rut Israel is in the field of 
Ephrou, and Rachel with him ; Abraham is also 
there. Thin he spake, and darted with redoubled 
radiance from the tomb, while the angel and Samed, 
tpeeebless through joy, followed his rapid flight. 
Soon he passed hv Marnre’s sacred grove, and joined 
his father and brethren. Oh who is so skilled in t/’vs 
founds of the celestial harps, as to express the joy 
®f this secoud meeting of the father and the son, 
in which the brothers knew the brother ? or the 
tweet sensations of flu. mot her,* at beholding her 
first-born ? His dream reached even into the eter¬ 
nal life, and his brethren, now free from envy, bow¬ 
ed before his superior splendor, adoring the Giver 
Of more exalted favours. 

^ -IB * 

A traveller had found Mclchisedek, Salem’s 
prif^and king, lying »u bis fare near the fountain 
• fioB rala. and with respectful awe had buried him. 
inline earth. Over hit grave now hovered IViel- 
chisedek. While the springs soft melodious mur¬ 
murs overflowed his soul with pleasing melody,* 
*ud he icemed to hear the voice of the Almighty 



A* > '•WWJJF |«r»^i ^ ^ ^ 

the bpavehi a$d ; the % 

hut God and himself reftftftoecL,*. Afi^rigth he rais^ 
ed ‘himself from -the >arih^$but agaiiL sunk down 
in silence,, yet, bi&eyes wre fiii?ediv\with quivering 
tears and with folded h#4s he invoked, Jestls the 
Mediator. - < sl’ v 'i. •** V.-w >. ’■/.V* f . 

On a plain appeared, 0 sight terrific and execra* 
hie, those who sound of the loud comet, the 
soft flute, the sfeet sachbut, the melodious harp; 
and the r«H*ng cymbal* had fallen prostrate before 
the shining image In a? rock on this plain the 
devout Aziriaii* Misbaei, and II an amah had hewn 


tikijr tombs, and pear the sepulchres of these 
pious and heroic believers lay flic vestiges of 1 he 
splendid image a nuH of 4ftpJ$. Once had that 
king whom the Lord east down from the palaces (>f 
flabylon to feed among the beasts of the field, 
erected it in height reaching to the clouds, as he had 
seen it in !?is dream, and near ft realms overthrown 


lay in awful ruins. Mis had and llananiah interred 
Azariah rejoicing. Thee, Hatuifiiab, the looehr 
Mishacl placed in his tomb, pleased with the 
thought ftf his own approaching death. His etc 
now sacks in their sepulchre the dust of the de¬ 
ceased ; yet there, thought immortal, he sought in 
vain. Then aimated the most joyful hopes, 
he darted upwards, aid poured forth tire joy 
of Ids soul, while the melody of his voice., de¬ 
scended to his beloved frieiudSj and rose upto 
heaven. $ <- t . ■■ . • ’ ' ■■“ 1 

We shall at length, he sang, come forth from 
• these graves I How Wide eflever, O corruption ! 
thmi scatterest our dust, whether, it floats, 0 Ocean, 
in th* roaring abyss, or, it hovers, 0 Sun, in thy 
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rays i Tfie Omnipotent wilt assemble the dust 
once inhabited by immortal souls. Over it will he 
Stand, and order it to be Informed with new life. 
The Almighty took the dust the grirairtd, and to 
the trembling earth said. Become thou the body 
of mao. He spake, and it obeyed : thus he will 
take the dust of corruption, and again command 
it to form a body. Hallelujah ! Then will our 
dust awake. The streams will roar, the storms 
rise, the sea boil, the earth tremble, the heavens 
thunder, and night be involved m ten-fold darkness; 
but louder than the noise of aft #111 the trumpet 
sound to awake the dead I ' ' 

He who saw thy steed*, O Chaldea, swift as the 
leopard, or as the oagle in quest of prey : he who 
beheld thy horsemeu assemble captives afc the sand, 
while they laughed at princes, and made a mock 
of kings : their leader drunk with his own rage. 
Which was as insatiable as the grave : He who saw 
the avenger in the terrible glory with which 
he came from Par»n, when before him walked 
the pestilence, and burning coals went forth at 
his feet; when he stood and measured the earth, 
how far the destroying angel shobld pass : the 
hills then sunk before him, the mountains were 
scattered, and the rivers hastily lied : the deeps 
sunk down, and the heights lifted up their hands.? 
Ye sun and moon tbcnslood still ; bis^arrows flew 
glittering, and his spears ajs the blaze of lightning. 
Habakkuk, who thus w#v the great Helper in 
J udah, the Rcwardef.in his glory, now raised from 
the grave, touched his harp with the softest melody, 
whilgHie sang. The ,fig-tree blossoms \ there is 
. fruit iu the vine l the gladdening labour of the 
olive fills the valleys ! the immortal seed shoots 
up$m high, an eternal harvest, ripening radiant 
in fie smiling field ! Heaven, O Lord, is full, thy 

' , , • / 
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praise, the earth of thy glory ! Thou didst think 
on" us, O thou who a£t most merciful, \vhen we 
drank tb* cap of desdh, and had seen corruption : 
therefore will I rejoice in thee my Deliverer, 
and through eternity, joy In the God of.my salva¬ 
tion. 

As when the whole expanse of the heavens is 
shrouded in clouds, and the intent eye of encrea-^ 
sing expectation is fixed upward, when the flame of 
the Lord darts at once from the heavens, and storms 
of thunder pro^latih the glory of the Almighty, 
thus Isaiah threw aside the night of death, ‘shone 
radiant over bis grave, and poured forth his thanks 
to his all-gracious Creator, who had raised him 
from the dust. * 

"Amidst the ruins of great Babylon, built by 
Nebuchadnezzar, in Ostentation of his grandeur, 
where the holy Watchman with tremendous voice 
denounced. Thy kinddm is departed from thee, and 
thy dwelling shall be among the beasts of the field : 
among these solitary ruins lay the remains of Da¬ 
niel, whom God had irradiated with his illumina¬ 
tions, and who now sought his gnave, calling to ei 
seraph to assist his search. He hovered above, 
amidst the cry of rfight birds, tho hiss of serpents, 
and the ruins of palaces, where the Arab had no 
cottage, uor his slave a.dwelling* Instantly the an¬ 
gel found the grave encompassed with water and 
slime, and a mossy tombiftone rose imong the wa¬ 
ving reeds. The soul of Daniel here recollected 
the fate of many who had JongiTfept in death; of him 
whose front, like a lofty wide-spreading tree, rose 
high towards heaven, an extensive shade to the 
f weary; but fell at the divine command, Ilevv it 
fiown. He learned wisdpm from this chastisement; 
touted so his son,* he, of more obdurate pride, 
considered not that God has power over tlhe nations 

' ' x 2 ' 
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therefore was the hand seen near thegoldcti branch 
writing the sentence of destt|i> Know, O king !■ the 
years of thy power are numbered and accomplished: 
thou art weighed in the balance, and art found 
wanting : thv kingdom is divided and given to the 
Medes and Persians.—‘Then the proud mountain 
and its confederate hills sunk in the dav of desola- 

• 4> 

tion. The resplendent form of the holy Daniel 
. quirk descended into* his grave ; but soon prose, 
and as the morning star beams through the heavens, 
darted his rays on Babylon’s solitary ruins. 

Hi Ik tali'* gentle son had sowed in tears: hut 
now reaped elevated joy. He stood on his grave 
sensible of bis new life, filled with rapturous 
thoughts of his complete and perfect immortalify. 

The herdsman x of Tekoa, who among the cotta¬ 
ges of simplicity, knew him who placed Arcturus 
and Orion high in the heavens, had seen the plains 
a scene of calamity, and the top of Carmel wither¬ 
ed ; the palaces of Kirioth devoured by fire ; Mo- 
|^8b and Kirioth die with tumult, shouting, and the 
Isound of a trumpet. In the fields of Judah he had 
beheld coil fusion aivd death; the altar of Bethel, 
and the palaces of the mighty fall: the rage of fa¬ 
mine ; the heavens yielding no rain ; the sword 
devour the youths and pestilence prey on the dead. 
Amos, filled with sympathy, had removed from the 
sights of these miseries to the peaceful grave ; but 
m w awaked in art immortal bodyto behold the sal¬ 
vation accomplished by the Redeemer, the heavens 
no longer iro®, nor thirst known to those who had 
panted after the knowledge of th&Holy One of ls- 
, rael. 

Job’s tomb was encompassed with cool shades 
and his sbul hovered in the paving grove. NovV 
the rock in which it was hewn sunk down b&fyre 
him, and from it rose clouds of undulating dust 



’XT. THjE MESSIAH. 511 q 

that fla§hed,radiauce: a dust and radiance" he had 
never before seen. While fixed in deep Attention 
and rejoicing at this pew appearance,. he sunk m 
raptures amidst Iheaplendid dust. His angel then 
beholding him under tin? Almighty's forming hand, 
poured forth the fulness of his joy with a lofty voice 
that shook the grove and^he neighbouring rocks. 
This Job himself perceived, who being now created 
>imw, extatic tears of rapturow joy flowed from 
his eyes, and he cried with a roice that also shook, 
the grove and rocks. Holy, hoty, holy, is He that 

is, and was, an$.is to come ! 

The sky about Golgotha was still covered with 
gloom, and round the cross the clouds of night ; 
shrouded the eminences and vales, through the 
whole seen of the divine sacrifice, as far as the hu¬ 
man eve could reach. The sacred corpse »vas now 
stiff, tiic head sunk, and the temples pressed with 
the crown of insult,, stained with clotted blood, 
which ceased to call on the Judge for pardon and 
grace, and to raise its voice to the lieavcm of hea¬ 
vens, crying to the Father for mercy ! The fogBfa 
hung lifeless on the lofty cross, without a tear, 
w ithout its trembling voice. Afound the cross the 
softest whisper pf the air was silent, and the hill 
became a solitude almost forsaken by man So 
lies a field ofbattle, left by the souls of the dead. 

The repentant thief now looked with fixed, though 
dim eves, on the body of the breathless Redeemer: 
Thouart dead’ cried he, with a low t/emdlous 
•voice, thou art dead t I a*n left alpne fit this tor- 
mooting death. Gladly wiij I suffer, gladly will I 
suffer ail with patience; but do not Thou forsake 
me [—Yet God. forsook thee! O mystery pro¬ 
found 1 I saw thee with thy face lift up to heaven, 
Alien with a loud voice thou criedst. My God my 
why hast theu forsaken me ? and while I heard. 
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Heaven and Earth vanished from my sight* and a 
fresh stream of warm blood issued from my veins. 
I thought m yself dying OAny God took down up¬ 

on me with pity t Such were his thoughts when 
& divine illumination poured into his soul, - 
The high priest had prevailed on Pilate not to 
defer putting Jesus to death till the malefactors 
expired, lest the passover should be defiled by their 
hanging on the cios$. 'Accordingly a slave came 
in haste with orders from Pilate to the centurion, 
who having given the word, the next to him laid 
hold of a club stained w ith the blood of many of 
the crucified dead and approached the cross, fol¬ 
lowed by his companions. Then with nervous arm 
he swung it over his head, aixt crying with a ter¬ 
rific voice. Die villain, struck the blow, which 
broke the malefactors bones, v^hiie the cross shook, 
and sent forth a jarring sound, This therepeniant 
criminal heard, and joyfully predicted bis own ap¬ 
proaching death. The Roman then turned, and 
stood opposite the middle cross, when looking up, 
trembled, and fancied he saw the vengeful gods 
covering round. Terrified he stepped to the con¬ 
vert, who looked Sown upon him with pleased eve. 
To* put a speedy end to bis torture, the execution¬ 
er exei lcd all his strength, striking his logs with 
such foro> that the bones were shattered and Gol¬ 
gotha trembled, lie now, once more, but with 
s1o\y step advanced to the middle cross, and, stand¬ 
ing still,*viewed the pendaui body, then called out 
to the centuriofi. This itfan is already dead. I know 
it, he answered, but take a spear and pierce his 
heart, then turned aside with his eyei fexed on the 
ground. Soon the executioftbr raised the glittering 
spear^and drawing back pushed it with redoubled 
force into the sacred corpse* and from the wop&d 
iftiued^htood and wafer. / 
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Now as through a mist, the languishing eyes of 
the dying invert beheld the blood and water 
trickling from tlie hotly of fhe Most Holy. ,His 
eoill struggling to free itself from his body, raised 
to heaven thoughts inarticulate aiid impassioned— 
Ab, now, now, be merciful even to me !—O by 
thy blood—-by thy death, which now f^r all—By 
x ^hy death on that cross, be merciful 1—-Thou Gol- 
gStha my grave, wast Ms aft&r !—Ah crushed 
bones, exult in your corruption, here shall ye 
moulder. * t 

Abdieliapw 1 .drawing near, viewed him. as he 
hovered round with gentle bight, and the counte¬ 
nance of the immortal shone with brighter lustre ; 
while he thus uttered his final benediction : Source , 
of life. Giver of Mercies more exalted than the 
tongues of men or yf angel* are able to express. 
Oh be with him, and in this dark valley of death 
pour into his mind the joys of the celestial life, a 
delightful foretaste of the consummation of blessed* 
ness. ' 

The departing soul then uttered these impar : 
ed thoughts : Thou Love ! thou eternal Love !— 
O my freed soul, cease thine efforts ! in vaiii 
thou strivest to express thy thanks ! O Lord God 
merciful and gracious, who fbrgivest iniquity, 
transgression, and sin, into thine hands—Ah, ye 
hands of Paradise, how ye wave your palms Q 
Lord merciful and gracious, into thine haqd I 
commend—Ah now no longer delay, no longer 
delay ! This reconciled, jfistified, ; ^highlv favour* 
ed sovrf, O ray Saviour 1 into thine hand* L com¬ 
mend., 

t He then expired. Together with the soul, the 
finest parts of the body left the corpse to become 
# th\vesture of the immortal spirit: I* this death ? 
•aid the transported soul. Q happy reparation I 
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what shall I call thee ? Not death, no mo^e shall 
thou be called by that dreadful na$ne ! and thou 
corruption, so fearful thought, how spoil art thou 
become my joy ! Slumber then, thou my companion 
in the past life : fall to dust, as seed sown by the 
hand of God, to ripen, for the general harvest! 
O corruption what a, different life do 1 now 
enjoy ! this lias no death ] this can know no 
end ! • r 

Now no longer did Abdiei conceal his. radiant 
form. He saw the soul of .the new immortal 
cloafhed like himself in celestial, splendor, and 
advanced towards liiui, irradiated with the joy 
of the most intimate love, brightened by his .seeing 
him now delivered. The repentant, pardoned soul 
hasted to meet him, crying, servant of the Most 
.High, for that thou art one of the blessed of God, 
thy dignity and unsullied brightness declared to 
me, when my fixed eyes ,5a w thee from afar : then 
the melodious sound of thy wings filled me 
with transport, and'chased away dread ami pain. 
Yet still do I tremble before thee ; but this 
trembling is ecstatic rapture. Abdiei answered, 
Cmne thou first of the dead, the first reconciled 
by the sacrifice of the blest Redeemer ; thou w ho 
turnedst lato to God, and first poured out thy 
soul to him when confined in prison; thou the 
hope of future sinners, come, oh come ; for uow 
wiy be accomplished the Mediator's glorious pro¬ 
mise : come, I will conduct thee to the joys of 
Paradise ! He then wirtged his rajtM flight, follow¬ 
ed by the^transported soul 

He whose face shone, 1 when he descended from 
the presence of the Eternal; vtith such lustre that 
the people were unable to view him till lie covered 1 
it with a veil *. he who doubting that the ^t»ck 
would not instantly pour forth # spring of X/aterj 
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was permitted only to. see Canaan from NeboVlofty 
summit, liow hovered alone, absorbed in thought, 
over his solitary grave, no angel present; for none 
had he, in the life of probation, who, w ithout dying, 
saw the glory of God pass by: but before him a 
resplendent cloud hovered ever the dust in which 
he had lived. O Pharaoh, said he, Jong is it since 
NJhy bones, and those of thy droned host whitened 
tN^cdgy shore. Oh howHhe walls of the sea fell ! 

How the storm rushed from the fiery column l 

,, *. 

How Egypt sunk in death ! Even there, on this 
side, beyond thje»hills, did the cloud and fiery pil¬ 
lar lead us. There did God strike thee, O Ainalek, 
while iny arms were extended towards heaven, and 
on tlieir sinking Israel suffered. There the hush 
burnt, the place to me was holy.—Oh rock 1 why 
didst tlmu delay thy, refreshing stream ?—That is 
Sinai the mount of thunder, and the sound of a 
trumpet !-~Greatart thou* O wilderness, the spa¬ 
cious grave of all whom the Almighty conducted 
through the Red Sea !—Nebo is mine—-but lofty 
Gcrizim and Golgotha’s altar arc not there 1 


Golgotha’s bloody altar, pregnant with salvation; 
aow sang the angels by whom the Eternal sent the 
covenant of the lawi> They sang on Nebo’s sum** 
mil, which was irradiated by their presence. They 
hovered round the grave of Moses, and touching 
their golden harps chanted with sweetest harmo¬ 
ny : We immortals hate not the blessings of Ge- 
mini ; but those of Calvary are ours \ Moses, 
thou God to Aaron, why* delays thy body : O 
dust shake off thy rest, ana at the Redeemer's call 
rise into life. Amidst tbd soothing sounds of the 
celestial harps, the dost of Moses continued'sleep¬ 
ing I but at the trumpet's death-awakening clan- 
^gdy, Nebo and file opening prate shook. The 
gloried Mbscs then gro&e, but instantly sunk down. 
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anid worshipped kneeling. Cong ascended his 
thanksgivings, long his praise, bo angel now sup¬ 
porting Ms up-lift arms, * 

Even the sepulchres of the kings trembled. The 
dost of David awaked, as if satiated with bliss, in 
the glorious image of the Incorruptible, whose re¬ 
surrection waited for at more exalted triumph, as 
the first fruits among this dead. The bright spirit 
©f Jesse's son descended into the dark vault^-hd 
perceived near his remains the soul of Solomon. 
The son was astonished, and the awakened wan¬ 
dered at the risen. Then hasted- the angels and 
he risen to the Sepulchre crying, They rise from 
the dead !—Yes, we rise from the dead, said Abra¬ 
ham in a transport ofjey. Our dry hones hear the 
voice of the L*»rd. We awake immortal, so he 
himself shall awake. O Ba\;id, the father of the 
holy Jesus, thou art chosen to flourish round the 
cedar of God, an ever*verdani tree in the hea¬ 
venly Paradise, and thy branches to wave amidst 
celestial breezes, with thy top piercing the clouds. 

Mourn not, thou soul o*' Solomon, said Gabriel ; 
mourn not, thou highly favoured, thou shalt not be 
clothed with thy dust when the Cedars of God 
shed the first fruits of the spring, 

Shall I. mourn, he returned, I whom heaven 
crowns with such exalted favours ? I who have 


committed such errors, while I attk permitted to see 
the^glories of redeeming love, Rest inv crumbled 
bones fill the great day, when Ibis vault shall no 
longer be able to contain you. Rise as a vapour 
so the mild costless of the evening, under the shi¬ 
nning moon, till the imfiant before it shall cease to 


give light to mortals. < * 

Gab riel and the risen now leaving the sepulehres * 
»f the kings soared to Mamre’a *groves and to/th& 
flseu within its shades, * o ‘ /> 

' •* tit, v f 
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Asa, who by the terrors of the Lord, compered 
the immmerable hoft of Zerah, rose.—He likewise 
who preaching to the* people travelled through 
Judea, attended by his prions and the priests of 
Lord: to him the Almighty gave unparalleled 1 
prosperity : for Jehesbaphrd: Jed his army against 
the enemy in sacred attire, with psalms and hymns 
>^nd shouts of exultation : not fe) battle ; but to 
ao^s^ their Almighty protector?*who destroyed 
their enemies, and covered the plain with the dead. 
Uzziah also awaked in his solitary tomb, and in 
the royal sepulchre, his son, with Josiah, devout 
youth, ever mild and gracious, and the destroyer of 
idols ; him the men and women singers bewailed ! 
the Benjaroites, whose tears; like wine, flowed over 
Salem’s ruins, bewailed him in plaintive song. 
They lamented him m fallen bv Necho’s shafts. 
These all rose at once, and like resplendent rays 
darted through the heavens.. 

Hczeki&h was not yet risen, Nisroch an angel 
of the abyss that once animated an idol, now slowly 
moved with the ghost of Sennacherib, from the 
summit of Lebanon. Nisroch had been ordered to ! 
bring the conqueror from hell to the sepulchres of 
the kings of Judah. Who compels me, cried Sen¬ 
nacherib, with impetuous voice, to visit the hated 
earth ? 

O Sennacherib, said the infernal spirit, had not 
the order been given by an angel of death, I woujd 
have disobeyed. Thou hearuest him speak with 
tire voice of thunder. Who*can support the ter* 
rors of these irresistible spirits ? Thou weak'arid 
pusillanimous, on whose altar victims have bled, 
must appear as a bleeding victim before this ter¬ 
rible angel of death. Thou pusillanimous must fly 
at h\s command! Thou pride-twelled conqueror, 
tihste*apd bow thyself in the dust of the kings of 
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Juflail ! Fly ibeu reviier of the Mighty One, lest 
lie put a bit in thy mouth, and drag thee through 
the countries thou hast ravaged. * 

Sennacherib hasted, and the two spectres of the 
abyss soon entered the tomb where the sm*4 of He- 
nekiab anti his guardian angel continued hovering. 
—Wherefore, 0 angel, said the blessed spirit, arc 
these accursed come to profane tuy tmnb ?—V|ioo 
w ill soon know. Implied the angel. This is 
cherib with ,l»»s idol deity.—Sennacherib knowesfc 
thou this resplendent spirit?-—How should I, 
wretched that 1 am, know all the. sons of felicity ? 

Wretched indeed, resumed the angel, and more 
wretched for thine impieties. This is he who 
humbly prostrated himself in the dust before him 
whom thou blasphemed*!, who made God his le- 
fuge and his confidence, when (bine host?, iv- a 
mighty torrent advanced against him* What judg¬ 
ments smote thee on e-u th thou knowest. and now 
this follows : he, O Sennacherib, whom thou 
vhoughtest almost beneath thy contempt, and didst 
insult the Omnipotent, on whose protection this 
magnanimous prince relied, thou shall behold in 
new glory. 

Does his glory then increase/? cried Sennache¬ 
rib, O let me tiy to tny abyss ! W hat is fjeze- 
kiah or everlasting light iojmc> the companion 
«f the darkest gloom ? Let me, O tyrant of hea¬ 
ven, $v. 

* r D,.:u canst not escape the judgments of God. 
Here rests his dost, thine lies under the ruins of 
Niuevah. It shall also aw ake, but dark. and 
wretched. How different wilt thou appear from 
him thou wilt now beholds , , 

Terror and dismay sieved the bloody conqueror 
of ngtMps. at seeing the grave of the exalted lieze- 
kwh t^nblej and at his being speedily arra/ed in 
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new glory. Now, Curse, thoft blasphemer, curse, 
tliou scorner. the great Awafceue/of the dead, ciiwl 
Hczekiah, shining with ‘ eflulgent \lustr©.\ /Why 
dost thou delay ? Curse him in thine .infernal 
abyss. Sennacherib stood rooted in the rocks of 
the tomb* rage itself impeding his flight. Hcze-' 

\ kiah then rising in the air, called from above: be- 
hdd another kind of scorn than thy flight into the 
tem^ie of Nisr< dh, where tlfy sons* waited for thee, 
v, ith swords prepared for ifnnatoral murder ; Sion's 
celestial daughter shews thee the golden crown of 
salvation, and the heavenly Jerusalem shakes her 
head at thee, thou humbled destroyer. Ah whom 
hast thine impious presumption despised ? Against 
whom hast thou lifted up throe; arrogant eyes and 
blasphemous voice ? ! Here Sennacherib fled, with 
his demon to the iiifejnal abyss. 

David hasted to Kish, where was the tomb of 
Jonathan, who viewing him with pleasure cried. 

Is it thee, Hiv David ? With such splendor none 
have appeared but Enoch aud Elijah. O tliou 
father of the great Redeemer, how gloriously art 
thou changed !—The dust in rav sepulchre moved, 
and heboid I arose ! Thou likewise, ray Jonathan, 
shall arise. E\e« I have risen from the dead, and 
hast thou sinned like rue!’—No: but though I 
had been as pious as David, I was not the father 
of the Messiah. v Alas ! how little do I deserve, 
and what thanks do I owe to the Giver of all good, 
for being thought worthy to descend from heaven 
to feHioid the blessed Jesvig ! O David ! I have 
seen him die, aud mine eyes shall also behold his 
exaltation and triumph f # I am blessed also, O 
my David, in seeing thee ! Badness had Hovered 
round me on this grave, where none of ray fathers, 
•noi&.my brothers were with me. Do not Saul's 
remains rest here ?—Yet do not thou* O toy Jona- 
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•'than complain.—No* David, rather would I cease 
io lus 1 Has dot God made rue au heir of light ? 
Yet on my father's dusU l0t me, without complain- 
ing, drop one tear. Jonathan's angel then called, 
iky up that tear, which too late thou shedst. 
Dry it up and weep no more. Scarce had he 
called, with a voice like the sound of the celestial 
Hallelujah, when Jonathan sunk into a sweet aneb 
rapturous slurofrffr, and 'soon awaking, stood bp&re 
David in absolute immortality. He who had 
heard David's and Jonathan's lofty hymns ascend 
to the throne, then hcafd their spblimc discourse, 
and knew the thoughts limit surpassed their ut¬ 
terance. 

Gideon, who refused the crown offered him 
fcy Judah, soared up in lhe.J^stre of immortality. 
Not so, when the,loud trump shall call the sons 
of God to judgment, shall they shine, who owe 
their blood-stained diadems to direful conquest: 
or those who wantonly pollute their reigns with* 
slaughter, in which innocence and virtue bleed. 
The cry of their blood will reach the ear of the 
mighty Judge, and when he comes he will listen 
to the sound* 

Now awaked the dead bones ,of Elisha, himself 
the awakener of the dead, and quitting his grave 
in crimson radiance, issued forth- like a Vernal 
morn, •<; v 

Deborah's tomb the palms waved their 
.rustling tops, above which suddenly rose the, pro¬ 
phetess, pouring, forth praise to 4bo Author, of 
life* There Miriam came forth from the dust, of 
thtf&arih triumphant, then lift up her eyes, beaming 
joy, towards heaven ; and then eagerly cast them 
over the spacious field; but found not the ira-« 
mortal who had raised her terrestrial frame from 
death to life. Thou angel of the resurrection' 
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cried she here shall I find thee? > What sacred 
shades cover thy radiant head ? In what moun¬ 
tain does that trumpet sound, with which thou hast 
awaked me from the sleep of death ? Ah where 
restedst thou after thy glorious work, lost in asto¬ 
nishment that God should employ thee in perform- 
x ing such wonders ? 

N * Ezekiel now stood near his di^st, and remembered 
the vision in which, filled fyith inspiration, at'his 
voice the dry bones that cbvercd the dield moved* 
bone joined to bone, and over them jgrew sinews, 
flesh, and the covering skin; and dgain speaking 
they arose a numerous host. Thus Ezekiel stood 
w ith a vernal lustre shining round him. His angel 
then cried, I hear a distant sound as of the divine 
presence; instantly tin? prophet** &nst is in motion ; 
he sinks down ; but reanimated with the 

breath of eternal life, he rises erect, filled with un- 
utterablejoy; raises his gsateful eyes to heaven, 
and rushes into the embraces of the angel. 'Then 
guided by the sound of the divine presence, they 
move to the other dead, to be spectators of their re¬ 
surrection. 

Asnat li seemed as if sinking into a gentle slumber 
and w ith dubious motion, hovering, touched the 
dust of her grave. So in -the humid meads .floats 
a vapour which, enlightened by the moon, moves 
in silver lustre. O my guardian angel, said she* 
with what am I environed ? what appearances 
glide before me ? What new’, what nameless 
sensations do I feel ? Tdll me, thou ang^MME 
God, shall I again die ? Mettrinks my v&fiS 
trembles, I faint, am weak, 1 sink like the soft dy* 
m in g sounds of the lute. I expire, O seraph; amidst 
* the gentle murmurs of Eden's rills, amidst the 
jswoct breezes in the shades of Paradise. Thus 
Asnath sunk down, but encompassed with pleasing 
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thoughts and thrilling sensations of joy., soon arose 
"the heiress of irmnorfaliiy. 

, As expands the first lowers of the sprint*;, so 
awaked t > lift* Jeptha'a daughler, but never more 
,.10 fade. Ijer tremulous lips in mI *er rounds sent 
up her praises, accompanied bv her angel’s golden 
harp, which on the wings of grateful harmon y rais¬ 
ed her adorations to heaven. 

Tiiirza, the mr>ther'*of the s^ven son* had been 
interred with those glorious martyr* near Jerusalem, 
<ln their sepulchre the weary traveller had often 
sought repose, and oft poured forth tears. ‘ Within 
this spacious receptacle of the dead kneeled the 
soul of the happy mother, with those of her son*, 
offering gratefuLihanksgiviogs. While their ori¬ 
sons ascended to heaven, there came across a steam 
which ran near the sepulchre, Seiuida and Jethro, 

, a mao of Bethlehem,. who, guided by angels, had 
seen thee, O thou adorable Redeemer ! in the sta ¬ 
ble where thy -first infant cries were heard, ami 
now, spent with fatigue and sorrow he and Nereid;?, 
sat down at the entrance of t|ie sepulchre, and thus 
gave vent to their thoughts. 

O SerniiU, how shall I describe what I felt n t 
the death of the Friend of Mao '—But ted m., 

, O tell me* what sensation; is this, which since our 
approaching the sepulchre of the maityrs, has solv¬ 
ed my mind ?, so it was at the approach of the an- 
gpls who proclaimed his t>aiivtty. 

Holy, O Jethro, is this tomb 1 Wbat thou feel- 
eshJ also fuel.. Let us retire ; smue&rtgel or de¬ 
parted spirit//?now sanctifies by his presence this 
sacred sepplcbrc, and the sensations fc<dg re in¬ 
timations that we should depart / 

. * They novy arose, when Semida advancing into 
gloomy cavern, cried, O ye immortals, lament 
us the death of our ! floiy he lived ! 
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holy he died ! Jesus his name on eaitn—Jesus his 
name proclaimed by angels, cannot be to you un¬ 
known ! Though alarmed at your presence, we 
are also the children of God, and our souls, like 
you, immortal ! Permit us then to call you by ari 
endearing human name—to call you brethren. Be 
this sepulchre of themartrys & witness, when here¬ 
after we come to you, that ev^n on this unhallowed 
earth, and while in the veil of flesh, we termed you 
our brethren ! Let us remind you, ye angels, on 
our ascending to your bright mansions, to receive 
us as your brethren ! Semida thenturned, at id 
leaving the tomb, followed Jethro. 

Thirza and her sons observed them, and while 
Semida spoke, viewed them unseen with surprize 
and pleasure. Then turning to her sons, she said, 

I could have wished, their longer stay : for candour 
and innocence are seated on their amiable aspects. 
Depart ye in peace. The Lord be your God, and 
bring you to our everlasting life—‘Yes, at your 
falling asleep, joyfully shall we descend from hea¬ 
ven to meet you, our brethren. 

*> 

The idea of the two mortals \yas still present to 
Thirza's mind, when it was suddenly impressed 
with a more astonishing view. Her sons, though 
blessed with celestial life, sunk as into a sweet 
slumber ; but two of them appeared rather in- 
tranced thau asleep, for their countenances became 
more resplendent. Their minds overflowed with 
joy, and their voices were sweet as the celestial 
harps. Dost thou rise already, O most beautiful 
of mornings, thou blest morning of hi* resurrection ? 
cried Bcnoni. Yes, joyful morning, thou art 
risen ! The sepulchre shakes—Calvary and the 
* cross shakes ! Hail morning pregnant with bliss, 
lie then sunk like his brothers inlo rapturous 
"slumber. Instantly Jedidoth, the youngest of hi* 
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brothers* poured forth his joy. O ye angels* cried 
be, has the Lord already ascended to the Father's 
throne ? Here he sunk dovhi, and lay like his 
brothers. 

Thirza's astonishment continued : before her t 
lay seven immortals, like mortals wrapped in sleep; 
while she with a look of maternal fondness, hung 
over them. But soon her eyes closed; she no 
longer saw them f'she siink ; but soon she awaked, 
when perceiving her risen body ; Praise, praise 
he to thee ! said ihe with tremulous voice ; eternal 
praises be to thee! Thou hast, given me joy* 
surpassing all conception ! They, O thou Giver 
of ineffable joys, also awake. She then kneeled, 
and with folded hands, and cordial angelic tears 
saw her sons awake around her : saw them rise 
from their moving dust, swift as ascending flames. 
The blessed mother beheld their bright transfigura¬ 
tion ; their first smiles ; their joy-beaming eyes 
raised towards heaven, and heard their new voices 
burst forth in praise and thanksgiving. 

Within another cave, hewn out of the rock, lay 
four friends. Thpir bright spirits were there, and 
these seeing their mouldered dust, longed for the 
resurrection. Darda, who last survived, and ih«d 
attended the bodies of his beloved associates Ethan, 
Chalcol, and Hcmanto their rest, thus addressed 
them : How happy, my friends, are we ! united 
in life, united in the tomb, and we shall be united 
during the endless ages of eternity ! We saw 
Ethan expire, and lafrieuted his death. White 

are now thv bones, O Ethan ! I saw also Heman 

^ * 

and Chalcol enter the‘'vale of death. Chalcol 
fell asleep in mine arms, and l remained less ripe 
for immortality. O Chalcol 1 what was mine 
anguish, when I, forlorn, attended thee to thy 
grave ! but God by his gracious consolation* 
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enabled me to look up 1o heaven ! After a few 
nights the sleep of death fell on me ! Behold, 
there lie our bones Vailing till they are called 
forth bv the resurrection.—To rise from the dead, 

# how transporting the thought ,* how ravishing 
will be the reality ! O extacy, cried Heman with 
a voice of celestial harmony, we shall awake to 
life ! awake to days without end ! Permit me, 
O Thou Saviour of men ! * to utter a wish, which 
my ardent soul almost ripens into hope, that my 
hotly may awake with thine ! with thine, O Jesus ! 
for corruption, Jhas no part with thee, O. grant 
that this sleeping dust may arise under thy shade, 
to glory and immortality v Ah ! the blessed time 
is arrived ! exclaimed Chalcol. See the dead 
awake ! Behold their encreasing lustre !-—He was 
then silent. He awaked with those that revived. 
No time was left to thee, O Darda, for astonish¬ 
ment ! nor for thee, O Ethan ! the dead bones mo¬ 
ved ; they arose vested in redoubled splendor, 
and these happy friends soared hand in hand, 
with intermingled radiance, praising the Redeemer. 

Near Jerusalem slept Anna the prophetess, who 
had seen the babe of Bethlehem in the temple, 
and knew him to be the promised shoot of Judah’s 
stem. He was carried into-Egypt, and she to her 
grave, whence she now awoke to glory ; issued 
forth from her tomb, and opening her immortal 
eyes, saw Jesus hanging lifeless on the <;ross. 
Though thou art dead, said she, by thee am 1 ’ 
awaked from death ! Thon hast given me a new 
and immortal body before the great day of consum¬ 
mation ! Thy sacred blood has flowed, and loudly 
it calls for grace ! Here joy stopped her voice. 

fc Joel, Satnma's first, and now only son, had left 
bis father and the bill of death, wandering with 

• fldvv steps into the valley of mount Olivet, towards 
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his brother's tomb. The stone was already cover¬ 
ed with moss, and near it he sunk down, his eyes 
stiff and red with weeping for Jesus and Benoni 
—The mouths of babes and sucklings, said be, 
shall speak thy praise. My grief for Benoni began# 
to abate, when now r —But I should not mention the 
divine name with that of death. I will no longer 
stifle my grief for ppor Benoni, who is still dead 
to me. How can 1 presume to lament the great 
Prophet ! he is the brottier of angels, and surety 
none but angels should dare to weep for him : but 
for thee 1 dare—for thee I will ever-grieve. 

He then leaned his drooping head on a stone, his 
eyes languid and his visage wan. His brother** 
guardian angel, and his brother himself viewed him 
with intermingled joy and compassion : for the 
soul of Benoni, and his angel,,had descended to the 
sacred silence of the tomb ; but this was unknown 
to Joel. So the pious man resigned amidst his 
sufferings, knows not the hand which supports him, 
though it is as near as the sweet whispering breeze. 
O seraph ! said Benoni, I love him more than be 
loves himself: but why does he lament my death, 
and not think of my more exalted life ? 

Thou art gone, my Benoni, resumed Joel, and 
hast left me alone, like a flower in Sharon’s vale, 
w hose stalk is broken in its early bloom. 

If I am gone, my Joel, my dearest brother, it is 
to grow high in heaven, and spread a friendly shade 
near the tree of life. 

Our father is old. Thy death, O Benoni, will 
take him from me, and sorrow bring his grey hair* 
to the grave ! 1 fatherless, and without a brother, 
shall pant for the cup of death, which though to 
s ^Biers bitter, to me will be sweet, 

O seraph, how am I pierced by his anguish ! 
Dry up his tears ! ah dry up bis affecting tears I 
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—Ah the tomb shakes, and from the moving stones 
around me rises a faint light in gentle fluctuations ! 
O my God, where ahi I ? O thou Giver of eter¬ 
nal life support me ! Sure thou wilt not dissolve 
this spiritual substance ! Thus he spake in a voice 
soft as the dying echo. Now glorified with the re¬ 
surrection body, he cried. Thou not only supportest 

me, O thou most gracious ; but cloathest me with 

, t i ' * a ^ 

everlasting bliss ! All praise, blessing, and honour 
be ascribed to thee, my Creator, who hast loaded 
me with thy beuefits, and given me this immortal 
life ! Rejoice,.O my brother, and exult, for v/hen 
thy body shall be dissolved, it shall be raised by 
thy Redeemer, who shall thus load thee with his 
benefits ! ’ Here the blessed Bcnoui seeing bis 
father, added, O tender parent, lament not over my 
tomb, I am in a state of bliss, and it no longer 
contains my body ! 

Sauima, now approacbjng the tomb, cried, O 
Joel ! long have I sought thee. Let us hasten 
from these gloomy sepulchres. Is not that my dear 
Benoni’s ? Come, Joel, let us flee from lienee!. 
God bless thee, my child ! God will speedily bless' 
thee, returned Bcfioni, he will* bless thee, thou 
tender father, \v*if h eternal life. 

Simoon, after pouring forth the joy of his heart, 
on his seeing the Saviour, whom God had appoint¬ 
ed the Light of toe nations, the Glory of his 
people Israel, laid bis hoary head in the grave. 
His epirit then arose with resplendent lustre, and 
his cortupiible part mouldered into dust. The 
radicnt soul of the prophet now hovered over his 
grave, unknowing tiiat lift dust was soon to rise 
iu celestial beauty, to enjoy eternal life. In the 
path which extends by the brook of Cedron from 
Jerusalem to the foot of mount Olivet, slowly 
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moved towards Simeon's sepulchre, one laden with 
years, and with him a boy. These were Simeon’s 
brother and grandson. The eyes of the old man 
were involved in darkness, the too early night of 
death, ere we enter that gloomy vale. Boaz, the . 
youth, guided his uncertain steps, and offering 
child-like comfort, they thus discoursed. 

Dear father, wipe.jthine eyes and weep no more. 

Long it is since" mine eyes have seen, they are 
only fit to weep. I must lament the slow ap¬ 
proach of death, and from this darksome earth, 
look up to fairer, brighter prospects. But tell 
me, Boaz, are we far from my holy brother’s 
bones ? 

No, not far. The moss on the tomb, like ivy 
among those lonely ruins, says, he has been long at 
rest. 

Ah child, he returned, my heart is filled with 
secret pleasure at recollecting those antient, those 
venerable sepulchres. Has Simeon already Iain so 
long in the tomb ? Long has mine been hewn in 
the rock, yet still wants its inhabitant. 

Thus spake Simeon’s brother, leaning on Boaz, 
and at length resumed. Tell me, child, for to thee 
the sun is not extinguished, nor the mild light of 
the summer’s eve ; tell me are the heavens se¬ 
rene ? I feel a gentle breeze refreshing my weary 
limbs. 

The air, said Boaz, is clear, and the wide fields 
look like spring. 

Ah Boaz, were it involved in blackest clouds, 
and deformed by tempests, vet shall the day on 
Which I die be to me serene.—He thirsts for death, 
said Simeon’s soul to the angel ; and is unable to 
bear the thought that Jesus is dead. Thou dost 
not know then, said the angel, that the dreadful 
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news has been concealed from him, lest it should 
shorten his days. , 

* In the mean while Simeon's brother and Roaz 
sat down in the tomb. The angel now sepa¬ 
rated from the common dust, that of Simeon's 
bones. It moved, visible only to the angels, and 
arose about his soul, forming a resplendent body. 
His mental powers were barnq on the wings of 
extatic melody ; but returned at the completion 
of his new created frame, and the idea of his 
resurrection filled him with the sublimest trans¬ 
ports. 

At this instant one who had come to the pass- 
ever, with quick step, walked by in his way back 
to Bethlehem, and Simeon’s brother asking the 
meaning of his haste. Should I not haste, he 
answered, to carry the news of his death to my 
family ? Whose death ? called the brother of the 
risen. Art thou, he returned, the only oife, who 
lias not heard of the crucifixion of the divine 
Jesus ? The old man sunk down speechless ; 
but being at length brought to himself, w;as with 
difficulty led back by the traveller and Boaz to 
the gate of Jerusalem.—Shall we, O seraph ! 
said Simeon, shall we meet his spirit, when it 
quits its present encumbering abode ? for the en¬ 
suing morn will surely set it free No, my be¬ 
loved Simeon, the angel returned. Ire is not dying : 
even in this abject life much joy awaits ljinf; for 
thou art to appear to his enraptured mind, and to 
converse With him on the Lord’s resurrection. 

Here lie and rest, said. John, who stood by his 
corrupted frame, till the great decisive day. My 
continuance here will be only while the Redeemer's 
body is wrapped in the shades of death. Then' 
wilt thou, O Lamb of God ! arise as Victor ! 
and gather us around thee, that we may behold 
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thy glory. At length, at the trumpet’s joyful sound, 
the body with which I now willingly remain shall 
rise. O the transports of the resurrection ! Hovf 
transcendent must they be, when only the hopes of 
them are so ravishing ! How delightful the wish 
that my body may soon revive ! Such were his 
thoughts when he beheld the blessed Benoni ad¬ 
vancing radient throqgh the evening twilight. O 
seraph, said he Co his celestial guardian, what 
angel is that which issues from those pendant rocks. 
Every charm of vernal beauty environs the hea¬ 
venly youth. He resembles Benoni. Is it not 
his guardian angel ? No it is no angel, it is no 
soul cloathed in a vesture of light ; yet it re¬ 
sembles Benoni. Is he risen ? O heavenly youth, 
art thou risen from the dead ? Come, whoever 
thou art, wing thy way and animate thine harp. 
Perhaps Benoni, lately deceased, is risen, and sent 
hither to declare some ncw r wonder of the Divine 
goodness. 

Here Benoni, striking his melodious harp, came 
with graceful flight to John, and said, Greatest of 
those horn of women, the Father of all eternally 
bless thee ! I bring thee heavenly tidings. Behold 
the sacred dust awakes ’ Thou baptizer of the 
great Emanuel, the w hole plain is in motion, and 
the dead in the Lord awake ! 

Who, O celestial, youth, said John, Oh who hast 
thou,.seen?—I have seen, returned Benoni, the 
father of men !-Enoch and Elijah stood astonish¬ 
ed ! Abraham shone like' the host of heaven ! and 
Isaac came in a crimson cloud ! I saw Moses and 
Job, with grateful eyes lilt up in devout adoration'! 

I saw the seven martyrs absorbed in extacy ! May 
God eternally bless thee—thee one of the race of 
Adam ! thou art now to prepare for thy resurrectiop. 

John, with amazement, beheld his body rise i 
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his sublime soul, animated the lucid form, and 

_he stood erect transfigured. Now was the beatific 

vniracle complete, and to the Redeemer the glori¬ 
fied saint poured forth his rapturous praise. 

These names of the risen distinctly reached mine 

%/ 

ear : others the waving palms dispersed, till Sion's 
heavenly muse visiting my contemplative hours, 
conveyed them to my thoughts 


THE END OF THE ELEVENTH BOOK. 





THE 


MESSIAH. 


BOOK XII. 


THE ARGUMENT. 

Joseph obtains Pilate’s permission to bury the body of 
Jesus. He and Nicodemus having wrapped it in spices, 
perform the interment, which is solemnized by choirs 
of risen saints and angels. The disciples, many of the 
seventy, and Mary, with some devout women, meet in 
John’s house, and i£re joined by Joseph and Nicodemus; 
the latter bringing the crown of thorns, which he had 
taken from the body at its interment. The death of 
Mary the sister of Lazarus, who, with Nathaniel and 
Martha, sees her die : Lazarus returns to the company 
of believers at Jerusalem, and endeavours to comfort 
them. Salem, John’s angel, strengthens him with a 
vision. 

D ISTRESSED and deeply jllunged in bitterest 
anguish, i$ the soul that fears her not being 
admitted to her divine inheritance : bewildered in 
thought, she is struck with the curses of Sinai 
and of Ebal, and with the terrors of ensanguined 
Golgotha. She no longer hopes to wear the white 
robe and the victors crown : hut afflicted, Ifes ia 
the dust, till a ray of comfort intermingled with 
the blessed idea that the divine Redeemer will be 
the Deliverer, breaks in upon her mind, and fills 
her with hope and joy, and humble submission : 
thus dejected, thus of every hope bereft, were they 
who knew the Saviour, when they saw his eyes 
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closed, liis body (lead, and all around silence and 
solitude. Joseph of Arimathea alone bore up 
against this depression : To inter thee, O sacred 
corpse, said he, shall be his task who filled with 
pusillanimity, did not dare to oppose thy mur¬ 
derers. I will, added he, calling aloud, so that 
the Roman officer, and those involved in silent 
grief, heard his voice—I will inter the divine 
Jesus in my Owri sepulchre. Here, Nicodemus, 
stay for me at the cross, while I haste to the Roman 
governor. I will bring the funeral linen. 

He hasted away : so hastes he who firmly re- 

*' */ 

solved to lead a new life, despises the threats of 
man, the allurements of vice, and all its vain 
seducing charms. He soon reached the palace, 
where he beheld Pilate discomposed, and Portia, 
whose sorrow ful look, and humid e ves expressed the 
anguish ofherheart. Joseph having asked for the 
body, Pilate bid him send for the commanding 
officer at the cross, and on his arrival being assured 
that Jesus w r as really dead, ordered him to deliver 
the body to Joseph, who, returning him thanks, 
withdrew, and having fetched the linen and spices, 
batted back to the hill of death. 

The disconsolate mother of Jesus first saw the 
faithful disciple bringing the funeral linen for her 
son's interment; but filled with inward grief, stood 
silent, while John in vain strove to give her con¬ 
solation. As Joseph was hasting to the cross, 
he was met by Nicodemus, and to those of the 
faithful who drew nekr, they cheerfully said. 
We are not afraid to inter the Holy Jesus. The 
pious mourners then retreated, and stood at a 
distance, not so the celestial witnesses, the risen 
and the angels. These removed nearer, and now 
the harp, to the human ear unheard, began to 
sound : but had a mortal, however immersed in 
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* sorrow, beard its rapture-bieatliing notes, ecstacy 
^jvould have raised him to the joys of heaven, 
*orthe lugubrious sounds have extinguished life. 

Joseph and Nicodemus having spread out the 
linen and aromatics, drew the n&iis; took the corpse 
from the cross, and gently lowered it to the ground, 

They then wrapped the body in the spices and 
linen, to preserve that from putrefaction, whuh 
was soon to rise from the de;;(l. * • 

Eve now hovering ov?r the body, bowed down 
her face to that of the breathless Messiah. Her 
golden tresses waved over his wounds, and a ce¬ 
lestial tear dropped on his trampul breast. LIow 
lovely, O my Sou and my Lord said she, appear 
these wounds, the testimonial's of thy love! from 
each vein flows salvation ! 'though the colour of 
death has tinged th<£ face, yet thy closed lips and 
fixed eves speak eternal life ! thou still smiles! be¬ 
nign, and every lineament of thy divine counte¬ 
nance indicates love to man. 

Thus spake the mother of the human race, while 
Joseph and Nicodemus were swathing the extend¬ 
ed body. The burial clothes being stained with 
blood by the trembling hands of the disciples who 
performed this lender office, the fore-fathers of 
the Mediator began a plaintive song, & celestial tftie- 
nodv. One of the choirs began, and the tears of 
the blessed flowed. 

Who is he coming from Calvary eloathed in red ? 
Who with blood-stained garments comes from the 
altar ? VV hose divine power is concealed, and whose 
ralvation is everlasting? 

To them answcied another choir, while their 
tears also flowed, and to their voices was joined 
the sound of the trumpet: i am lie who teacbeth 
righteousness ; a master who bringeth salvation 
and counsel 
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The first choir resumed. Why is thy raiment 
itained with red, and thy vesture like that of one 
who treads the grapes? 

Did not I tread the grapes alone ? and were any 
with me ? Those who arose have I crushed in 
mine anger. In my indignation I trod them under 
foot, and my garments have been sprinkled with 
their blood. The day of wrath, the year of the 
great redemption'is come ! When I undertook to 
redeem mankind, 1 looked round, hut no helper 
was near, none in heaven or on earth! Mine an¬ 
ger prevailed against the ground, 1 bruised the 
head of the serpent ! Mine adversaries have I 
crushed in my wrath, and have trampled their pow¬ 
er in the dust ! 

Thus sang the choir, joining with sadness trium¬ 
phant songs Joseph taking off the crown of insult, 
covered the Redeemer’s sacred head. The celes¬ 
tial spectators that hovered over Golgotha were 
not silent, like Mary and the disciples ; but renew¬ 
ed their funeral hymns, which were accompanied 
with celestial tears. Hadst thou, O favourite 
disciple of the deceased son of the most afflicted of 
mothers, now heard those harps, which though 
still a mortal, thou hcardest in Patinos, how raised 
would have been thine extacy ! The choir of 
the risen with their eyes fixed on the corpse, con¬ 
tinued. 

Listen, ye angels, the brook ofCedron murmurs ! 
Listen to the murmuring of the brook of Cedron ! 
Tread upon the proud—tread, O my soul, on the 
vanquished serpent ! The palms groaned on Geth- 
semane ; for there he began to die. 

From another choir issued sounds hoarse as thun¬ 
der : Heard he not below the roarings of the in¬ 
fernal floods, the bellowings of the tortured ? Did 
not Tabor’s summit shake amidst the clouds ? Tlieu 
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Elea issuing from the darkness that encompasses 
the father’s judgment seat, sang triumphant 1 He 
t&en began to die ! * 

They were silent, and then was heard in a soft 
voice of complaint. He is dead ! ye angels, he is 
dead ! 

Joseph and Nicodemus now raised the sacred 
body from the ground, and with slow steps carried 
it down the hill. When one*of the. choirs sang. 
Ah ii:e thought it no robbery to be like God ! yet 
Jesus, fairest among men and angels, condescend¬ 
ed to die the death of the cross ! The servants of 
sin for his vesture cast lots ! When parched with 
thirst, gall and vinegar they gave him to drink, 
and his afflicted soul drank of the hitter cup of 
insult ! 

Here a fervent choir lifted up their voices to hea¬ 
ven : Ah Jerusalem*!—Woe to thee, Jerusalem ! 
Woe to thy sons, O Jerusalem ! Thy dreadful 
voire ; thy cry for the 'Redeemer's blood has 
reached the highest heavens ! 

The harps of the fathers now failed ; even in 
the hand of Moses, failed the melodious strings; 
on Eloa’s high sounding trumpet ‘proclaiming woe, 
he withdrew from # the weeping choirs, and advanc¬ 
ing near the bloody corpse,.sang accompanied by 
the seraph’s trump : Long will the eternal chastise 
you who have murdered this Abel. Thou Cain I 
well know. Thy brother’s blood cried for mercy, 
not for revenge, and its ardent voice penetrated to 
the darkness which encompasses the Holy of Holies! 
but ye spurned at mercy !—Therefore from lofty 
Golgotha to the lowest hell, shall the avenger’s 
voice rc-souud through successive ages! Eloa’s 

• trumpet now ceased, and silence broke off the 
glowing prophet’s song. 

* Their looks followed the body, while the faithful 
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disciples carried it down to the sepulchre, which 
was hewn in a lonely rock bordering on the mount, 
and over-hung with aged trees. The discipl,e4 
having roiled away the ponderous stone which 
dosed the entrance, Joseph, with his eyes filled 
with tears, choose the spot where the sacred corpse 
should lie, saying, He whose life and death were 
filled with distress and pain, has at length a place 
to lay his head ! ** They then gently laid the body 
down, and having hung over it with streaming eyes, 
at length moved back the massy stone, and left 
the corpse of the Mediator in sepulchral dark* 
nogs. 

Now the celestial choirs, perceiving through 
the sepulchral gloom the resurrection’s tile id dawn, 

renewed their hymns. Thou, Lord, shall not see 

. %■ _ J 

corruption. No sooner art thou involved in the 
shades of deat h, than new life breaks forth around; 
for the trumpet of the chief of angels will soon 
proclaim the revival of the greatest among the 
dead 1 Ye harps in soft sounds shall hail the 
fnost resplendent morn, when the Conqueror ot 
JDeaih shall rise!. Lament him—lament, ye his 
beloved, who yet mortal walk in the dust! Soon 
will ye shed other tears ; tears unknown to us, wlio 
never felt your woes ! * 

Around the sepulchre all were now silent, for 
the angels and men were with-drawn. John then 
turning towards the dejected Mary, said, with 
sympathetic tenderness, O mother, thy precious son 
"being concealed from our view, let us retire from 
4his hiU, and let me lead thee to my dwelling. 
Her soul was now elevated above itself, and she 
answered, with her eyes red with weeping, My 
tieiiig thy mother, O Jesus, may be one day the 
source of heavenly raptures, and I rejoice that thou, 
Uis beloved disciple, art given to uie as my son; but 
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grief and death and-the grave, dwell in the thought 
that He, my son, is no more !—Here again sink ing! 
into a solemn silence ^she veiled her face and wa4 
slowly led by her son with sympathizing sadness 
down the solitary hill. 

Amidst thick-set palms, and within the temple's 
shade, adjoining to the city wall, stood the house 
of the beloved disciple. Hither was he leading the 
disconsolate Mary, himself wakened and oppressed 
by grief, when meeting with some of the twelve, 
of the severity, and several of the devout women, 
lie entreated them to go with him, and join their 
endeavours to heal her wounded mind. 

Sing, O ntuse, the tears of the lovers for the 
beloved, and the complaints of mourning friend¬ 
ship. " 

In this house they soon assembled. .Maryy 
with weeping eyes, entered the hall where she had 
often seen the Holy Jesus, and heard him speak 
with tears of joy : but now on seeing the seat 
empty, where he used to open divine truths, and 
pronounce his affectionate benedictions, she burst 
into an agony of grief, and sunk down leaning her 
head on the seat. While she w.as in this attitude 
of grief, Mary Magdalen, the mother of the son* 
of Zebedec, and* Nathaniel went up to her, and fl| 
their entreaties, she permitted the women to vaif* 
her up ; but sat veiled, and all the company cHh 
formed to her silence, till Peter entering, wept 
aloud, etclaiming. He is buried 1—I hope, .ear¬ 
nestly hope, that we ab%ll all be soon buried near 
him ! Joseph shall promfteto lay my body deep 
to the rock,which holds my dear Lord !*—Asi ® 
within the rock ! said Mary. 

Arm in arm came Simon the Canaamte atii 
Matthew, with Philip and James the son of At- 
pheus. Lebheuscame by himself; concern sap- 
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pressed hii speech, and covering his face/ he sat 
inthfe darkest place in the hall. Next came J&npes, 
from his ardent zeal stiled the Son of Thunder^ 
who with uplift bands and" eyes raised toward/s* 
heaven, cried, He is dead ! he is dead ! O what 
is dll human excellence, even the most exalted and 


. sublime ! for over him have the wicked triumphed! 
' So saying he withdrew, and walked among the 
shady palms. , 

Hither came Bartholomew, and with him Aji- 


drew the brother of Peter/with Cleophas, Matthias, 
and Semida, all sad and disconsolate, the affliction 


of each increased by that of his associates. Silence 
now reigned in the hall, and nothing was heard but 
the dull murmurs of grief. Mary Magdalen 
lighted the funeral lamp ; after which devout 
women brought linen and spices for the sacred 
corpse. Even the guardian aqgels of the apostles 
and other mourners entered the hall, and the all- 


seeing eye of him whose death they bewailed, cast 
a compassionate look on the assembly. Mary 
Magdalen’s angel, then raising her from her depth 
of affliction, enabled her thus to give vent to her 
grief. 

Alas ! how are all things changed since he—O 
mother ! do not thou also die, for then what will 


become of us ?—Now I first feel now I join in 
hit lamentation over Jerusalem, the solitary widow, 
the queen among the nations ! We lived iu 
obsenrity, yet were happy, for he whose death we 
mourn was divine : but now. in what misery are we 
involved ! What nighfr of sorrow await us ! Oh 
Why ouv nights of sorrow he few, , and our last 
sleep soon come ! Q&r enemies triumph, and 
i^ilt these that love their Lord.*—To him they 
iffWfered the basest insults—to him, when athirst. 
tfcCy'giVe gall and vinegar* doubly imbittered with 
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*S contumely—contumely cast upon him in themicUt 
‘of .his tortures ! O thou Judge ! thou just A- 
xenger ! pour out to them the full cup of thy 
•wrath. 

She ceased, and the mother of Jesus, in a faint 
voice and broken accents, said, Learn, O Magda¬ 
len ! like my Son to forgive ! Did he not;, when 
bleeding on the cross, filled with divine philan¬ 
thropy, cry out. Father, fon>*ive them, they know 
not what they do ! * * * 

Devout astonishment and inexpressible sorrow 
here seized every heart, and all felt a conflict ben 
tween the most elevated joy, and bitterest-grief $ 
but grief prevailed, and tbdir souls were again in* 
volved in gloom. Yes, have mercy on them, Q* 
thou Judge and .Father! said Lebbeus, have 
mercy on us, and suffer us to die ! What have we 
to do on earth ? Jie is dead ! In his Father’s 
house he told us are many mansions l Ah let us. 
rather lie at the threshold .of thine house than re* 
main in the dwellings of misery ! No other com¬ 
fort can I receive but death ,* for this I long: its 
name I love to utter, it is more pleasing than the 
spring, it is to me as the hymns of the temple ! 
Be it our most delightful employment to converse 
on the change those have felt who have entered 
into the state of bliss, and, *liko active traveller** 
let us stand ready with our staff in our hand ! I 
love you, my beloved, as myself, I therefore wish 
you the bliss of dying !.—Yes, said Peter,, d^pth 
is most desirable, and O thou Most Merciful ! 
permit us to make sepulchres for each other. 

Scarce had he uttered these words, when Thoraar, 
with dejected look stopped*at the entrance of the 
room. How awful appeared the objects that 
* struck las convulsed mind ! to him the glimmer- 




THE MESSIAH. 


Book XfL 


342 

• 

the images of the dead ! If ye be they, said he, 
entering the room, who heard the loud hosanna’s, 
when the blessed Jesus entered into life, bow caik. 
ye avoid accompanying him in death ? I feel mine' 
approach, and thought I should have found among 
you some who had arrived at happiness, to whom 
we might have paid the funeral rites. He is bu¬ 
ried, who, when living, w alked on the waves of the 
sea, and restored the dead to life ! 

y i ' ^ 

Now with mournful look Joseph of Arimathca, 
entering, joined the sighing assembly, saving. 
Your brother in Christ, and mine, my friend Nico- 
demus, is come with me, and trembling waits your 
permission to enter. He brings—Ah Joseph, thou 
best of men, said the mother of the Lord ; what does 
he bring ?—What, O Joseph ! does he bring ? Oh I 
see ye suffer too much, returned he, alas ! what will 
ye suffer ! Let him return, let him fly from hence, 
and not add to your affliction ! What does he bring f 
What, O J oseph ! has* he brought ?—I will go, 
and prevail on him to fly from thence ! He brings 
—the bloody crown !—The bloody crown ! the 
Saviour’s mother exclaimed, with cry that pierced 
the hearts of the whole assembly. Instantly Ni- 
coderaus entered with the crown of thorns in his 
hand ; when breaking from those who had sup¬ 
ported her, she took off her veil, threw it over the 
murderous wreath, and wringing her hands, sunk 
with it on the floor. They raised her up, and she 
stretched out her suppliant arms for divine sup¬ 
port.—Her Son overflowing with tenderness, looked 
down from above, andf prepared for her sublime 
felicity : but this being yet concealed, she, pale 
Tuid languid, continued her lamentations, and cry¬ 
ing, Why, O why was it brought ! Too long did 
I see it encompass his bleeding head !—He that 
dwelleth in the heaven of heavens, though all-wise 
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and all-gracious, hath bent his bow against me* 
and pierced me wi(h his fiery arrows ! Ah never, 
fiever did mother beat a son like him I saw expire 
on the cross ! 

Meanwhile the devout Mary., the sister of Laza¬ 
rus, lay at the point of death. Cold sweats and 
the conflict of her heart., denounced her approach¬ 
ing dissolution. She already tasted the leaden 
slumber, the harbinger of ^eep # in the bosom of 
silent corruption : from this lethargic insensibility, 
she raised her head, and with mournful counte¬ 
nance sought Martha's sympathising eyes, which 
exhausted by continual grief, shed no tears. She 
then began the following discourse, in which Mar¬ 
tha answered and she replied : I can no longer* 
my dear sister, continue silent. All now forsake 
me, even Lazarus and Nathaniel l and see I die 1 
Ah I lived with them, but without them shall die ! 

Accuse not the faithful. Perhaps the divine 
Teacher hat led them into the wilderness, that they 
may learn by experience how he feeds the hungry, 
and refreshes the weary soul. 

I do not accuse them, Martha. Those whom I 
love never have I accused. If I .have, Q my dear¬ 
est friends, forgive me.—Forgive all my offences. 
Alas ! what now* rises in my soul, covers it with 
sadness.—Shake off the solicitude with which thou 
art oppressed. Does that gloom which sometimes 
clouded the felicity of thy life, return in death.— 

O call not the aivine disposition gloom ! I con¬ 
jure thee by him who judgeth us, and is now 
gathering me to my fathers* call not his disposition 
g’ooon If, I have suffered, have I not also had 
much joy, and friends like thee ? have not J, in my 
pilgrimage to the grave, seen Jesus the delight of 
angels, seefr his miracles, and heard his wisdom ? 

. O.let me be thankful for ail my afflictions ! for all 
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tl*e supports, all the reviving cordials I have re~ 
reived ! And above all I give thee thanks, O thou 
alf^gracious Disposer of my life, that I have seen 
Jesus the friend of man, the Awakencr of the dead *f 
Deave me, Martha, go and make ready my sepul¬ 
chre, where Lazarus slept, there will I sleep. 

4 Sleep, O Mary, where Lazarus slept, and rise at 
the voice of him who raises the dead !—Happy 
Martha, what sjveekz hopes flow into my soul ' 
Withdraw that I may b$ alone with God.—How 
shall I leave thee in thy last moments ! I cannot 
leave thee. Compose thyself, dear sister, thou 
art alone with God, and may the God of Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob, be with thee !—Stay then. May 
fee be with me who fills the heavens, and whose 
almighty voice calls the children of men to return 
to life. With me be the God of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob ! • 

Having thus 'spoke, 'she from her inmost soul 
thus supplicated the Fv>rgiver of sins : Hear, O 
hear me and enter not into judgment with a poor 
sinner ! What mortal can stand before thee ? 
0 God give rest to my dying heart, and rejoice my 

soul with the assurance of thy salvation ! Thou 

* 

Lord of death,.cast me not off from thy presence ! 
Give me again, O Father, thy Consolations, and 
restore to me the joys bf thy spirit ! Thou whq 
heardest Job amidst the most piercing afflictions, 
regard my supplications, and be my support. 

* Tshug she prayed. Then turning to Martha, 
said, Dost thou, my dear sister, think that Jesus 
now prays for me ? He shed tears on his coining 
to the grave of Lazarus ‘ f will he not al ( so pity me ? 
Ob what hope dawns into my soul ! The omni¬ 
present Lord of life and death is with me*! 

Mary now sunk into a deep slumber/ on which 
Martha rose and stood by the bed to view ijer 
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\ sleeping sister, scarce breathing for fear?she should 
aWake her who had now enterd far? into the gloomy 
/vale, while she was left alone. Sadness pervaded 
lier heart, and some tears flowed down her pallid 
cheek, till her agonies and palpitations gradually 
subsided. Thus silent she stood, in the gloomy 
chamber, enlightened only by adirnbalf-eXtinguisheo 
lamp. A traveller who considers death as a sub¬ 
ject of joy, after passing jthpougji a parched and 
lonely wilderness, enters the cavity of a hollow 
rock, where little of the lowering day finds en¬ 
trance, and where is presented to his astonished 
sight a tomb, on which is placed recumbent, a 
statue of the dead, with another of marble, ibte 
friend of the deceased, who stands weeping. Tbte 
traveller views the tomb, is struck at the image 
of the deceased, and sympathises in the grief of the 
mournful surviver. - So, Mary, did thine angel, on 
approaching thy bed, find Martha with thee, and 
at thy feet stood the celestial youth. 

Of those angels who in the scale of spirits are 
near to the human soul, beauty is the portion, and 
those distinguished by the title of thrones ate 
supereminent in glory ; yet how dim their splehdor 
when compared with that of Him who ascended 
to the right hand of the Father ! O thou wht> 
hast triumphantly risen to Ihe heaven of heavens, 
my Intercessor ! my Brother ! grant that innumer¬ 
able hosts of the redeemed may die the death <*f 
the righteous. Whether our lives be closed amidst 
sufferings, or whether we enjoy a fore-taste off 
heaven, O thou Redeemer*1 thou Lamb of God ! 
let the deat)i of the righteous be our portion 1 

While Chebar stood at the feet of Mary, he 
found his* resplendent beauty fade : from his face 
fled the ro$y blush of the morning, and the radtent 
felftre of his eyes: his wings flagged : no harmony. 
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no fragrant exhalations accompanied their languid 
motion ; no longer they glowed with celestial a/.ure 
be-d ropped with gold. From his bead he took 
his radient crown, and hefd it in his drooping 
hand. He knew that though her heart strings 
were ready to break, he could not assist her, be¬ 
fore Lebbeus, Martha, and Nathaniel joined their 
lamentations, and Lazarus poured forth his prayers. 

Lazarus was still at Jerusalem, in the dejected 
company of the faithful, and going to the mother of 
Jesus, said. Behold, O Mary ! midnight is now 
at hand, and when I left Bethany, my sister seemed 
near her dissolution. I will go to see her. Per¬ 
haps if the dreadful news of what has passed at 
Calvary has not reached her ears, she may be still 
alive. Lebbeus instantly rising, said, I will ac¬ 
company thee ; at which Nathaniel, embracing 
him, answered. Come, thou most beloved among 
the living, how my heart thanks thee ! They were 
now standing ready to go, when Lazarus address¬ 
ing the mother of Jesus, said, O thou mother of 
him whose name the angels proclaimed ! may he 
who sees and counts thy tears, even the father of 
hho who is interred, be with thee. Thou hcardcst 
thy blessed Son pray. Father, into thy hands 1 com¬ 
mend my spirit ! I commend thy«soul and mine to 
his and our Almighty Father. 

Thus saying, they hasted towards Bethany, and 
amidst the silence of the night reached the house 
wbfetre the devout Mary lay, and stood by her 
sister near the bed. At length Mary awaking 
from her lethargic slumber, cried. Thanks be io 
thee, O thou Almighty Author of life and death, 
they are come, and with' them Lebbeus." O Mary, 
laid Lazarus, how has the Giver of every mercy 
supported thee P Whatever he does-, said she, ' 
fcow painful soever it may appeals the effect of 
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mercy. Ah i what has my heart endured ! Now 
heboid I die. But where, oh where is Jesus/ 
He knows—he knows what I suffer.- Has,, he 
prayed for me ?—What, O Mary ! said Lazarus 
dost thou now suffer ? 

Mary answered. My sufferings spring nojt from 
the dread of corruption, or from afflictiye thoughts 
of being taken from these my dear frieuds, hut from 
doubts which ''wound my bleeding soul. Ah 
brother how was it with thee ?~BM does Jesus 
pray for me ? With the*prayers of the holy Jesus 
will I compose myself for the sleep of death. 
Will not this earthly life soon be over ? O gay, 
is it not near its end ?—Thfcy are silent, Marina, 
Nathaniel is also silent. Jesus has not yet prayed 
for me! this pierces, my soul. Here am i, O 
Lord, thy will be done ! Thy will is best ! 

Here Lazarus lifting high his folded hands, said. 
As a mother pities her child, so, O Lord, is *hy 
pity towards us : but though a mother may forget 
to pity her child, yet thy mercy never, fails. 

Lazarus then weeping, Mary raised her languid 
head, and said. Tell me, my heavenly brother, 
which , now belongs to me, the curse from Sinai, 
or the mother’s love ? Oil if he loves me, wbai 
triumph ! VVliat.extacy ! the most lofty and noble 
praises be offered to the Giver of eternal grace j! 
to him whose mercy is not like that of man ! to the 
God of all grace ! But how can I know that hf 
pities me with a mother’s pity ? Oh speak ; 
the prayer of the Most Righteous softened my 
Judge, and does lie look <m me.with the pitying 
eye of parental love ?—O Thou who art most 
merciful, efied Nathaniel,dook down with ap eye* 
of compassion, and no longer hide thy cbfeering 
smiles froiy the afflicted.—Here he ceased, and 
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Lazarus added. Thine afflictions, O sister, will/ 
soon end in complete felicity. Thou knowest* not 
what a pattern we have had, of patience and resig¬ 
nation to God, and to whom wc look up in the 
heaven of heavens ! I have been raised to life, 
yet wish, O Mary, to fall asleep with thee. The 
voice of death w ould to me be more melodious than 
the hallelujahs of the crowded temple. O Mary, 
our divine frien^ ous.belp in time of trouble, the 
blessed Jesus, who remitted sins, who raised the 
dead—died—on the cross. 

He crucified !—He dead on the cross ' cried 
she, with faultcring accents. Ye angels ! He 
crucified and dead !—(!) thou who hast permitted 
this, I bless and praise thee for all my sufferings, 
and follow my deceased Lord ! Here her tot gne 
failed, and the colour of death overspread her 
placid countenance. Lazarus# laying his hand on 
her icy forehead said, O thou who art perfected 
in thy Redeemer’s love, may this sleep conve\ thee 
among those who die in the Lord ! Be thou now 
born to the day of light! to eternal file ! M y heart 
cleaves to tliinc, yet gladly do I nee the dissolution 
of this tabernacle,, and thy departure to the hea¬ 
venly Canaan. O thou preserver of Israel ! sup¬ 
port her through the dreary valley, and bring her 
to the land of felicity! where thou driest up every 
tear, where no complaint, no lamentation, inier- 
rupts the grateful song of praise. To her be the 
surfcofthis earth extinguished. Thou death shed 
on her thy last slumber, and may lier mortal frame 
rest in peace ! Receive her, O corruption, that 
her batty may grow up to life ; a seed sown by the 
Lord Tor the great day of the harvest, when the 
feapers shall shout, and the trumpets sound, when 
the earth and the sea shall with a mighty noise 
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bring forth their dead ; when the whole expanse 
of the heavens shall resound with the praises of the 
/uprernc Lord and Judge. 

Chehar seeing the triumph of death over Mart, 
was so transported with joy,, that gentle murmurs, 
as at a remote distance, issued from his tremulous 
wings. They who were present knew nbt what it 
was they heard. Soon the seraph, touching his soul- 
animating harp, from its enli,vofling$trpigs struck such 
sounds of celestial harmony, that Mary raised herself 
and listened in an extnsy, while Lazarus and Na¬ 
thaniel supported her feeble frame. The seraph now 
no longer trembled, but frmq the soft thrilling strings 
in sounds of inexpressible melody, poured the peace 
of God which passeth knowledge. The attentive 
soul of Mary was* swelled with sensations be¬ 
fore unknown : thoughts new and sublime, in a 
soul ready to leave its corruptible dust, and to en¬ 
ter into eternal life. Thus was it with thee, holy 
Ezekiel, in thv vision of the resurrection, when 
all around, the convulsed earth teemed with the 
awakening dead. The angelic harp still continued 
its powerful sounds, diffusing into the almost, dis¬ 
embodied* soul a repose never tasted by any th#t 
returned to life. Now the celestial herald burst 
into louder and Still louder strains, and tempests 
and earthquakes seemed to’accompany the notes ; 
while the immortal, in the transports of inspiration 
sang to the resounding harp. Holy! holy! holy ! 
is lie who bled on Calvary ! • ‘ ' 

Mary, sinking under the raptures which the 
celestial voice poured into her* labouring heart, 
expired. JAer brother sypk down by her, then 
grasping her clay-cold hand, and wiping Away his 
tears, said. Praise be to Him who has made death 
the way to^We ! Glory be to the Giver of immor- 
taii ty ! Behold thou art now in the tents of peace* 
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yet thy soul shall not for ever remain alone ; for 
even this corruptible shall put oil incorruption : 
the fair flower broken by the rude storm, shah, 
on the solemn morn of the resurrection rise in 
cetestial lustre. Let us now commit the sacred 
dust to its kindred earth—No, we will for a mo¬ 
ment forbear, and devoutly view this dear body that 
has just been crushed by the thunder of death, and 
will rise at the souncLof the last trumpet. It will 
lie ripening through successive ages I How mys¬ 
terious are the ways of the Eternal ! Thought is 
lost in astonishment ! When I would consider 
His ways I cannot pierce the darkness that sur¬ 
rounds them : yet if a glimpse of twilight breaks 
out, I weep with joy, while conducted by the 
dawn, the harbinger of the joyful morn. With 
her it is now morning ! Oh receive my dear sister 1 
my last salutation. May he who now rests in his se¬ 
pulchre, bless thee ! 

The divine Jesus hid already blessed her. A 
celestial body of radient lustre, hovered round 
Mary’s soul, guided by the powerful hand ot 
creation. Environed with streams of felicity, she 
first.casta thought on the corpse she had left, 
exalting ip her being freed from her encumber¬ 
ing clay ; and then in complete glorification, was 
filled with a lively sense of her beatitude. With 
extended arms she cried, O thou sleep of death ! 
thou summit of blessings ! Thou—is it. possible, 
ye angels : is it possible, ye heirs of heaven, that 1 
gm blessed like you ? She was then silent. But 
soon closing her hands, she resumed, O thou first¬ 
born of felicity ! thou Son of Eternal light, thou 
Holy One of God, is it possible that I am thus 
Blessed?—O sweet forgetfulness of all my suf¬ 
ferings, corne and infuse sensations oMhy.delight- 
ful repose 1—No, forbear ; for to compare the 
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y ; sufferings of the past life with everlasting joya, 
this plenitude of bliss is cxtasy. Ye who never fell, 
however happy in your persevering obedience and 
parity unstained, kno\y*not the felicity of comparing 
the wretchedness of sin with the joys of this eternal 
life, Ye never wept such tears as Jesus the God 
of loving-kindness now wipes from our eyes ! Ye 
prophetic sensations with which I have oft been 
seized, I now with grateful thanks acknowledge, 
ye pointed out to me, hope 'in the'heaven of hea¬ 
vens ! Oh I will rejoice in my past misery ! I will 
thank thee for all my sufferings ! Now my hopes 
are fulfilled ! In the days of my mortal life eve¬ 
ning succeeded evening till tlfe last, when came the 
night of death. How swiftly they passed away, 
and now I awake in. the morning of life. The 
dream which began with weeping, ended with the 
tears of death ! the dream of life is now over, and 
I am awaked ! Once more shall I awake when 
my mouldering clay shalj. become incorruptible, 
and a more worthy habitation of its spiritual inha¬ 
bitant, and be resplendent even as the body of him 
by whom it shall be raised, who also died, was bu¬ 
ried, and will rise from the dead J Mary then as¬ 
cended like the brightness of the morning, light as 
air, swift as thought, and as she passed, saw the 
wide creation opening to her'view without end. 

Lazarus, filled with the most elevated, ideas of 
death, hasted back, in order to return to the mourn¬ 
ing disciples. On his approaching the house, pne 
of the seventy ardently embracing him, related witli 
extasy the wonders of the Lord which he himself 
had seen. ( 

On Lazarus’s entering the gloomy hall, he found 

# it still filled with sighs, on which bursting in to 
tears and rising his eyes and bands to heaven, he 
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cried, O God of gods, reward him still farther who 
in obedience to thy will, humbled himself, and 
submitted to the death of the cross ! Where is 
the crown of the Conqueror of death concealed*? 
Let me see it, bloody as it is ! It is more dear to 
me thau the angels’ shining crowns which I have 
seen from afar ! O thou mother of the divine 
Jesus ! hear and raise thyself from this abyss of 
grief; at his death the earth trembled! Night 
covered the earth, and Jiou hast seen its terrors 1 
but thou knowest not how the heavens bore testi¬ 
mony to him. Behold in the court of the temple, 
the evening sacrifice aw'fully blazed in the midst of 
the gloom : the sacrilicers who stood at the altar 
trembled at the terrors of the too early night : 
the priests kneeled facing the door of the sanc¬ 
tuary, and looking towards the holy of holies., 
thanked the Avenger that Jesus had been put to 
death, when presuming to direct their wrathful 
eyes to the most holy plgce they beheld the veil of 
the temple instantly rent from the lofty roof to its 
lowest border ; the suppliants were overwhelmed 
with the terrors of the grave, which arrested all 
their powers, till feat and horror dispelling their 
|ethargy, induced them to fly from death. Oh 
4;||hat heavenly consolation flows # from the thought 
of the dear deceased, who while he was expiring 
on the cross, wrapped the earth in darkness, bad 
the rocks shake, and unveiled to the eyes of mortals 
bisi tremendous glory. 

While he spake, the hearers sat in silent amaze¬ 
ment, yet little comfort penetrated their dejected 
* hearts. Thus the traveller in descending a steep 
and lofty precipice, beholds not the beauties of 
Che clear smiling day in the flowery vale. In vain 
does its radieitcy spread through thf * illumined 
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; jjrrovos, in vain if moves in the meandering 1 stream j 
lor Jus fears extend a cloud over all the beauties of 
spr/ng, \ 

v Lazarus still observing their fixed 'sadness, thus 
affectionately resumed. Is it no consolation to you 
that God bears testimony to. our dear deceased 
Lord with such signs and wonders ? O let this be 
a powerful consolation ! Rejoice too that Mary, 
the taught of God, and whom you loved will weep 
no more ! • * • , • ■ 

Magdalen now with teafless eyes hastily stepped 
up to him, and said, Thy words, like the. voice 
of an angel, bring us comfort, and we will receive 
consolation from them ; for "they are as refreshing 
as the breeze in parching heat. Thy celestial sister 
is then gone to Christ ! Hast thou no more 
angelic words, no predictions of our death ? Thou 
wert once in the state of the dead, O hadst thou 
then no intimations whether thy friends would 
soon be discharged from -this world of sorrow, 
soon be admitted to celestial joy ? O speak, if 
thou knowest, and no longer conceal from us, whe¬ 
ther this will soon be our blissful lot. He continu¬ 
ing silent, she resumed. Since our lives are to be 
lengthened, O thou heavenly Judge, whose judg- 
meuts are a great #deep, may we live to see judg¬ 
ments accumulated on those who slew thine inno¬ 
cent, thv blameless Son ! 

Midnight had for some time spread its sable cur¬ 
tain. This when spent in prayer with Christ lptd 
been as gladdening to his followers as the vernal 
day ; butgjnder their present distress was fraught 
with images of terror ; and now the more terrible, 
as the voice bf the divine Intercessor was silenced 
by death., Their lamentations gradually subsided, 
•and alle^lWi^g tears no longer wetting their now 
dry eyes ; the weight of cold affliction iminoveably 
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oppressed their souls, while sympathy for their 
sufferings dimmed the eyes of the attending angels. 
Meanwhile Salem and Selith, John and Mary’s 
angels, thus c< it versed : 

Though we, O Salem., know the glorious con¬ 
clusion of what appears so sorrowful, yet are we 
little less afflicted than they. They are mortal, and 

•f 

cannot, my celestial brother, know the joys that 
await them ; t byt weft, thou to reveal thyself ar¬ 
rayed in splendor, aud jto shew them the happy 
issue of this maze of affliction, they would esteem 
it an illusive dream : their minds would be still 
fixed on the gloomy labyrinth, which even over¬ 
comes me. 

I with serenity, O Selith, contemplate the divine 
plan* and thou art too deeply affected by compas¬ 
sion.—I now acknowledge that thou sufferest like 
man ; for when we are solely (penetrated with hu¬ 
man sufferings, our thoughts resemble those that 
are human. The Mos' High afflicts in order to 
improve them, and to render them more happy 
than they could have been without drinking of the 
cup of sorrow, when at the time of rejoicing, the 
blessed shall be admitted to drink of the river of 
life. 

Celestial Friend, returned Selith, the griefs which 
rend the heart of the tender mother, too much 
overcloud me ; but Salem will forgive me. I saw 
her extreme anguish at the cross. Do thou kindly 
spread over her a healing sleep ; I will hover round 
her with reviving visions, and prevent the approach 
of rew sufferings.' Rest from pain has n<# yet been 
btr^owed on her. O the raptures she will feel], 
when instead of still contemplating on death, she 
will awake to the joys which flow from Gftd/s right 
hand ? ^ 

While they were thus conversing, a short sleep 
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alighted on John's tearful eye, which Salem per- 
rei/ing, by a dream, pregnant with bliss, filled his 
h/art with extasy. He seemed to remove him to 
Lebanon, whose cedars waved their tops at his 
approach. The morning more beautifully arrayed 
in gold and purple than ever he had seen, shone 
through the branches of the dewy gypye, wW|e the 
purling of the brook in the vale below was as iweet 
as the music of the temple. • Soon ffl ^loude/r strains 
resounded the ravishing harmony of the Celestial 
harps and voices, chanting Happy son of the hea¬ 
venly mother, dry up thy tears 1 . Dry up thy tears, 
thou happv son of the heavenly mother! 

The disciple seemed not to dry up teats ? 
these the vision, brought by the seraph, could not 
yet suppress ; for even in sleep the briny stream 
ceased not to flow. The radient morn now ap¬ 
peared overcast, and the joint melody of the celes¬ 
tial harps and voices died away. Meanwhile the 
immortal seemed to con?ey4iim swiftly to the grove, 
where the astonished disciple saw men, with rage 
flaming in their eyes, hew down a cedar so large 
that Lebanon shook at ils fall* The Cedar was 
formed into a cross, awful sight 1 *but with pleased 
astonishment he saw it shoot forth palms. The 
scene of the disciple's vision was now removed from 
Lebanon to Eden, where he beheld a celestial glory 
that infinitely exceeded the splendor of gold anti 
purple. He now heard more sublime choirs, apd 
his heart, was filled with the sweetest sensations 
of joy. 
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Gabriel assembles the angels anil the risen about the sepulr 
chre, where they wait the Messiah’s resurrectien. The 
emotions of C«eus» the Roman pfficcr on guard* The 
siHiIot Mary, Lazarus’s sister, comes into the assembly 
ot the saints. Ohaikion, the angel of death, calls Satan 
mid Adramelech, and-orders them t6 leave the Dead Sea, 
mu! either to repair to Hell, or the sepulchre. Satan 
determines on the latter, and Adramelech on the former, 
but dfW changing his resoldfionj, dares not to put it in 
execution, fhe angel of death leaves it tpAbbadona 
enliei to come to the sepulchre or not, as he pleases. 
The glory of the Messiah descends from heaven. AJaiU 
and Uve pay their adorations, The«Mes,siah Hsfw from 
the dead. The acclamations of the angels and the risen?, 
Thr seven martyrs* the sons of Thir#a, si tig a hymn m 
tiunnph. Some of the saints some down tp him fmin 
the clouds, and at last Abraham and Adam. The soul 
of a Pagan brought before him, on which he judges 
the soul and disappears. Gabriel orders Satan to flf 
to hell. Some of tlie sold iers of the guard, andl&rao 
(’nous, enter the assembly of the priests. Philo puts att 
end to his lift', and Obaddon Meeting his soul in &*» 
henna, conducts jit to hell, * 

nttlE ancestors of the divine Jesus rejotpsg in 
*x theft^ng raised from the dead, remained 
jH»ar the tombs in which they bad slept, v*hile the 
angels sought for those who had tanctpSod 
. a a % 
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by the Redeemer : but often was their joy damped 
by gripf, and oft they shook their purple wings, de¬ 
filed by.the terrestrial air, as by the dust whf h 
irises from the foot of the traveller. ? 

Gabriel still continued at the sepulchre, and 
Eloa on one of the suns that revolve round in the 
heavens, waiting the descent of Christ's glory. 
But now the angel of the sepulchre soared up¬ 
ward through toe creation, to behold tiie celestial 
signs of the resurrection. Long had he fixed his 
eye on an effulgent star whjcb, in its circular 
course shot by another ; at this sight the expect¬ 
ing seraph's eyes beamed a brighter fire ; he turn¬ 
ed ; bis motion was as a storm ; his descent as 
lightning, and returning to the sepulchre, he' 
called with a voice as loud as that of the forest- 
bending tempest, Come, ye celestials to the grave ' 
Thither the angels and patriarchs soon hasted, and 
soon was the sepulchre of the Chief among the 
dead, Environed by an august company of celestial 
beings. Over the sepulchre, as jn the center of the 
circle^ sat Gabriel, on a golden cloud, introducing 
the souli of tbe^redeemel into eternal life. But 
|be angel of death, who in Jehovah's name bad 
Announced to Jesus the separation of his immortal 
essence from the body, now slowly moved to the 
sepulchre, and sunk into Gabriel's arms, saying. 
All around me is’ night. The earth trembles, and 
th£ darkness of the Iplf of death is dfcepet than the 
blackness of the midnight gloom. Never have my 
immortal powers failed in performing the com¬ 
mands of the great Jehovah, except in the last, 
under which I still faint. Renew'my strength, 
thou ray Of the Omnipotent that soon issuing 
graVe, will rite to the right ^ftuid of thv 
tWwmer ! The immortal then leaned on Urn rock> 
iy|ierg jr«sted the sacred body of Jesus. 
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Ah, what tweet longing* do I experience ! cried 
Alftaham. How blissful the thbo&ht! I shall see 
fmn ! I shall see the Conqueror (of Death, rise to 
immortal life! Hallelujah I haJlelojah I hrtlielu- 
jah ! 1 shall see him as he in ! I shall see iris body 
rise from the dead. Hallelujah! . , ■ : 

My soul shall rejoice in the ’Lord I, cried David. 
I shall rejoice on his ascending from the sepulchre! 
Ye pious, whose bodies stiH # arc dust, k&d fe who 
can never know corruption, your joy cannot .equal 
ours! O what will Jesus experience! He, the Sou 
of the Eternal Father \ He* who has felt more, than 
the sufferings of mortality, and the terrors of death 1 
O Asaph, added he, embracing him, the Saviour 
who suffered the painful death of the crods, will 
soon awake ? 

He then with inward joy fixed his longing eyes 
QU hit Redeemer's* sepulchre: so a dying- saint 
looks up to heaven, and from thence receives the 
rapturous assurance of 4he endless felicity that 
awaits him. Asaph steadily looking at the 
psalmist, Caught his holy transports. David's 
countenance beamed nucleated radiance: hit breath 
was harmony : he soared aloft, the air resounded* 
and now be animates the harp, and the speaking 
instrument, though, yet •unaccompanied with 
Words, diffused triumph : then fired with inn pi* 
ration, both his voice and strings poured forth a 
stream of rapture. So the highly favoured npps* 
tie to whom fie glories of the apocalypse weredWf 
played, beheld standing on the heavenly Sion % 
iamb covered with radieot wolnds, and the rich 
blood of safvatioitV found* him was a great soul* 
littfd e^rc yicing with the Father's name written 
on thewffc^head. In their animating bands tfea 
bmps resounded like the voice of thuodet; fye thvf 
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nrg tHe Son wlinse radiant wound* beamed eternal 
Bfr m'o the souls below. 

Joseph clothed with light, and bearing in Lit 
band the triumphant palm, saug to his brother, who 
in his embraces had once poured forth a flood of 
joyful tears, O dearest Benjamin 1 what raptures 
tin I feel m retailing the hour when the Almighty 
Disposer of all events, permitted me, in my former 
state, to make ^irbyself* known to thee 1 But how 
infinitely superior is the Celestial joy and pleasure 
and triumph for which we now with eager expec¬ 
tation wait ! O thou Brother of the redeemed 1 
thou first among the heirs of light f throw off the 
veil of blood and dust that covers thy face, aud 
again shew thyself in -glory 1 We thirst. We pant 
to behold thee with all thy radiantwounds, the 
Conqueror of Death. The reconciliation planned 
fey the Father, aud which thou* hasf- accomplished, 
is of perpetual efficacy, and at length will arrive 
the f joyfiol hour coneeaW from the earth, con¬ 
cealed even from the blessed host of heaven—that 
hour when the fullness of the Geatiles shall come, 
and the children of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
shall he brought'to. the, gracious Redeemer cru¬ 
cified for them; when tire Saviour, impatient ot 
any farther restraint, wiHexclaim, lam Jesus!— 
The beloved weeping, will hang about his ueck, 
and He distribute to them crowns aud the festal 
robe of innocence. 1I»W will then the celestial 
messengers proclaim from star to star the res pled* 
dent lights that have issued from the depths of 
wisdom ! How will the adoring angels then bow 
before the Eternal Father ! O Primordeal Source 
of being ! 0 King who alone bast immortality ! 

ever 
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Tiie soft harp apd sounding trump$ accom¬ 
panied the joyful song, and soft modulations audi+1 
to the ear* of tl*« .blessed alone. Not iinani- 
uiaied flou the heavenly hymns r these are the rap¬ 
turous products «f original inspiration, the ferst 
fryds of biiss and grateful triumph, to us unknown; 
yet they are sometimes heard by the dyipg, and 
accompany them into eternal life. Isaiah the pro¬ 
phet of the silent Lamb be^rd the seraphs, vyheu 
far from the opening gr*i*e, they, "covering theic 
far.es, saog Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of Hosts/ 
the whole earth is full of his glory 1 while tbei^ 
ftrvei.t voices shook the gates of the temple. 

Filled with the ravishing expectation of tbf 
Mediator’s resurrection, the blessed continued e^r 
pressing their sensations in vocal and instrumental 
harmony, sometimes in separate, and sometime* .in 
United melody : l‘or*as yet they felt not the silence 
of joy, nor the raptures of mute felicity. 

Ezekiel descended ffmfr the clouds to a tomb on 
mount Olivet, and sing, I once saw in a vision dry 
bom s scattered ovfcr the plain : at the command of 
the Lord of Life and Death, I bad them revive, 
they tame together j a rapid wind diffused life 
into the dead, fti4 a host innumerable rose on their 
feet ! Still is my'heart filled with transport at thef 
idea of that Wonderful sight. I myself have just 
been raised from the dead ! blessed, blessed be h^ 
by whom I am raised ! His body is not, as ours * 
was, subject to corruption, and it will soon.risk 
triumphant, the Conqueror of death. Hail Thou 
who art the Resurrection* and 4he life! Under 
thy shadow shall .all in the heaven of Heavens as¬ 
semble ! Death, the last of enemies, shall be des- 
* tfffyedv^d Thou wilt resign up the sovereignty to 
the Fathcr/that God may be all in all. Halleltaf 
jah ! Joy glowed in the couutenaao# pf the ad* 
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raptured prophet, and Gabriel turning at swift at 
thought from the grave to the transported Ezekiel, 
cried, with a voiqe like the roaring of the seC^ 
Hallelujah ! God shall be all in all ! - 

The? subrime Isaiah then leaving the assembly 
of the blessed, descended to Golgotha and stood at 
the cr as of the sacred dead. Daniel the favourite 
of the Most High, also quitted the assembly of 
the blessed, and«$tood< at the cross, where with a 
psaltery in their bands they alternately sang: 

Here ! Here he was wounded for our transgres¬ 
sions, and with his stripes are we healed 1 

Ah, for our sakes w ( as He wounded ! for our 
sakes was He bruised ! He submitted to chastise¬ 
ment that we might have pardon, and by His 
stripes are we heated ! 

. He was oppressed and afflicted, yea He opened 
not his mouth ! As a lamb was He led to the 
slaughter ! 

From anguish and fro6*judgmcnt is He taken ; 
hut soOn will He awake to life, and who on earth or 
in heaven is able to make known the duration of 
his felicity. 

He was cut off for the transgressions of his 
people, and as a criminal was he put to death ! 

Now is finished the sacrifice for siu. His seed 
shall be numerous as the drops of the morning dew, 
and shall live for ever ! 

By his heavenly wisdom jshall the righteous ser¬ 
vant* vf God make many righteous, and the heirs of 
glory ; for the sins of jthe world hath he done 
away 1 

Who is he that Came up from Cedron ? In 
the power of the divine strength* He came to bear 
the sins of man ! 

, ji^Lt was Christ, a teacher of righteousness ! Christ 
fSifefy to sate ! whose Wounds trickled on tki* lull 
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oi fieath ! Whose blood, O heaven of heavens 1 
down oh the altar of atonement 1 His precious; 
ms sacred blood, before whocf every knee shall 
bow, and every tongue confess that He ii Lord to 
the glory of God the Father l 

Now, now is transgression finished t Righteous* 
ness and salvation shall flourish ! Praise him the 
great Accomplishcr ? Praise him, for he is anoint^ 
ed ! On this hill of death was the-Holy One anoint¬ 
ed ! Hallelujah! • 

Transported with these ideas of the rising Vic¬ 
tim, the saints repeated, with a sound like that of 
bronzes whispering through the tree of life, Yes»- 
on this hill of death was the Holy One anointed ! 
Hallelujah ! 

The guard at the sepulchre was now relieved 
by another party who had seen Christ expire, the 
hills shake, and tfie rocks split. At the stone 
which closed the entrance stood the Roman band. 
With Cneus their commander, who soon became 
absorbed in thought. The silent night and silver 
moon led him to bewilder himself in an intricate 
maze of doubts, while he had no guide to direct 
his way. Leaning against the rbek he said to him¬ 
self. Is be a Scsp of God ?—Of what God ? Of 
the God of the Israelites > Oh why do I doubt 
the greatness of Jupiter ?—Why am I unwilling to 
believe that he whom this w r eak people call Je¬ 
hovah is worthy to be known ? How pusillani* 
fnous is this fear of conviction ! How despicable 
does Jupiter appear 1 How great Jehovah who 
stiles himself the God of gods,‘and by his actions 
realizes thef august title !. Yet the Son of the great 
Jefc ovah was mortal ! but if he was no more than 
* could he be so great ? 

While he was thus absorbed in thought, a met* 
linger thus addressed him; Portia sends me to 



bopk xm. 




m 




( 

HE MESSIAH. 


know from thee, whether all be guie+ at the se¬ 
pulchre, aud whether any have asseiub'ed near the 
Corpse: she at firs^t thought to have come her*e& 
hut changed her mind. Coens desired him to,tell 
Portia that all was quiet, and that nobody had off red 
in come near the corpse. The messenger was then 
going, when Cueiis calling after him, desired him 
to inform Portia, that whether Jesus would, or 
would not, ris^^gaindo life, was a subject that 
filled him with the greatest perplexity. 

Cueus again giving way to thought, said to 
himself. This lady is no less uneasy than I. about 
the ihsue of the mysterious history of this intombed 
*agc. If he was not the Son of the Supreme God, 
if must he acknowledged that he was a pious mau. 
?*~The Supreme God, did I say ? that is denying 
Jupiter, aud shall I place him beneath Jehovah, 
whom I know not. Jchovalris miracles seem to 
bear a far greater stamp of truth than those ^attri¬ 
buted to Jupiter, or ratlihi^ have all the evidence of 
certainty. Had the conqueror of Israel invoked 
Jupiter, the image of that God, like that of Dagon, 
would perhaps have fallen to the ground, and from 
bis impotent hand'Vvould have droppeti the useless 
thunder ! Ah, what thought® are these 1 What 
constrains me to renounce Jufi) I Have worshipped, 
and to sacrifice him to this tremendous, this un¬ 
known God, whose voice I feel speaking irresistibly 
to the most, secret recesses of my heart ? O thou 
whom 1 ardently pant to know, make thyself knows, 
to me ! 


Thus he mused with uplift eye®, till his head 
iunk down on his breast., Ah why, added be, did 
not l see f his pious man perform his miracles ? 
Why did 1 neglect hearing his instructiqjltt*> lie is 
now dead, aud incapable of conveying them. O 
thou uukuowu 1 my soul bewilders itself in quest 
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of thee ! Oh that J could understand the instruct 
iipfls of thv prophets ! Oh that the veil that hide* 
Sroem from ttoifte eyes ‘was remrfed ! At the very 
cross I might have asked him some important 
, questions: but now he is silent.: Put will lie 
I continue so for ever ? Can the dead revive?—^The 
holy man himself assured his followers that lie 
would. This his enemies say, and hence we ar$ 
placed to guard his body.-* Sho*t+£ he not return 
to life, his history, instead of rewarding itiy enqui¬ 
ries with divine knowledge, will he all inexplicable 
darkness. Thus Caeus bewildered himself in the 
daik path to the Deity, no helping hand yet leading 
him to the heights of wisdom. 

Now into the exalted assembly of the risen the 
angel Chebar brought the lovely foul of Mary, 
who slid with a silver sound from an etherial cloud. 

Benoni received her, saying, O Mary, thou didst 
not see the Redeemer die^ but thou shall see him 
rfoe from the dead, By the blood of the Lamb 
hast thou overcome, take therefore the psaltery, 
and be thou ohe of the celestial choir. May i pre* 
nuine, said she, to mingle with the glorious host, 
on whom, for ages past, crown! and palms h&y^ 
been conferred ?, O Renoni, how happy am I ! 
What mercy has the gracious Author of Life and 
Death shewn in chusing the hour of my decease I 
I shall iu this blessed assembly see the Redeemer 
rise from the. dead ! Admit me among you, ye saint* 
\yf God ! Ye brethren of Christ ! my brethren, 
and my beloved, for ever .receive me ! for the Far¬ 
ther of Mercies, who has shewiffavour both to you 
and me, hath sent me ! © yc celestial community, 
Jhe tri umphant bridegroom's bride, we here feel a 
‘‘repdsS'Hfct herto unknown, joys of which we had 
not before the least distant idea ! How freely do 
tfe here drink of the river of Life ! Oh with what 
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transcendent faculties, fitted for tasting the bliss, of 
salvation, hast thou enriched the souls Whom Tlrtvu 
hast eaihd to inherit Thy glory ! A bliss of per? 
petua 1 duration ! We shall be ever with Thee the 
object of our love ! What joyful thanks, what 
rapturous praise should we oiler Thee, for this ex- 
tatie prospect? 1 am lost in wonder* love, and 
grateful transports! Thy bounty knows no end ! 
it is infinite and ^f^rla&lfng like thyself ! 

Trembling she ceased, filled with unutterable 
joy. The enraptured circle of the heirs of life, 
then sang to their accompanying harps. He is infi¬ 
nite ! Infinite is the Father of existence and love ! 
Sooner will the New Earth be involved in night, 
and the New Heavens in gloom, than the overflow¬ 
ing stream of thy mercies fail to refresh the thirsty 
soul! Behold its spring rises at the foot of the 
throne, and falls from the empyrean heaven, from 
earth to earth into regions luminous and obscure. 
The blessed hear the sound, the sons of light hear 
it round the worlds, and flock to feed on raptures 1 
Q ye redeemed, ye brethren of the deceased, delay 
not, but haste to the stream of felicity ! Ye who 
come with trembling feet have a Helper to support 
you, even he who with broken heartstrings, loudly 
cried. It is finished. As the spent labourer after 
a toilsome day, resigns himself to sleep, so the migh¬ 
ty One slumbers in the sepulchre ; the Lion of Juda 
slumbers in the shade ! Hadst thou, O hell, drank 
less of the cup of vengeance thou wouldest he 
silent, lest tlie Mighty 1 One who sleeps should 
awake, and rise from the concealing tomb: but 
he will rise even to the right hand of the Father, 
and the incensed Lamb shall tread thee under his 
feet. Thy deserts shall become more di^i^rauU 
thine abysses sink deeper under the terrible steps ot 
the incensed Lamb. * 
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At these worlds Obaddon, the angel; of death* 
iVjk from the sepulchre, and left the holy assembly, 
in order to fulfil the orders he Ifid received, which 
were, that when the assembly or the saints should 

) denounce the judgments of hell to be at band, he 
should haste to Satan and Adrameleeh, yvho were 
confined in the Dead Sea, He wrapped himself in 
thick darkness, and standing on tl e shore called, 
tip the accursed. With tha*noised a storm they 
stood before him. The angel of death then threw 
aside the darkness with w hich he was .encompassed, 
except that on his front, which still retained the 
gloom of a thunder-cloud,.spreading before him to 
the Dead Sea. Satan now summoning up his eu- 
feebled powers, thus addressed Obaddon : Happy, 
almost almighty slave, what tidings hast thou 
brought ? To thy foul slanders, for ages past, 
said the angel of difath, no answer have I returned, 
lie who was dead and is alive orders ye instantly 
'to fly into the abyss, or JK* attend me to the hill 
where he was crucified. Near that hill of death he 
rises. No longer than I brandish this flaming 
sword shall ye see him ! Then he shall wound thy 
head ! Abhorred sinner he demands not thy wor¬ 
ship 1 Thou art unworthy ! if ye follow not me, 
remain here, or fly, to hell, where hissing, mockery, 
and the roar of loud laughter await ve ! for many 
of your followers saw how at Etna’s first command 
ye fled. 

Satan cast at him a furious look, vet stood adoof; 
for from Obaddou’s sword streamed expanding 
flames. The foe both to God and Satan tore up 
the fragment of a rock, and dashing it against his 
ipwn forehead, stamped on the fallen shivers, and 
iiAhlaspherae the Eternal ; but soon his im- 
pious tongde was made to cease. Choose, I say, 
declaimed the angel of death, sheathing his flam* 



, 556 


i 


! 

m M85&I Aft. 


Bmx X&tK 


ing sword in clouds of smoket but they still 
hesitated. , 

Now Abbadonaj/drew near, and as be passed 
along, cast his eyes on Adranftelech .and Satan, 
fearless of their rage and vindictive pride. Then 
approaching nearer to the angel, tbits spake: 
Thou thou art a messenger of ve»geance> yet, 0 
angel of God ! thou art not insensible to pity. 
Mav not 1, sir»#3*it is'permitted to these rebellious, 
see the divine Messiah rise ? How can 1 presume 
that I shall be allowed the honour of worshipping 
him ? JSo, welcome, welcome shall be the invisi¬ 
ble, the omnipotent band, that shall strike both me 
and them to the dust, might I but see the Redeemer, 
the Conqueror rise, 

Satan - indignant heard, and with stammering 
rage, cried. Thou slave of hell and not of God ! 
tb on of slaves the most wretched—-Him the angel 
iff death, with rapid speech, instantly interrupted. 
Safan, in my presence, b&tbou silent. For thee,* 
Abbadona, f have no orders. How long thou art 
permitted to remain on earth, I know not; nor 
whether thou wilt be allowed to see the resurrec¬ 
tion of the Lord of Life and Glory. I can only 
inform thee, that his sepulchre is .encompassed by 
hosts of angels, and by the righteous, by bis power, 
called forth from tbe grave. As to these accursed, 
they are allowed to see him, that his triumph 
over them mav begin with punishing their impious 
guilt" and obdurate pride. In this, Abbadopa, 
thou hast no concern : but deceive not thyself, 
tbou c.mst not view him with tire joy of the re* 
deemed.—s-No, not with* transput, Abbadona ; 



with ioy : yet let me see him, let rue see 
n. 

nject slave as thou art, cried AdVamelech to 
ngel of death, thou mentionedst the name Of 
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Eloa. Yes, I go to lie!I; but woe be to tiim wh® 
the/e presumptuously dares to mock at mo 1 ,1*11 
UVry him under rocks heaped on |ocks« Then ton¬ 
ing to Abbadona, added, Why dost thou not follow 
me, thou most abject of aftgcls ? now no longer 
\ an angel but a servile spirit Thou fcarcst and art 
( not deceived, that I will bind, .thee with adamant 
tine chains to the lowest step of my throne, on 
which I will sit resting «wy on thy neck* 
But hrst thou shall fall a sacrifice on that lull to 
thine abject servility. 

Ahhadona trembling with indignation, answered, 
with a look of sadness, Ijt is not tliv storming 
words, thou apostate, that terrify roe ! but that 
the righteous spirits, the angels, and the great Je¬ 
hovah are my Coes, and them I fear. He then 
turned aside, ard Adramelech fled. I follow thee, 
said Satan to the aifgel of dcath> stammering with 
rage, vvliilc the gloom on his forehead, marked 
with the scars of thundciyencreascd as be followed. 
They spread their wings, while Ahhadona stood wrap* 
ped in perplexity and suspense. Adramelvch now 
suddenly turned, revolving in his obdurate heart a 
blasphemy as black as hell, which ■he resolved to pour 
forth with a loud voice, in the midst of the holy 
assembly, and cal fed out, 1 fallow thee, angel. Turn 
back, called the destroyer, with the voice, of thun- 
der, thou shalt not seethe resurrection. Blindness 
shall strike thine eyes, blindness prompt thy speed ; 
iv.ul a hideous howling shall follow thee. Already 
blindness seized his eyes, and behind him swellca 
the howling storm, impelling hint reluctant. Cmw 
vulsed with* tremulous agonies, he fled. Quick, 
irresistible, and nameless terrors pursued him, while 
'^feSiWNraslbit howl, like the judicial trumpet called. 
Woe to thefe ! woe, woe to thee ! The moun- 
* tains in the' nearest stars seemed to him to shake. 
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a»J tom from their roots, to fill on him with des¬ 
tructive crush 

Meanwhile the).patriarch* and the seraplnii? 
heard far in the heavens Jehovah proceeding along 
the solar way. The harmony of the revolving 
worlds was silent at the voice of thunder. Already 
had a star hasted from its orbit to the sun. Already 
the whole creation stood still. The patriarchs 
heard the flyiu»p*torm«ffoceeding from the heaven 
of heavens, and resounding from star to star, as 
from bill to bill. It advanced to the earth with 
glowng front, and the flame of the Lord approach¬ 
ed like the suns, when $ent forth from God’s cre¬ 
ative hand, to rule each earthly globe. Eloa then 
shot like a ray of light into the assembly of the 
risen, proclaiming, The hour is come ! the hour 
of glory is at band ! With the day -spring will the 
body of the Redeemer of sinners awake from the 
dead ! Ye bear the footsteps of the Almighty ! 

He then moved dowiiyto the sepulchre. The 
mighty tempest, a witness throughout the heavens 
of Him who iiveth forever, now abated its violence, 
lest the earth should fly before it. The thunder 
was restrained, and only the roaring winds were 
beard, before which th<* forests of Judea bowed to 
the sepulchre. The .earth shook : mount Seir, 
Pisga, Amon, and Heruion, with cloud-capped 
Lebanon trembled ; the tops of Carmel and Leba- 
non were afraid : the waters of Eg) pi and mean- 
dring Jordm fltd back to their source, yet the se 
puiebre continued unmoved, and the ponderous 
stone still lay before the open sepulchre. The in¬ 
habitants of heaven sank down together with the 
risen, on their faces before the present Deity. Adam 
then sang aloud a triumphant hymn : so jfriK^Tchifc 
throughout the earth the angelic trumfpet, to cele¬ 
brate the mighty deeds of the Most Holy. O 
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Jnrreafc ! once a weeping babe i a child endowed * 
w Hit w isdom ! (he delight of God ! the joy of sin- 
*iter.s \ (hen a heavenly teacher !| a compassionate 
benevolent worker of miracles 1 (hen a high-priest, 
\who offered himself and went into the s&wtuary 
Jin behalf of sinners ! then, ah ! then was crucified 
■£ind died ! O Thou incomprehensible ! Thou 
find of Love ! how can we sufficiently praise ^thee* 
(for what thou hast done for ’Its ! Under thy feet 
(lion hast brought death add sin, and received us to 
salvation. With transport we shall sec thee rise., 
Ah we have seen thee die ? Awake, awake, death 
can no longer hold the Soirof*God ! ’Behold thou 
couiest in (he divine effulgence, as when thou 
calledst forth the sun from darkness, then thou 
camesi encircled with thousands of thousands of 
ministering spirits preceded by the inspiring storm ! 
Soon will (he heavenly breeze separating itself 
from the storm awaken thv bpdv, Behold the out- 
skirtsof (he glory of the L#rd beams down among 
the stars, while before it the ruddy morn tempers 
tlie effulgence of the divinity ! Before him let all 
creatures bow the knee. "Ve princes lay down 
vour crowns before hint ! He comes to lead cap- 
in itv captive, and to give eternal life to those he has 
redeemed ! Breathe thou divine breath, and awa¬ 
ken the corpse, whose wounds when he is raised to 
the right hand of the Father, will outshine the sun, 
and even the lights which illumine the heaven of 
lieifvens. But let me with silent joy lay mv hand 
on mv mouth. —O my children who .are still the 
f sons of dust, especially ve few whom he. has cho- - 
sen to be the? witnesses of-bis resurrection: ye 
vv hose eves still shed tears of sorrow, from your 
know uig^funr in his humiliation and death, but not 
in bis ffhiry, nor the glories with which be rewards 
his ffillowers, to all the divine, the in el) able blea- 
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jings of his resurrection, do I consecrate you, my 
children ! Blessed be your conflicts ! every victory 
of the strengthened ! All your labours in the \votk 
of the Lord ! In heaven be they blessed ! Earthfy 
blessings which pass away shall not be yours ; but ^ 
when your souls quit their houses of clay, yc shall /' 
receive the victor’s crown, and shall be set on the V- 
tbrones of the elders, to judge the generations of 
men. 

Eve, who/ like Adam, became more radiant, 
while looking on the resplendent glory, as it de¬ 
scended through the heavens, hearing the blessing 
delivered by the father of men, extended her arms 
towards the holy sepulchre, and thus gave vent to 
her emotious : Flow, flow, eternal source of bliss ! 
rend asunder the rock, gush forth, and comfort the 
souls of all that thirst after thee ! O stream that 
flows info the world of joy/ receive into the re¬ 
freshing breezes of tbv shore, and to thy cooling 
shades the spiritual pilgrim, that he may be 
strengthened in his course, and animated by the 
blissful expectation of bis own resurrection ! Hope, 
celestial light, brighten the eyes of the dying ! 
thou hope of awaking and livmAfeb Christ, pour 
thy joys on those who are preMpl to sleep in him ! 
then they shall not fear the horrors of corruption ! 
Blessed hour soon to break forth, pregnant with 
bliss ! O hour of his awaking, on which depend a 
numberless number of never-dying lives l Q what 
blessings are prepared for you my children ! v I£gnd 
the rock, and stream forth, thou source of eternal 
life, thou shalt be enlarged to mighty rivers, even 
to the ocean of God ! < 

The angel of the sepulchre now winged bis flight 
through the clouds towards Christ's 1 rayMbtfet 
. glory, * 

/$£ As a thousand times a thousand of those ©who 
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died in God, had lamented the fall, which was trt 
extend to the judgment day, but. is no longer to be 
deplored, let now the cry of the anew-born, and the 
groan of expiring age, ascend to heaven, amidst 
\ the rapturous hymns of those who are purified by 
) death. They too shall be purified by death, and at 

) the dawn of the Iasi day, for'ever will cease the 
babes mournful cries, and the groans of conflicting 
age. Overpowered by amazement,’joy, and felici¬ 
ty, tears of gratitude will' then flow from their up* 
lifted eyes, their triumphant hymns will contend 
with the summoning trumpet, and even drown its 
mighty sound ; for the righteous then will be a 
thousand times a thousand. Not less was the 
host which, at the sepulchre of the Lord, panted 
with longing expectation of what was to come, 
when Gabriel descended with the divine glorv. 
Then the earth shook, Satan like a mountain, and 
the guards of the sacred* body like little bills, 
were thrown down. Than from the sepulchre the 
immortal rolled the stone, Jehovah himself rejoic¬ 
ed, and Jesus arose. 

How shall I utter what was now seen ! how at 
a distance faintly mention the joy of those that saw 
the Redeemer's resplendent face ! Too presump¬ 
tuous is the ardent wish, and fruitless the effort to 
ascend with these to heaven ! 

At first a short silence reigned around the for¬ 
saken sepulchre : but soon the favoured assembly, 
r&diant with salvation, ^saug with triumphant joy, 
like the morning stars at the birth of the creation. 

’ They sang thee the Son, after tfiy conquest over . 
death, not ttfs on the cross, with drooping bead 1 
bqt gloriously ascending over the rock of the open 
^epulctil-e, metfably divine, adorned with victory, 
with victory !* hallelujah ! with victory, gloriously 
* triumphant over eternal death 1 Thou w ho art 
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mighty ! thou whose name is holv ! thou to whom 
all knees shall how, all iu heaven, in earth, avd 
under the earth ! tliou wlmse'ljirth Bethlehem saw" 
at whose death Calvary shook, and whom the grave 
has delivered up !—Sink down ye depths before the > 
Conqueror, and ye hills rise before him and clap ( 
your hands ! To hisMionour, ye archangels, strike ' 
your harps ! ye first of thrones in the heaven of 
heavens arise ! - “Ubd ve"1iuma}i voices proclaim from 
the dust your joy that We lives ! Before the eter¬ 
nal throne join to sing the inexpressible honours ol 
the great Messiah l To him, ye angels, to him, 
our brother, who was flesh and bone of Adam, he 
everlasting praise ! 

O thou who art most mighty ! cried the trium¬ 
phant spirits ; thou to whom our knees lowly bend, 
and all* our powers bow with awful adoration 5 
Thou great Beginner and great Accomplishcr 01 
our salvation, art now awaked from death ! Short 
‘was thy slumber, and thy awaking was sudden as 
the creation, when called into existence by thine 
almighty voice ; when, at thy command, the suns 
rolled, and round them the obedient woiids ' O 
thou Alpha and ‘Omega, the most gracious Fii‘t 
and Last, in thee we live, and in, thee are imim : - 
tal ! i 

They ceased. The risen Messiah favoured them 
with the sight of his divine countenance, when 
overcome by their cxtatic bliss, they fell down m 
silence. ’ “ 

.The seven martyred'sons with their mother, now 
hasted to the celestial assembly, singing with lmlv 
triumph, Arise, and shout, O earth ! for thou hast 
been esteemed worthy to receive into thy boso m, 
as into a mother’s arms, the sacred S?<»dv oIsV?* 
Redeemer ! The first- born of (he dead is risen, 
all the heavens saw him rise ! Earthquakes 
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from Golgotha to lofty Moriah, attended the 
Conqueror ; with the mountain trembled the cross, 
and the pinnacles of tfie temple* Arise, O earth, 
in tl» v beauty ! the glory of Christ ariseth on thee \ 
\\ -Cess celebrated wert thou in the heavens, when 
- after thy birth, thy first morning, rose on thee. 
4 .Many are thy sons, and many' righteous shall be 
I among them. As the mother of immortal children, 
th ou shall translate them nfto the heavens, that in 
the lucid robes of purity they may use victorious, 
singing the praises of the Redeemer. Shout thou 
hill of death louder than all the other hills of-the 
earth ! Rejoice, thou sepiriehre, before the moun¬ 
tain <d‘ God ! \t the last day, O earth ! shalt 
thou, at the call of Hie omnipotent Son, deliver up 
the dead confined in thy bosom ! Then shall be 
formed a new earth. Then shall the sun rule no 
longer over thee, nor the moon, thy companion, 
accompany thee : on thee a# the dwelling piace of 
the righteous will the ditine glory shine, and he 
whose precious blood dropped on Golgotha will be 
thy light, 

'Finis sang the early martyrs, iyho already bore 
palms in their hands. Jedidoth, the last of mart yrs, 
with Benoni and* Mary, leaving* the assembly of 
the blessed, and each holding palms, descended 
from the clouds, and kneeled on the stone which now 
no longer shut up the sepulchre. There, with a 
love above what r.an can feel or express, IWary 
said to the partakers of her bliss. Were I still 
in my former life, and my yetfrs hi their early bloom, 

' yet would my most affectionate love be death, when ' 
1 compared \\\th this exalted fervor. Benoni, Je- 
iJjiV.Vh. see, the King of Glory, how is his lustre 
attempered foj’ you, ye lovely flowers of the hea- 
,\enly Sharon ! attempered for us! he likewise 
attempers himself for that cedar Eloa, whom be 
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also created ! He is another selfof all the glorious 
elect !—Another* cried Eloa, joyfully approaching 
them with downward fligbY: to every one is ke 
another self! To you, . Daniel ! Moses! Abra¬ 
ham ! likewise to thee, thou chief angel of death ! 
to thee Salem,! for these had descended to them : 
to thee, Mary, and* to ine ! to you, Benoni and 
Jedidoth ! to every one according to his desire, 
the overflowing," the inexhaustible source of good ! 
to each the most bounteous ! to all the most de¬ 
serving of their love ! This elevated, this trans¬ 
porting idea, too exalted for human penetration, 
bears your souls alof£ and the only, the beloved 
Son—'through All eternity beloved, and to all 
eternity the loving Son of the Eternal Father, ab¬ 
sorbs all our thoughts, and our faculties are lost 
in the immensity of the divine goodness ! 

While the spirits and angels conversed, the 
blessed in greater numbers descending to the rock, 
surrounded their Mediator aud brother, rejoicing 
w ith other joy than this world can give, or whicii 
they who walk in its gloom can conceive. 

Abraham, with his hands lift up towards heaven, 
said, O thou Son of Jehovah ! (accompany me, ye 
jubilant harps of my children, in joyful notes : my 
harp shall lead the consecrated sounds:) Thou 
quittedst thy throne ! from heaven didst thou 
descend to this earth, and die ! In all the worlds 
before or since created no events like these were 
overseen! We behold the actions of the divine 
Redeemer irradiated 1)y surrounding hosts ! He 
fellow worshippers, jojn the seraphs exalted joys, 
which, O Eloa, beam down from heaven ! 

Adam at length immerging from a rea -ir ft£-m2- 
tures, and from the luminous strepms in which 
lie had been immersed, thousands of thoughts, 
swift as the lighning’s rapid flash, rushed into 
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his agitated soul. With eager eyes he flew from 
the clouds to the hill of death, and alighting at 
‘the cross, stretched odt his arm^to Jesus the con¬ 
queror, crying, I swear by thee, who livest for 
, ever, that on the great day of the completion of all 
) things, those who sleep shall awake, arid death shall 

I be no more 1 

The exaltation of the Messiah began with his 
,« awaking from the death of the eross, whence he 
ascended to the throne, dnd sat down at the right 
hand of the Father, where honour and praise 
awaited him, who willingly humbled himself, apd 
descended from the mansions of glory to the dust 
of Golgotha. In vain did Eioa himself then 
strike the festive harp : in vain the blessed spirits 
poured themselves forth in psalms to his praise, 
too inadequate were^their efforts to the sublime, the 
sacred theme : how much then is it too for me ! 
Teach me, thou sacred mnse of Sion, something 
of that glorious triumph, which, from its com¬ 
mencement in the abode of mortal sinners, rose in 
continual gradations to infinitude. O enable me 
w ith intent eye to follow him, who in the lucid 
path soared to the throne ! 

The Mediator affectionately looked down on 
Adam, then gave a sign to an angel, who brought 
a soul that thus discoursed with his conductor. 
Who, thou resplendent being, is that awful and 
sublime figure over that rocky hill ?—Perceiveit 
thou not, 6 soul, said the angel, the radiant fiands 
around him ?—-Ah, I cannot tprn my eyes from 
him to whom thou art leading me ! He is thq 
chief of tliis divine assembly. Join tlw worship, 
j#^et’»jnped,the angel, he is the Lord of men and 
angels, and,thy Judge.—The soulthen exclaimed, 
Q Jove, who rulest in Olympus ! the greatest, the 
most glorious! O my conductor! with what 
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terrors do thine eyes fill me ! Am I before the 
austere Minos ? Is there a passage from heiiuo 
to black Cocytus and does *the thunder of JupiV» 
tier's oaths roar along the baneful stream ? O my 
inflexible leader l deignest thou not to answer the 
questions 1 trembling utter ? Now to the soul 
spake the Mediator, -There are no such beings" as 
Jupiter and Minos. It is rae whom the oppressed 1 
invoke as their iord «ud judge. Then to the ; 
angel he signified the future state of the deceased. 
Thus in slow gradations advanced the Son’s exalta¬ 
tion. To the witnesses Jesus said, Before l rise 
to my Father oft shall! be seen on Tabor • there 
shall ye meet me. Jesus then disappeared, and 
they moved to Tabor. 

Still motionless on the rock of the sepulchre, lay 
Satan, struck by a look of the risen Mediator, lie 
heard Gabriel coming toward him as a storm, and 
having with labouring efforts, raised himself, be¬ 
held the Redeemer’s messenger, who cried. Cast 
thyself down into thine abyss. Thou loitcrest on 
earth. Wert ihon capable of instruction thou 
must know that, for Finite to contend with Infinite, 
is to be forever subdued. But thou art hardened 
against conviction. Avaunt ! fly, *with thy plan • 
of fresh rebellions, to the gloom of the regions or 
despair. But I forbear denouncing the thundering 
curse. Avaunt. Satan stretched his wings, y**c 
again lingered in the wilderness, and from a to wer ¬ 
ing rock fixed bis eyes on the dreary prospect. Ga¬ 
briel then encompassed by the terrors of God pur¬ 
sued him in a tempest, when spuming away the 
rock, he rushed through'the wide creation down 
to bell i but entered not, till after he b^d jjpm t 
some irksome days at the gate. 

Already had the alarmed assembly of the prie 3 t ( s 
speutiwo nights at the house of Caiaphas, and still 
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waking began to see theiretiirning morn. In silent 
anxiety they set waiting the issue. The stone oil 
which they had set thfeseal, the Jloman guard, and 
the safety of the body of the deceased, employed 
their agitated minds, which laboured uhder the 
keenest pangs of perturbation. Ndw came the 
I third day, a day of fears aud apprehensions. 

I The Roman guard at the sepulchre -began now 
j to recover from their friglitjimd td discourse with 
( each other. How was it with thee ? I felt the 
earth shake, and was thrown to the ground. So it 
was with me, said his companion. Another faintly 
leaning on his comrade, cried,. How terrible lh*e 
earth shook 1 It threw me against the rock ! At 
the roaring blast said another,. the stone before the 
sepulchre split. I thought the world was at an 
cud. No, another cried, the stone is not split, 
though it no longer lies at the entrance of the se¬ 
pulchre. # 

The centurion now called, If ye are able to speak, 
answer to your names. Thevdidso. Cneus then 
going near the sepulchre, observed that it was 
empty aud the stone rolled away. Filled with the 
greatest surprize, he called one of "the soldiers a$ide, 
had him haste to tjie pontiff’s palace and bring him 
word whether a council was,sitting there, adding 
that he would follow him. The others eagerly 
asked the hasty messenger whither he was going, 
lie answered to the high-priests, and continued his 
vfay, while they followed at a distance. * 

As a sudden thought darte into the mind of one 
bewildered in mazy researches, so’unexpected came 
. the messenger with panting haste, and addressed 
the amazed council, saying. To no purpose Was 
your Sliding us to keep guard at the sepulchre. 
This morning the earth shook with great violence : 

* ihcfmassy stone started from the entrance of tbp 



( t t 

* * 

( THE MU3SSUH* Booit»9£nt. 

, r - 
tomb, and the body is no#? there. Then turning 
bis back he left ( them. Struck with the tidings, 
they started from ;their seats! and stood motionless 
monuments of astonishment and terror. Soon was 
the messenger followed by three other Romans, who 
abruptly entering the hall, exclaimed, as with one 
voice. See ye to yourselves, for the great stone * 
spontaneously rolled away: the earth shook, and 
there came a tetriblewhirlwind ; after which we, 
found the sepulchre eni’pty.. We first fell, half 
dead, on the ground, and afterwards saw the empty 
tomb. A rolling clap of thunder then confirmed 
the report. *3Philo struck with madness now burst 
into a hideous laughter, his speech forsook him, 
and the priests sunk into a silence as profounnd as 
that of death. 

Caiaphas at length recovering his spirits, sent for 
the elders, who soon came ; more of the guard 
likewise resorted to th<v palace, and observing the 
countenances, of the assembly, said, We see that 
ye are no strangers to wliat has passed this morning. 
Thanks to tine gods that we are vet alive ! How 
could you, ye priests, impiously pot to death the 
son,of the God of thunder? His sepulchre was 
empty, you may go and satisfy yourselves of this 
truth. Here the high priest addressing himself to 
the guard. Go in to my servants, and warm your- 
selves by the fire. Was your officer with you ? He 
lya^s, said they, and fell to the ground as well as 
jwe. He likewise saw the sepulchre open. Caiaphas 
jjjfaen went out, $md gave orders that the guard 
^should beliberally entertained with provisions and 
wine. 

Caiaplias, with unsteady steps, returned to his 
seat, with his mind filled with painful agitations. 
We must buy over these Romans, said he, or all 
<• ypfl be in a tumult. But what is life to me! O 
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Saddoc ! I almost question the truth of thy doc¬ 
trine ! But is not this a deception, occsioned by 
'-their apprehensions ? 'There wa| indeed an earth¬ 
quake, but that they actually saw the sepulchre 
empty is not so certain. Here he was interrupted 
by the entrance of the officer of the guard. They 
all arose, and respectfully stepped back,.on Which 
he said. Ye are at no loss, I am sure^to know mo* 
I likewise saw him on the'cross, and even then be¬ 
lieved that there died the son of the gods.—*Ye 
have heard what passed at the sepulchre.. . 

In the mean time came Obaddon, Philo's angel 
his piercing eyes flamed, ^destruction; his raven 
hair, in large locks, overspread his shoulders, and 
he stood fixed as a rock. With fury he looked on 
Philo, yet suppressed* his terrific voice denouncing 
death. Hail, blackjensanguined hour ! said Philo 
to himself, Hail hour of death, quicken thy last 
advances ! Thou valeof Benliinnon, likewise hail 1 
While these last Words passed silent through hjs 
mind, seven-fold terrors rushed on Philo, who, 
with a ghastly smile and affected composure, went 
up to Cueus, and recovering his speech, stammered 
forth. How ! the grave open, anu no corpse-in it ? 
No corpse at all returned the officer. Durst thou, 
O Roman, swear to it. by Jupiter ? Jupiter, said 
Cueus, is an empty name, when compared to the 
truth of what I say. Did I mean to swear, I would 
assert this truth by Jehovah himself, whom I now 
worship. But will not such wretches as you*cre- 
dit me without an oath ? Here Philo, with roaring 
voice, cried. Ah mark him! He saw it operand 
no corpse In it; but will not swear to it, Yet 
^know, O. Roman, that thou hast done more than 
swear.’ Then snatching the officers sword from 
his side, and seizing it with both his hands, he 
pfunged it deep into his breast, and throwing it 
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from him, fell, weltering in his blood. With hor¬ 
rid rage he then ip re open the wound, and throw - 
lug the blood towards heaved/ exclaimed, Behold? 
thou Nazarcne, I die ! and instantly expired. 
When Cneus taking up his sword,'walked up to 
the corpse, ahd then letting it fall, cried, To tlicc, 
to horror, to endless darkness and despair 1 devote 
this steel. After which he abruptly left the assembly. 

The convulsed sout of the suicide followed a , 
phantom which was to "direct its gloomy path. 
The ans:el of death was now in Benhimum’s mur- 
dermis vale, and the soul of Philo, turning about 
perceived hinffr; but words are as little able to 
describe his tremendous figure, as the thunder oi 
hh voice, when he called out. My name U Ephod 
Obaddon, or Sevenfold Revenge. I am nmv an 
angel of destruction. It was I who destroyed the 
first-born of Egypt. Thou art now in Gehenna, 
and I shall conduct thflc to the infernal gulph. 
They then winged their wav. #. 
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Jesus appears to Mary Ma«*d!Hro, ni r\4f oilier devout 
women, and Peter. This Ihev relate to the assembly. 
Thom is doubts the reality of bis apix*anmec. Jesus 
d is< owns himself to Matthias and Oleopimssat Emmaus. 
Thomas tr«'s into a sepulchre on the mount ot Olives, 
v. heie he laments Ms, irferodulily, and pray-j. , One of the 
j is 4 *i!, whom he knows not, converses with him. Matthias 
and rieophns retmn. Eobbetis likewise is not yet con¬ 
duced. Je.Mis appears to the assembly. 

S HLL plunged in distress, and panting for 
consolation, the mouruliil assembly continued 
us the Ionise near the temple. Thus saints on the 
^ergo ot’ life, insensible of their approaching feli¬ 
city, walk lamenting by the'vale which preludes 
the future joys of heaven. The devout women 
now mingled oil, spices, and also their tears, to 
anoint the Messiah’s body. As the wise virgins 
vAtehed to feed their lamps, and .kept themselves 
ready to meet the bridegroom bis first ap¬ 
pearance ; so ye the devout attendants of your 
’ Lord, with a’ctirc sedulity, held yourselves pre¬ 
pared jyv tjie early dawn. Scarce was the night 
withdrawn wfyen Magdalen, the wife of Cleophas, 
,Majy the mother of James, and Joanna, with 
Salome, the sister of the mourning mother, and 
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Mary, the mother of the sons,of Zebedee, left the 
disciples. At th^irdeparture, the, mother of the 
Holy Deceased, (embracing* them, said, Ye, m* 
beloved, will sfee him ag*ait|, which I shall not. 
Go, in the name vi the Loro* may he be with you ! 

They departed in silence, in the cool dawn of 
the rising day. On* going along a difficulty arose 
in their miudg, hoW they should remove the stone 
from the sepulchre, yet : this did not; retard their 
walk. Wc, said'Mary Magdalen, will do all \vc can, 
and, as far as we are able, will preserve the precious 
body from putrefaction.. Thus saying, they hasted 
forward witftrredoubled speed. 

Gabriel now sat on the $tone, which had been 
rolled away, and thus addressed Floaand Abdici, 
who were near him. See the witnesses approach. 
That the splendor of my seraphic glory may not 
overpower them, I will assume the appearance 
of a youth, and do ye, till they shall be more able 
to bear the lustre of the immortals, appear to them 
as men. 

The Mediator trow looked down from the veil 
by which he wa? concealed, on the angeU and 
the devout women, w ho approached, rejoicing wilh 
that divine joy. purchased by his blood. The 
inhabitant of Magdala, draw n by love, came first 
to the sepulchre, and finding it open and the body 
gone, turned amazed, and calling to the others, hast¬ 
ed ,back towards Jerusalem. Not so her compa¬ 
nions : they advanced undismayed, and soon the r 
active eyes saw o/i the fetone which had been rolled 
away, a youth of a resplendent appearance, who 
bad a garment white as snow, and with the voice 
of joy removed their solicitude. Fear mjt, said he,; 
I know you seek the crucified Jesys. lie is not 
fpfe, but is risen, as he himself declared that he 
wiQuld. Draw near, and see the place where'the 
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divine Jesus lay. Thus saying', he led them into 
the sepulchre, and then added,*Gb, and tell kit 
disciples that he is risen from the dead, and be¬ 
hold, liegoeth before 3^ into Galilee: there ye shall 
see him. They still remained irresolute and trem¬ 
bling ; on which two angels appeared in shining 
, vestures. The devout wound, still ntore afraid, 
stood with down-cast looks, till one of the angels 
said, Why seek ye the living among the dead ? 
Jesus is not here, hut is risen. Remember ye not 
what he said, while he was yet in Galilee ? The 
•Son of Man must be delivered into the hands 
sinners, and be crucified, ami on the*fhird clay rise 
again. They now no longer hesitated, but, winged 
with animating jov, flew to the disciples, as the 
messengers of glad tidings. 

Peter and John \$ere now coining, and Mary 
Magdalen was returning with them, when John 
said to his companions. The lower way, by those 
bushes, is the shortest. “As he led, the others 
followed. These roads were separated by a bill, 
which interevening, hindered the devout women 
and the disciples from seeing ea$h other as they 
passed. Thus pilgrms to the New Jerusalem, the 
affinity of whose* correspondent souls speaks them 
made for each other, are ofteft near, yet never unite, 
and their first interview is in that blessed mansion* 
where they are mutually surprized that in this state 
they never met. John now hasting before Cephas 
ffeked his female' companion, if the body was 
raken away by the priests, abd she answering that' 
✓ she could not tell; he observed that it was reported 
they had been so careful to preserve it, that they 
had put their seal on the stone which closed the 
sepulchre, and that some wretches must therefore 
. have taken it away for the sake of the burial 
clothes. ' r 
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! Johnliad by this tinie reached (lie sepulchre, 
and saw the linen Jyiug: on the ground, hut, cho'oV- 
ed byfirnid reverence, avoided going in. Peteif 
soon coming up, entered 4 b$«pepulchje without he- 
, sitatiou: the head-clolb he^law lie apart, and not 
fbided up with the "other linen. John, now prompt¬ 
ed by Peter's exatUple,". entered the tomb, ami ha¬ 
ying also examined it> the two disciples left Mary, 
who, being agitated Vith various thoughts, staid 
at the sepulchre, while they went away silently me¬ 
ditating mi the important event. 

Meanwhile Mary, standing by the grave, looked 
in, and hastitjvwiped away,her tears, which ob¬ 
structed her sight. Many an eager look she, with 
anxious heart, cast round the sepulchre, and though 
there were now angels in the tomb, she scarce per¬ 
ceived them ; far she only sought for Jesus. Thus 
the panting roe seeks only the fluid stream ; the 
shining sun attracts not its down-cast dyes, nor does 
it feel the forest’s waving shade. Why, O woman, 
weeptst thou ? said one of the messengers of joy. 
Ah, said she, they have taken him away whom my 
soul lovefh, and I know .not where they have laid 
him. Then turning aside from the sepulchre, be¬ 
fore her stood Jesus ; but she knew him not. V* h\ 
weepest thou ? said ho* Whom dost thou seek ? 
But this he spake wot with the voice with which 
he uttered the doctrines of eternal life ; when, sup- 
pfosipg him to be the gardener, she answered, IHlimi 
hast taken him away, tell me, I pray, where (hoik 
hast carried him. t Telfr me ip what gloomy recesd 


is he laid ? that I may haste arid And him*. Thus 
near ineffably hliss mourns a soul dear to the Lord, 
under 1 he t^st #gooizi»g sense of the mortality of 
her lerrcstriajfv frame ! she lies Struggling with 
:b, K|d>;|d|^sting after support, lamenting before* 
Savihutraud so terrified at the approach of lier 
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last trial, that instead of the me Aiful Redeemed 
she only sees an offended Judge i but O the bliss 
winch succeeds these tears! Maqy, in the bitterness 
of her anguish, turne&her face fjrom him of whom 
she was enquiring of JJesus ; from him she turned 
her face ; but like tbe harps around tbe throne ac¬ 
companying the songs of the ble*w, 
sing the praises of the L amb th at was siatn j b ut 
even more sweet and affectionate than barfisand 
triumphant hymnsj to the devout mourner, sounded 
the voice of Jesus, saying Mary! site heard and 
knew the voice of her Lord, and in the sudden tw¬ 
in uU of her joy,' fell trembling at his feet, and cas¬ 
ting her fixed eyes on hiin, vauilystaJve to express 
her emotions, and scarce could she, with languid 
breath, utter Itabboni l With trembling hands 
she then grasped the feet of the Saviour, who with 
a Iook of benignity said. Hold me not. Some time 
shall I continue with thee, and thou shall see me 
again. I have not yet ascended to iriy Father. Go 
to my brethren and tell them, I go to my Father 
and your Father ! to my God and.your God ! 

Jesus disappearing, she hasted to communicate 
the joyful.message. Salome with her companions; 
were near the door of the house which contained 
the mournful assembly, when He who had disap¬ 
peared from Mary met then* during the rising day. 
They all knew him who was now no longer aittotijjf 
the dead, and Jesus saying to them. All hail : thejf 
trembling, fell at his feet. * Be not afraid, saidjdv 

) fut go and tell my brethren that they go intoGa~ 
ilee, and there shall they sete me, t He then vanish* 

» ed from their sight.. 

These witnesses, filled with unutterable joy, ttasffo* 
ed forward with the gladdening message., Peter 
and John b$d before returned* and had spread a 
gloom over the dejected assembly# whealo! the 
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Witnesses of him that liveth entered. Hear us, ye 
[wM^krs, said they, listen to what we have seen. 
We have beheld Mm living^and have seeu his an¬ 
gels ; first, otic at the sepulchre, and then two 
others. • 'vWh&i, y O Salome, did they say ? for 
4t;l^f;C%9tial- me&engp* Mid not per- 
fecttjf' dipping 


forward, ; ; fit&rifc^tC'J: Ifora, saying, were, per¬ 
haps, to# much ^affrighted to Kho#:%tiat you saw 
©r heard.—;kh thou disc?pie of Jesus, said Salome, 
alarm us wot with, thy doubts, #e Are amazed and 
"filled with Joy. He who Liveth said. Be not afraid, 
asid yet thou* his disciple, endeatlilrest to tenew 
opr fears. 

No, my beloved, he returned, far be that from 
me; hut allow trie so ask you some questions, 
while I closely search into the truth of so singular 
an event. You first saw one ungel. What was his 
form ? What his appearance ? That of a young 
man. Said Salome , biit his face was radiant, ana 
his vesture white as enow* That, cried the mother 
of Jesus, was Gabriel. Thomas then asked if the 
sun was risen, adding. You, Salome, forget that 
yesterday .Pilate, at the request of the .implacable 
priests, ordered a Roman officer with a guard tp 
he placed at the sepulchre, now the armour glit- 
teringin the tun might impose on you, and. de- 


by fear, you might imagine you saw angelic 


V® 1 


ai'/Didymus, if was scarce dawn, the your* 


Jftan was no Roman, .nor v 
^mur t ^hesidev it was hisfii 

lat ‘ did ihU mm 


lie dressed In aij- 


at shone, and not 


wfe should not he 
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we M&jng'wr Je«u» ftfNaiareth; who wa» 
>“1he£ the der.4; 
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the messiAh, 
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adding, Covne m and see the place Where he la?. 
Then leading us into, the sejpulqfare, he said, Gp 
ahd make known to hisMisciples tynd to Peter, that 
he goeth, before voutJp'to Galilee '* t there shall 


yc sec hint* Here ''Peter, 


mrn^m 
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exclaimed. My name only mCntioiiedl Ah 
messenger of the Lord i Whif heafenjy epila¬ 
tion wouldst tlioh have afforded meih m&e 
tion, wert thine appearance real ! * But h:$ naming 
me, and neither Mary nor John, Ms roe' wits 
pcnjlexity. . \ / 1 ;■ _ , •,. i 

Didytnus, after a long pause, asked again, Whit 
did the angels say ? She* replied/"Jesus .goes 
before you into, Galilee, there,shall ye see him—* 
Were the other angels of the like form ? Their 
appearance was still morp heavenly, cried two of 
the witnesses ; but w$ have also seen Jesus himself. 

Was he with the angels ?—The angels kadi 
disappeared when we saw hkn coming to meet Os, 
clothed as formerly ! but?in his deportmaht there 
was something celestial Such, perhaps was his 
appearance on mount Tabor. All fiatl I saicl he. 
We instantly fell trembling at hi? feet, and em- 
braced them. Be not afraid, continued he, but 
go and inform my* brethren of these things, and 
tii at they go into Galilee, and & ere they shalfsep 
At these words he disappeared.—So you havil 


me 


seen him ! Did all of you see him ? said Thomas 
with an anxious pensive brow—You say it wit, 
tl|b very form, clothing, and voice of Jesns l 
ceased ; but being carried away* by 
iloubts, he renewed his discourse and added* ?$he 
” illusion of what ye have 
strong upon you. When ye $re ahle to beer 
I will plainly.lay before you the several rfasfm# 
.whigh move me to differ from you : but ye, the 
disciples of Jesus, surely give no credit to these 
* c c 2 
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fables# Thus sayings he’returned to his seat. 
Now / to the floods of joyful tears which had 
issued from theefesof the devout women, succeeded 
gentle apd iilespf drops of jjty. 

Paint with joy, with pallid cheek, trembling 
lips and fa altering tongue, Mary Magdalen now 
entered among the weeping sisters, and, with a 
voice Of mingled transport and terror, exclaimed. 
He is risen ! P He is risen ! She then seeming 
ready to faint, John took hold of her, and she 
stood leaning on him, Lebbeus soon recovering 
from his amazement, said to her. Hast thou like- 
wise seen the angels^? I have seen, said she, not 
only the angels, but himself. Here every eye was 
raised towards heaven, except those of the incre¬ 
dulous Thomas, who, with austere coldness, said* 
They who can so far deceive themselves as to 
think they see angels, may imagine that they se* 
him. Ah Didymus, answered Mary, blushing, 
What have we—wha\ has the blessed Jesus done 
to thee ?' These eyes saw him 1 at his feet they 
wept? James, looking at her with equal respect 
and astonishment, asked if he had a celestial lustre. 
He approached,* said she, as a man, but with such 
sweetness and dignity in his countenance as I never 
saw before ; no, not even in himself. 

Peter, whose mind was distracted by numerous 
doubts, now drew near to her, and when the 
tumult of his milnd allowed him tp give vent to 
lift thoughts, he trembling said. Didst thou like¬ 
wise totof his voice <?' Yes, Simon, said slier I 
heard‘tile divide Voice of the risen Jesus. Ah, 
what $i&li* say ? retimed Peter.--! feel, hut am 
udahte % "express tee grace which accompanied the 
words he uttered, replied Mary. Hit voice was 
affectionate as when, bleeding on the g ross, he cried. 
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Father forgive H lem they know not what they do! 
Ah^hwyT^vftffe the words be tittered. Ilujiew 
f\im ! I was in heaven 1 Rabtjoni f Was ail I 
could say. I fell dowobefore hira>; with .trem- 
bling* hands I grasped Its feet. 0h, wb*t a look 
of kindness accompanied his words, when be said. 
Hold me not ? Thou shalt see W again. J have 
not yet ascended to my Father. Go to iby brethren, 
and tell them, I go to my Father, add your Father i 
to my God and your God f 

The mother of Christ, who had hitherto hung, 
down her head, now raised her brightening eyes, 
and looking, with amiable softness ofelAafy Mag¬ 
dalen, arose ; then leaning on some of the assembly, 
walked up to that beloved woman, and taking hex 
by the hand, with a benevolent look, and the soft¬ 
est voire, thus addressed her : Hast thou also seen 
Christ, and heard his voice ? Thou hast seen and 


heard my Sou 1—but may I,«added she, casting her 
eyes around with* heavenly meekness, may I still 
call him my Son ? Thine eyes, my dear Mary, tell 
me I may : but had he still the marks of the nails ? 
Here, turning aside, she wept. Weep not, blessed 
mother of the divine Jesus, said Magdalen, pressing 
her hand; he is arisen from the dead, Indeed, 

I did not observe the marks of the hails ; for, di«^ 
ordered with mv joy, I saw little put his face. 
Mine eyes were fixed on the g^ace, the celestial 
grace, which shone in his countenance, while Jm.‘ 
stjlod before jne amidst the cool vapours of the. 
naming, and the dawn's increasing light. The 
Saviour’s mother ceasing to weep, now toojcjjag* 
ualen by both* her bands, arfd looked up to heaven# 
then dropping them, stepped backward, and ‘view¬ 
ing her with ^tender admiration, said, |S 
thou * thou hast seen Christ, and heard hit fegMlf “ 

• • * .; t . 
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The early witnesses, who at first went with 
bet, filled with jcjy, now gathered ,.ohojit.her, and 
mentioned their being favoured first with the sight 
of the angels, and fchen of the Lord himself. 

IJidvmJOs then eoming upi, said. Hast thou also, 
Mary Magdalen, seen angels ? My sight of the an¬ 
gels, said she, was very imperfect, mine eyes being 
dimmed with weeping ;; but suddenly turning about, 
jf perceived somebody* Whom I supposed to be the 
gardener, and whom I dhl not know, till he called 
ihe by my name.—So yon scarce saw him whom 
vou term immortal, said he ; You did not imme- 
diatelv knovC*him v and ( at first took him for the gar¬ 
dener ? The others say he was clothed as he used 
to be. So then the gardener's clothes were such as 
he used to wear. And how many of these angels 
% did you see? I saw two, she answered. The 
others, he rejoined, first saw “one, then two others* 
Here.turning from Iter, he walked away. Magda¬ 
len then raising her eyea # to heavfn, exclaim' d, O 
thou tender mother, and ye the disciples of the Lord, 
how great is his error ! Leave me, Thomas, in 
possession of my happiness. I w ill hereafter an¬ 
swer thee. She‘then led away the mother of .In¬ 
put, in order to hold some joyful converse with 
her 

■ The heart of Cephas being still torn with doubts, 
and the affecting words, Tell it to the disciples, and 
to JPeter, sounding perpetually in his ears, he left 
the assembly, and went out to indulge his melan¬ 
choly thoughts, resolving to walk towards Galilee ; 
but restless and undetermined, he left the road, 
and went to the sepulchre. The sight of the empty 
tomb filled his mind with fresh agitations : Ex¬ 
ecrable deed ! said he, to take him from this de¬ 
cent burial place, the gift of piofcs respect, and 
^•^erhti^s to bury him amidst villains! ’Whafun*' 

W' j 
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worthy treatment ! • Ah infernal 1V|aftce thouhast 
. p-^»^ *hv ftnd. imfl Joseph's successful petition U 
Pilate has been frustrated ! The«few tears of jo>* 
^hich mingled with our streams of sorrow, wen 
shed in vain : for bow can I believe that he it 
risen from the dead f Received by the illuaiom 
nf grief, these pious women imagine that they have 
seen him risen 1 and I have denied myself the trans¬ 
porting joy of closing with 'their raptures f Awful 
cross ! added he, lifting his eves towards that 
saddening object ; too Joudly.dost ihou bear wit¬ 
ness to his death, and both heaven and earth have 
heard thy testimony 1 He died * Jfcle-diedqu 
thee !—We are told that thbu myXord hast* been 
seen again ! O that this were true, and that I 
might see thee raised .from the dead ! 1 shall, 

but it will not be fill I see thee on the throne of 
the Eternal. Why shrinkest thou back, O my 
soul ! at this only rest? Thy pravers and tcais 
have been heard, and thy* Judge has cast a gra¬ 
cious eye on thy heart-feit repentance; but thou 
darest not yet rejoice ! Still stands the cross, the 
dreadful witness of his death ! the hill, the rock, 
and the sepulchre, shaken by the divine power ! 
No, I cannot presume to hope that I shall again 
see my Lord ! * 

Such was his impassioned soliloquy, after which 
he again surveyed the open sepulchre. Soon he 
perceived at a small distance from the tomb, Magr. 
dalen, prostrate on the ground, and leaning on*ber 
yght arm, Mary ! Mary JMagdalen 1 called the 
disconsolate disciple. On hearing his voice she 
/arose and coming to him,, they thus conversed ; 
Ah happy woman ! dost thou still believe that 
thou hast Seen him ?—O Simon, where thou rawest 
me kneel, there he stood !-~O Mary, lift up thine 
’ r*ye$ and behold the cross oil which he died 1—Yet 
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0 Siuaon, he is risen ! he is risen from the dead !—• 
Mary, I conjure tjiee by the livipg^?>d,^;!! aie, 
didlfchose eyes which now dee me standing before 
thee—Whether mine eyes saw him ! cried she, 
interrupting him : Yes, *1 protest by the Eternal 
Source of Truth, that mine eyes have seen the 
glory of Christ, that mine ears have heard ihe 
voice of the Son of God, and that 1 felt the jo\s 
of heaven ! Here a silent pause ensued, till Peter 
said, Withdraw, thou blessed woman, and leave 
ine lo indulge ray sorrow. , O that a gladdening 
sight had caused such a delusion in me, as it has 
in thee, and fh\^, quieted my tortured mind ! Alas ! 
I cannot believe thee—Then disbelieve, said she, 
thy having seen him walk on the sea, or thy having 
beheld him on mount Tabor encircled with his 
father's glory ’ 

Here they parted. O that*! could believe her ! 
said he to linriself : fo( she was now returning to 
the sepulchre. Happy, happy woman ! she be¬ 
lieves it from her whole soul, and it tills h<r with 
confidence and joy ! - What a composure and dig¬ 
nity has her fixed certainty spread around her ! 
uuaffrighted by th'c grave, she ‘would laugh at the 
storms which howl tlnough the gloomy vale of 
death ! All ! why do*! not believe her ? Cannot 
he awake himself from death, who walked on 


the liquid sea, and even held me up amidst the 
boisterous waves ? Yes, thou Dead in God, if thou 
hasf realty revived, forgive my sorrow, and the ait- 
guisli of my soul ! When trembling I doubted^ 
and was sinking before the impending wave, thou, 
suop *rtcd-t me—-Oh deliver me ikAv ! Thou 
knowest, O mv Lord ! that l have been under 
greater terrors than these, vet thou now exlendest 
riot thy saving right hand \ Oh by*thy compas- 
x> ^ionate lovts 1 by that gracious look thou didst £ast 
\ * « * . 
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on me, after 1 had den ed thee ! ^ by thy mercy, 
I’•ftsfp'ittfJTWR’C^pity- pi m.y ■> g f ish, and If thou 
hast appeared, sinw th self;fo me !-*-No, pre¬ 
sumptuous, I ask too uioc . Theaigd's words 
were. Go and tel! it to he scipf s and to Peter. 
Was not this inexpressible kirn*,,; ss ? Thou, Lord, 
appear to me who have Hpeatedly denied thee I 
—to me though thou hast n< ither appeared to 
Lebbeus ihe beloved John, hof to the tendcrcst of 
hio hers ! 

These were his thoughts, while with slow steps 
he ascended the hill ; and then sinkin^ip his kee^s, 
he with down-cast tooks,®offe&ad^uphi3 supplica¬ 
tions. At length raising his eyes, he saw Chris& 
just before him. What amazement, what joy pour¬ 
ed into his transported soul ! The divine Redeem¬ 
er graciously stretched out his right hand, when 
Peter unable to rise, strove to seize it, but fell pros¬ 
trate in (he dust: yet soon rising, he stretched out 
his arms, and trembling seized the hand of bis Lord, 
which he easily pressed to his throbbing heart, hit 
fo.chrad resting ou his Saviour’s arm. The earth 
a”d the heavens, with all the ^objects round him, 
seemed to pa-s away ; but soon becoming more 
c> npoced, he liff up his eyes to the divine counte¬ 
nance-'f Jcmk, and with trembling voice strove to 
give vent to his unutterable jov. crying. O Lord 
God, merciful and gracious ! Lord God, mer¬ 
ciful and gracious ! His trembling now ceased, 
and he felt superabundant and i. ell’able Consolations 
fl.»w from the divine countenance. ’ 

Ithuriel, his guardian angel, with Orion, hovered 
round Cafvarv, and Ithuriel breaking silence, said, 
O Oriop, what a transporting scene \ Oft shall 
we repeat pur triumphs in honour of the Messiah ! 
Oft joyfully exalt his name ! The risen Lord shews 
fuinjp If to the pardoned sinner! and Christ appears 
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to Peter! O come and let us mingle our joy ! 
ttow dreadful is jin ! and yet , 
fills this favoured ditciple with unutterable trans¬ 
ports ! ' 

The risen Saviour fheu left the hill, and Peter 
followed him with folded hands, till he escaped 
from his sight. Then (extending his arms upward, 
he cried in an extatic transport. Thanks be to thee, 
the Son of God, my risen Lord 1 O everlasting 
thanks he to thee, for thou* hast relieved cay sou), 
and filled it with consolations superior to ail that 
I could wish, or even conceive 1 Thus, O Lord 
wilt thou tftffrfbigt me in the gloomy hour of 
death! O who am I ?*—What though I have 
grieved for the dreadful sin of denying thee ! yet, 
who am I, thou Son of God ? that Thou shouldst 
shew such grace to me ! Mine eye has seen the 
glory of Christ ! Mine eye has sfcen him risen from 
the dead ! O mv soul break forth in perpetual effu¬ 
sions of ardent praise ! Pour forth the highest and 
most noble thanksgivings ! f now hope for all the 
graces of heaven, for the consummation of bliss, for 
the beatific plenitude of tby loving kindness I 
Blessed Redeemer, thou wilt unveil to me the mys¬ 
tery of thy death ! Not the numerous host of hea¬ 
ven ! Not the powers, the thrones, the archangels, 
can rejoice more, for I have seen the Son of the 
Eternal God ! Him who died on the cross have I 
seen alive ! O thought pregnant with solid bliss ! 
Oh teH it to the eternal thrones, proclaim it through 
the heavens that he lives Ye sons of light, let this 
he the subject of ydur triumphant songs ! 

He here ceased, and for some time stood silently 
looking towards heaven : then starting, cried. Ye, 
my brethren, shall also drink of this cup of conso¬ 
lation, and then basted away. Soon W' reached 
Salem's walls ; soon h * returned to the a&efyhied 
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brethren, who were expecting ibim. With, folded 
l* •snared, crying, Blaise, glory, honour, 

• t worship, and thanksgiving, iS^eribed to the Soi$ 
of God, who after dying a death accompanied with 
many wonders, is already risen ! Even to me 
Christ has appeared ! He stood flear the cross, 
and there with these eyes J saw his divine coun¬ 
tenance. 

With surprize and exultaiipn they drew near 
him, and pronounced* him blessed. The Lord** 
rising to life filled them with an astonishment too 
great for utterance, and reverential silence for some 
moments chained their tongues. >»AHghgth having 
all gathered round this new vmrfess of the resur¬ 
rection, they embraced him with overflowing joy** 
pressed him to their hearts and wept. The mo¬ 
ther of the blessed Saviour took him by the right 
hand, and Magdalen by the left, saying. Now, O 
Simon, thou hast also seen him ! While Mary the 
mother of Jesus, added, with a heavenly smile. 
Thou hast seen him w*ho is both the Son of God 
and my Son ! Lebbeus turning towards Mary, 
cried, O thou most respectable of all mothers, it. is 
not now from grief; but from the extasy I feel thsit 
I can scarce believe ! O thou whom I saw with so • 
many dreadful*wounds, aqd covered with blood art 
thou risen ? art thou revived? Here he sunk on 
the breast, of John, who embracing him, said. Yea, 
yes, Lebbeus, he is risen ! Then leaving Lebbeus, 

# he addressed himself to Mary, saying, lflessed mo- 
(her of the divine Jesus,.rejoice, rejoice ! No more 
shall a sword pierce thy maternal bosom !—O I 
rejoice, said she, with celestial joy ! Jesus is risen ! 
lie is risen! and to rnc too he will appear! 
Thou ftilt shew thyself to me ! The look tlioti 
gave*OHe*oii the cross is a pledge of this ! Bar* 
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thoWw taking Pe^r by ttehan^jWlhcmn' 
»OKd countenance Dear 

before my gfey hairV'go down to the grave, mine 
eyes shall likewise see our dw^e Master raised 
from the dead. Cephas took him by the hand, 
and with the che&rfulness of conhdent certaintv, 
answered. Yes, my dear friend, to each of us will 

he Thomas,"Tike a -Cloud that spreads darkness a- 
lone a serene sky, now, in ^loomv agitations, ap- 
preached Peter, saying Thou too, Simon, believes 
it Were iLJiossible, I would believe it m tiiine 
account ; a?T^fe»brUptly turned away his sor- 
rowful face. Turn to ns, Thomas, said Peter, 
and join in our thanksgivings; for of a truth the 
Lord i s risen. Yes, honour, and blessing, and praise 
be to him who died, who is risen from jeath, am 
has appeared ! He will he gracious to u* all 
At these words the mother ,of Christ sunk dowu m» 
her knees before Peter, and spreading her joyful 
arms,with her eves towards heaven, »n the voice 
of gladness exclaimed. My soul doth magnify the 
Lord, My spirit rcjoiceth in God my Saviour . 
From thy cross thou hast looked down on thine 
afflicted hand-inaid, on the tears of thy mother, and 
in thy mercy hast numbered them ! Succeeding 
generations shall proclaim moblesscd ! How won¬ 
derful is he ! how great in alHIis doings ! more 
mighty than death ; and sacred is His name * es, 
holy and eternal is he who has signalized his merc y to¬ 
wards me t He casteth down the pride of the blood¬ 
thirsty, and exaltctli the humble, lfe reheveth 
the distressed ; but the ptoud he seudhth empty 
away. Eternal is his loving-kindness. To those 
who love him, he imparts the ravishing^ sweets of 

his grace. Perpetual blessing, and pfaise^tfvi bo* 

' 1 . ' 1 
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nour and thanksgiving be to Jesus, who liveth, and 
,»4wUe^Mre4Ji%hty than Q||th ! " 

> t Ditjymus had ascended loathe lofty roof, to in¬ 
dulge his thoughts in solitude ; and the others, in¬ 
vited by the serene sky, and refreshing, breeze, and 
the extensive view of the various works of God, 
went up to praise him who had rendered them so 
blessed. On their coming to Thomas, they roused 
him from the pensiveness in which he had been ab¬ 
sorbed. He at first started back, and when looking 
up he saw the whole assembly about him, he has¬ 
tily turned to go down and leave them . Oh. fly 
not, thou beloved ! fly npt, s^^fer? The Lord 
will also have mercy on thee. I,"Thomas, doubted 
too ; yet how gracious has he been to me ! Bdt 
who are they that are walking at a distance ? My 
eyes deceive me, if they be not Matthias and Cieo- 
phas. Stay witlfus, my friend, and be a partaker 
of the ineffable joys thaj have been imparted to us. 
The same transcendent jo vs await thee. But who 

in v 

is he that i*joimng.1hem from yonder grove ? I do 
not know him. What a noble appearance ’ as 
that stranger ! Dost thdu know him, Thomas ? 
See with what veneration they salute him. Heif. 
now speaking.. Indeed, Peter, I know him not, 
said Thomas ; but l have*scarce ever seen ajnan of 
such an unaffected dignity. Peter replied, I wish 
they would come to us ; the path now brings them 
nearer, but those palms will soon deprive us of their 
, sight. Behold, with what majestic gravity,*ming- 
, led with a manly sweetnass, he seems to attend to 
^ what they say. Perhaps they are giving him an 
account of the crucifixion of our Lord. May not 
it be one of the angels who was seen at the sepul** 
chre ? 

i ' HoKv^rt thou mistaken ! returned Thomas. He 
} is a pan, yet his appearance is nobler than that of 
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otlieV ■jlito.-i-O tlwjaas 1 said 
stranger to the twfet conjectutffe»*»i ’!. { 

thouftelest I have experienced. How Mile dull 
fTe to see Jesus, when in the deepest angu.sh t 
rawed mV languid eyes to the cross, .and instantly 

saw trim standing alrvebefore % ffid^aid 

idas» ioV did not deceive me.—But gnet flu), saia 

saw* srt 2s 

Lord will have mercy on thee S—God will have 
Jnercv on me, he returned ; hut as for the divine 
Messiah, Tie. like most of the proP be ^' J as 
been put to^ii^Here he shed tears and was 

!' l cieophas and Matthias had now reached the 
umbrageous palms. From their leaving Jerusalem, 
till theft heiOg joined by the «hg r - “ 

conversed on the astonishing «ihject ot Chost s 

not being found in the sepulchre, and thus con 

tinned their discourse Ihou canst not f <> nc ^' e « 
said Cleophas, the malice cf the priests, or their 
* a(re at not being able to hinder Joseph's placing 
hill in his tomb. ’They doubtless gamed the 
Roman officer, and prevailed on kvm to ake out 
the body, and inter it among the remains t! ^ 
wretches that lie buried on the-1hill.—Bht. O 
Cleonhas ’ what dost thou think of the angels at 
flic scnnlciire ?-Has melancholy Matthias deceived 
11 offends !—WhV, Ct^has should sorrow 
make- them see angels? Why should it not 

rather represent frightful forms 

of touted malefactors, Of that of the unhappy 

^Ckophas, starting hack' answered, % 1beloved 
fcllow-disciplc, satisfy me only with rVsp«t to 
ibt. * How is it that our Master b«P«j“ does 
jear ? How should lkuowan Mt ami 
t know him, how could 1 know thi^t be 


\ 
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was sent by the Eternal ? Ah. my dear Friend,wer5 
heriseaV wouH-he not himseli appear.to us ? foe 
, we knew him.—But,0 Cleophaf, consider. Did not 
Mary believe Gabriel ? she consequently knew aq 
angel: and what but truth can come from those 
exalted spirits who attend at the throne of God ? 
Do we deserve that he himself should appear to 
us? Did not we, when Gethsemaae resounded 
with the tumults of his outrageous enemies, fly 
with the rest of the apostles ? and/Where writ 
we when his dreadful sentence was pronounced ? 
We were far from him, and far fromhijpg^too, when 
he was bleeding on the cross.like thee, ! 
Matthias, our base ingratitude. Can we ever 
deserve that he should appear to us ? If he n' 
risen, andl should*appear, it would be only from 
compassion, and to banish our sorrow.—Yet still, 

O Cleophas! thou doabtest.—Thou knowest 
Matthias, that I conceal none of my thoughts from 
thee ; and when I attentively contemplate these 
things, I believe : but when the anxiety of hope, • 
and fear, and expectation ; and when the joy, the 
heavenly joy of seeing him agajn agitate my soul* 
then indeed I doubt. Matthias here giving him . 
an affectionate look, said. Thou d'ear friend, did 
we really see him, our rapturous joy would give 
us a foretaste of the bliss of heaven, a joy too great 
for utterance. A sight of Jesus would carry with 
it a stronger conviction than the light of trutfy dis¬ 
covered by speculation. O that he would appear, 
*said Cleophas, and by his*gracqjful presence heal 
'our torturing doubts! 

They bacf now passed Through the shade of a 
projecting precipice, and the winding road brought 
them t<^ksi$e view of a gentle slope, which i$d 
Vin to/ffir summit of the hill : and t^ere they 
peremed a person of a noble and most graceful 

/ ‘ . * 
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appearance advancing towards them, with a slow 
pace, as deeply enj^iged in seriou^^Jh^gUt. Let 
ns walk slower saiu Cleopbas; for the sti anger 
will perhaps accompany us. His wisdom and 
knowledge may afford us consolation under our 
present perplexity. 4 Alas! of what advantage, 
said Matfbia*, wisdom be to us, if he makes 

oot Jesus the subject of his discourse ! . ,. 

The stranger coming: up gave them a kind 
salutation, which they respectfully returned He 
desired to know whither they were going ; and be¬ 
ing answered to Emroaus: he asked if they would 
accept oHilS'Siiaiv'iHy.,,; for te also gj»"S 
thither. They assured him that they should re- 
• ceive the &wur with pleasure. The stranger then 
asked thesttbject s>f their discoUJie, obsemug, that 
he had taken notice of their being filled with grief, 
and that their thoughts seemeff to be employed on 
some.iropeidant subject., -Alai! what can we talk 
of ^sanfCleophas. Art thou only a stranger m 
Jerusalem and hast not known the things that have 
come to pass there ? What things ? said the stran- 
eer.'—Oh bast thou alone not beard of Jesus ot 
WawA, a pn.phct roighty in desS&ad word before 
God and all the people ? Our priert*inflamed by 
the rage of hell, s(>i7v.d hi 1^ , 

Pilate,*" who, . though a heathen, was unwilling to 
condemn him. I scarcely dare to mention ihc 
dreadful death he suffered—they crucified him 
Alas ! We. trusted that it was he who,should have 
redeemed Israel.. It is cow the third day since 
these things came*to pass, and early this morning 
eorne devout women who went to tae sepulchre 
found not his body ; but came trembling to us, 
saving that they had seen a vision of angels, who 
that he is living. Some tha* 

us.also went to the sepulchre, anu, fount 
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it open, and (he body gone, evenas tbe woman had 

said. % 

. They were now come among the shady palms, 
when the traveller looking upon 4bem with awful 
dignity, addressed them in the majestic voipe o( 
truth : of’ ' J : ’* 


a'! 1 .* 


I M 



erexpeet^t^j< 



that i lie 
to have s 
his glory ? 

With astonishment 
and thejr ‘ ^ ^ fl 
sparkled” 

only beg^^ ; :)paaj^fftst- njs })ow^r and*4# 
tbe triud^S^f triitfe, \ As 1 a rising' 
blows with Wraiij^yVtoilence;i^ 
through the whole' fords!/; the foil»|^Ktp||&ts : b ; ti ; 
the trees, and the rays of tfie sun pdSKmch 
the gathering c!oud|^>fims began his sublfme 
discourse, and soon he kd* them into the depths ol 
revelation, in which the chVine speaker explained; 
tbe prophecies to relation’to the Messiah with such 
dearness and strength of con v ict ion, th^ they could- 
r»o longer with*bdid their assent. $thus through 
the forest rushes the increasing stotm; the trees wave 
their heads, the thunders, roar* the condensed clouds 
successively pour fronds on floods down the moun¬ 
tains. " •: , ' 3 ' , : ' < \ 

At length the two disciples, spent with fatigue, 
stood wiping the sweat from their gipfwmjg fact** 
nnd saidj .O Man of jGrpdi though thou art u»kuh‘w«| 
to us y we behold thee with reverence and kclrnOw^ 
/ledge thee to he divine. Let its stop here, iam 
rest our weary limbs hy*the side of this cooling 
stream. They then seated themselves on the gr£ss, 
the two disciples facing the heavenly stranger, 
whose Jt fj£>c1i now became more sweet ; for he 
diScoufscd of the love of the Sou of God to man, 

' D (1 . . 


/ 
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and thiHove oLjgip to him. They now thought 

of the good Sliqperd s deaths ywifch minds m- rc 
composed, cheered with heavenly comfort. As 
after the beat of life scorching sun* the cool twilight 
refreshes tire weary, so were they refreshed with 
elevated joy. He now asked them w hether they 
loved the .Messiah.! They both, as with one 
mouth, answered, How can we avoid loving him r 
But did you always love him?;,. Alas f we for¬ 
sook the Lamb of God, •when he was led to the 
slaughter.— Now ye know that for your sakes he 
willingly died, would you die for his ?—We hope, 
0 thou IfeThtsed stnyigcr, we hope, that God would 
enable us to die for him. But be not thou dis- 
B pleased with us ; it is with reverence we speak, Is 
he risen fr.^m the dead ? Thou knovvc.d all that re- 
la cs to him : tell us then, O thou Man of Gwl, 
may we rejoice in the happAiess of again seeing 
Christ our Lord ?*—The # stranger returned, Joseph’s 
brethren did not know him, till in the blissful hour 
of joy, unable longer to conceal himself, he hoist 
into tears. # 

So saying, Ixfarose and turned from them. They 
followed him wit If a mixture of joy and solicitude, 
imagining that he might po«sib^y be their Lord 
himself, or an angel; *md coming up to him, said. 
Permit us, who reverence and love thee more than 
we can express, to ask. Who thou art, ? Oh ! 
who art thou, our divine teacher ? We dare not 
presume to embrace thee ; but tell us. Art Ihou 
one of the angeh that were seen at the sepulchre > 

Come and embrace ms he kindly returned. They 
long embraced him: long hung on his neck and 
wept. Em mans being now in view, he said, Bre¬ 
thren, I go to my friends. My way lies through 
Emin an s—Oh stay with us, the day' sgTtac spent, 
ifond the evening is at iand, said they; each iiold.ng 
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one of his hands. Let roe ^ 0 / returned, my 
friends live at a .distance at»f jjxpect nre. ; —With 
Ahem, O Man of G;>d ! said they, thou art aU ays; 
and thou enlist not but perceive .that 
already thine. Oh remain iy itb "feh:• f#t; vtffey• 
shouldcst fliou expose thyself to the penis of the 
night ? Tell us ‘something mosc of Jestif 1*-^0 stay 
'with us.—With a look of the sweetest heiief otenc^; 
he answered, I will stay, my 'bfS^.'y01ooph3;!' 
thanked him, not in worth, hrit' ,; irjf ftite jof yvhicilu 
shove in his countenance, and hasted before to pre£ 
pare for his reception. # ■ 

Cleophas, for that is my /mi^anifo/s nUrae, saujt 
Matthias, has a cottage at Emmaus*; before it is 4 
clump of trees, and a limpid brook winds amidst « 
their refreshing shade. He hastes t ©prepare some 
food that he may cheer our hearts Vrith bis slender 
store. What a delightful evening is this, ifier 
such davs of anguish ! W^rcturn our joyful thanks, 
that thou w :lt* stay with us, and condescend to 
shelter thyself under the lowly roof of simplicity. 
Jesus when he lived, was like thee, the friend of 
man. lie humbled himself in the dust vet was 
rich in wisdom but of Jesus I ivill now’ be silent: 
he was above all; for on him the angels attended; 
yet the cause of his poverty, appeared to be more 
astonishing than his poverty itself: but thus wait 
accomplished the purposes of infinite wisdom* Q 
that I might live with thee, thou man of God ! that 
from thy lips T might be taught how best to Vrve 
.theheavenly Redeemer ! For the most affectionate, 
i and noble thanksgivings are due to our gracious 
Lord, who has redeemed Us front sin, and loved US 
even to the death of thblr^ss ! 

They-now drew near to the dwelling of Ciep- 
phas, AvJ&m they saw fetching water for their 
’drink from the brook, and then wpsbjuig herbs |0 

p d S?. 
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(he cooling stream ; but seeing Matthias and*the 
belovpd stranger approach, he fan up to them. 
Welcome, dear Man of God ! said he, may the 
blessings with"vhitch thou aft accompanied enter 
with' thee under my roof. On their entering the 
house, Cleophas speedily spread the table with all 
■"the plenty his store : afforded, milk,honey, hg^ bread 
and a little winC; They now sat ,$Of$rn to the table, 
the stranger facing tlie two discipfeil whfcu viewing 
(henrwitn a, look of solemn benignity, he took the 
; $TCad, fniid lifting up his eyes tow ards heaven, gave 
thanksV r< His countenance, his voice, his gesture, 
ihstaKtiy^resefiiJhh i^lhase of Jesus. They looked 
at hfuj, they looked at each other trembling, while 
v he said, We thank thee, O Father, for the gifts 
thou hast graciously bestowed on us. Though to 
many they appear small, yet are they produced by 
-|he same paternal, almighty power that created the 
Ite&vcns. Overcome with joy they sunk down a- 
Joring, while he continued, Priise*be to thee, thou 
graciously sent forth the sun to give us light, and 
ilttoon and stars for our hours of rest ! and adored 
be thy goodness, thou hast provided our daily bread t 
They now rose, and he breaking the bread, gave 
it U> them. They took it with still stronger emo¬ 
tions of joy, and looking at him endeavoured to 
speak ; but their hearts were too full to allow them 
to give utterance to their thought*. Now again, 
turning his eye$ towards them, ht* blessed them, 
and disappeared from their sight They started 
. and went out, searching for him; but he being 
not to be found, they returned with their minds 
Still filled with joy. 

Now, O Cleophas, cried Matthias, we have 
seen him t We have seen him b—He Js risen ! 
1 am in heaven, and no longer belong Vo this 
jlfth! , Oh I am In heaven !—Cleophas, su'iik 



<* 


Book JOT.* THE ME§SWH. 40? 

• ' J '" 1 1 >. • ‘ ' 

on his breast, then crted, O Mat'thias, did not our 
hearts burn within us, when, ai we passed along 
^the way, he spake of God, and revealed to us 
the Scriptures ?—But let us haste hack. They 
then both took tb^ir staves and 
While they Were on their 


- vw men way imn, £MmuauS # 

Peter and Thomas were in # close conversation. 
Conceal; O Thomas, said Petfcr, conceal thy 
doubts, and continue not thus to disturb our faith. 
Quench not the weak spick withi^ui : they, would 
blaze up to heaven, and thou woiildst extinguish 
them. Then Simon; answered Thomas, .jfcHiiist 
no more mention my thoughts; but jnp4 cbnceal 
niv grief within my own breast. What good, ean - 
they receive from tliese dreams ? Since they will , 
be soon undeceived, and these joyful illusions vrill . 
only increase their sorrow. O brother ! returned 
Peter, call them not illusions : I conjure thee by 
Him who livcili for ever, call them npt illusions. 
Give not that name to an $c.t of the divine omnipo¬ 
tence. Jesus was dead'and is now*alive. Sacred 
shall be the place where I saw him. It was to 
me the burning bush ; for there did I see the divine 
glory ! To me it was the open gate of heayen ! 
Here thou art encompassed with the witnesses, 
all the nine are present. We have each of us seeii 
the divine Jesus, no longer dead, but risen. 

My soul is grieved, said Mary Magdalen to 
see thy sorrow, and painful doubts. O Jesus have 
pity on thy distressed apostle ! He doubt* not 
from an evil heart: but l^om bis anxiety and. au- 
/ guish of soul. Oh break not*the bruised rV J 
nor quencluthe smoaking.flax ! pity him, O 
foni, as thou hast been pleased to pity me! _ 

1 horn as !* be assured lb.at not an angel from hea- 
yer! pi tifh^ming eternal life, ;*or choirs of angel* 
jainiug itTccstaticiiymns, couiu tqualibe voice of 
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the Janus, when he relieved my panting desire 
to see him ; when the Risen, the Awakened from 
the dead relieved my longing desire to see him, and: 
called me by my u&me. 

Your intruding,*raptures, said Thomas, in a 
IhW and inward yoke, seem to sink me deeper in 
|h« abyss of anguish in which 1, arn involved. 
: r May not the Vehemence with which you speak 
raise 9 mist before yon ? Peter taking him by 
the hand, with ifoore ardetft speech, returned: The 
mist lies in the vehemence of thy doubts. We 
Jaave seen him, and is it strange that we should br 
enraptured ? ' Can^e 0 be in heaven and not fee! 
its transports ? * Thou hast not seen, and therefore 
‘ fhou formest to thyself the images of graves and 
bright, and with more positiveness taikest thou of 
these, than we of our risen Master, whom wc have 
seen and heard, and whose body our hands have 
felt. He made himself known to us with his 
usual compassion and ioVjng kinduesa, to which 
thou art no stranger. If. thou art incapable of 
conviction, return back to the Saddr.cecs, and 
believe with them that there are neither angels, 
nor spirits, nor the’resuiTCctiou of the dead. 

He re Thomas could no longer refrain from tears, 
and turning to Peter,. said. Ah be not so cruel ! 
Like thee t love the dhine Jesus, our dear cruci¬ 
fied Lord ! Endeavour to assuage thy grief! 
Said Salome : O Didymus ! is not he whom thou 
callest our crucified Lord, able to remove thine 
• incredulity, and to restore thy peace ? he to v. horn 
Immortality, and the life of angels, to which he is 
risen, bear Witness ?—YOs, the life of angels said 
fill the febiale Witnesses. His immortality was 
manifest, though he had laid aside the lustye which 

S cathed in Gab riel, and irradiated the^aagets who 
jroclaiihcd hi; birth. 
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lliis the Uord appeared to afiWre but roe? said 
Thomas. No, he has not appeared even to his 
disconsolate mother. * Not to her sod John. riot,, 
to him,* whom when expiring; on the erosa, 
recommended to his mother as an afFecUonate son ! 
Not to her, whom' at the same 
he recommended to that son, ' 

Thus they conversed, w liUe'x&g’ 
tossed amidst strong fluetuationsof saddebiogdor 1 ** l * 
and exulting faith. When Peter, Mary Magda! 
and the other women spoke; they walked do/ 
aea ; but at the objections of Didymus, flank it) 
overwhelming waves.' •, . • t ".f 

The doubting apostle h£re Vithdrew, andleayfeg 
Jerusalem, retired among Olivet’s mo*t lonely/ 
tombs, to indulge liis melancholy, $r rather in tbe; 
mid-t of solitude's silent retreat, to strive to allay 
the anguish of his mind. In soiitude*s right hand Is 
a goblet, her left holds a threatening dagger. To 
the happy she presents the cup, „a«d urges the 
wretched to use iliestedL Thomas now within tho. 
gloom of a lonely sepulchre, felt the load of kif 
griefs become more heavy, and more dark hi?, 
thoughts. His soul laboured to rise above hi| 1 
grief; but vain were his efforts, and had he not. 
had recourse to the Almighty, who gives Veit totile; 
weary soul, he would have*suuk under bi» burtheh. S 
O thou Unsearchable., said he, how datk are the 
depths of thy counsels t Yet to thee alone caj^l 
have recourse in the midst of all my sorrow%|^^k • 
h ok down on me, a wretched worm; writhing itself 
in midnight darkness 1 Tfiou kaowest, O Jebovahl 
my love to him who sp lately bled on the cross 1 ' 
O Father ! in the overflowings of thy mercy; aisd 
in the fullness of thy grace didst thou. send hi ml 
Yet tjwu^mst permitted him to die—-to, die the death j, 
*f the rtoss! Alas he i» dead ?—**more dead to 's$$- 
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than to bis other disciples ! O thou Omnipotent 
Father * where loitered Thythunder ? where slum- 
bewd^hy tem >ests, when the lofty cross was raised ? 
The earth then sho&k with horror ! the aerial ex-' 

* pause resounded, and the minds of mod were struck 
with terror ? Yet then was he put to death,.and 
fhe rock cttCshed^fOp *ehasm swallowed his murder¬ 
ers \ O ion Father Almighty ! who 
Bering angel slew,the first born.of Egypt, yet pas¬ 
sed over those dwellings in Raincsis that were 
sprinkled with blood \ ' Thou who divided the sea, 
and suspended the river's course to open a passage 
for Israels! Thou ^ho boing with thy Holy S >ri 
Jesus/enabled him "to calm the rage of tempests ; 
to walk on the boisterous waves ; to open the evej 
o^tbfjhHud, that they might see the glories of Thy 
- jcteatibn-g 7 to make the cripple leap svith joy, and 
Jevcn to raise the dead to life ! O thou God ot mer¬ 
cy and grace, where is thy Son ? Wilt thou—will 
he awaken me from this death of atf-ktion, and 
from these doubts ? Ah! iny dear Lord lies moul¬ 
dering in the dust, and thou, O God, kcepest si¬ 
lence ! O Thou whose ways are iuserutiblc, all 
th y floods pass over ray soul l 

Thus he uttered bis supplications and complaints, 
then in silence wruug his clasped hands. At length 
resuming, he cried. Ah were I to sleep in one of these 
sepulchres, he would not awake me, as he did La¬ 
zarus and Scmida ! But why should I return to a 
life fu which I .cannot find him? ye happy dead, 
who sleep here, is Jesus known to you ? If he is, 
happy are ye ! If yc knew and loved him , ah ye ' 
are now with him I Yc dry bones that aie here* 
fOouldcring into dust, shall at the voice of Goa 
awake, and in that glorious day thou, my Lord, 
tit also awake, and ! with thee, reaifimated with 
satb of life ! Happy, ye other friends of the 
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crucified Jesus ! May ye still enjoy your 
piness! Ye fancy him risen, and though ' it is i 

; visionary delusion, rejoice in it no less thanif il 
were # a reality —Blissful vision like that which 
filled Jacob's oppressed mind : not indeed/like his, 
real, but filling you with joy and -tfusa 

that madest the eye, and seest the op¬ 

pressed heart it is not thy will that Isbould rejoicf 
with them ! Ah could I btit^ee hhf^wbat would 
be life to the transport I should then '-.feel':?. With 
an impetuous shout of joy would 1 call tohkn/thCT 
gladly sink in silence and death ! O f®* l^rd I 
if thou hast appeared! # appear to me»f kWhkt;« 
request! Reject, O mv soul /the ilhiaive idea 1 
—Yet the renewal of life is in his power. He 
could, if he pleased, come forth from the shades of 
death * But how should he he pleased to do this? 
How be pleased* to die*—only for a few inn*!# ? 
Had he chose to live, he would ha vecoate down in 
triumph from the cross ! O Jesus, wertthou nliw 
living, wildest thou not appear to me? For wha 
languishes like me, for conviction ? How delight¬ 
ful!? are mv friends deceived ! I pity their ton 
easy credulity ; but O tny lA>rd, when I see thee, 
when I put B my finger into thy wounds, and my 
trembling hand into thv, side, I also will believe I 
Then will I joyfully grasp thy feet. But alas 1 
I shall never believe ! Never shall I put my finger 
ntothc wounds of thy hands! never put my hawd 
$xx to thy side ! never grasp thy feet ! for thou eft 
ead ! thou hast alreaiW had a second grave I Q 
thou Father of the blessed Jesus! do not utterly 
forsake me. • 

^ Tlius in loud and broken sentences be gave Wat 
to the ‘thoughts of his agitated mind» supporting 
himself fiy leaning- on the fragment ofr a fock 
• which* bad fallen "from the sepulchre^ wheiy 
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vpil of tli© temple was tent. , *lhe mourning - 
disciple was still lean mg on the rock, w hen the 
*ile|*e©|$f the night was*broke by the voice of one 
g^raiditaMy approaching, who called, What doleful 
Jaimut&tioa proceeds from the sepulchres ? Art 


thou founded ? Can 1, O 


help thee ? 


J0^1yf?HiS controlled sclent, and'lhe yoice edited, 
^$piI'tee who thott art: for bearing the voice of 
' $d»e> : >angoftli ’ Iaip coining : relieve thee. I 
Heard thy complaints far. in4he vgltey, and if man 
.da^i||^:iiiee succour, I will. I rejoice, O stran¬ 
ger, ts$4. Thomas, that thou bast an humane heart ; 
i^^.^lt^bkasiiig of God be with thee: but go 
ftNvhith^thy oigliily way caMs thee. ■ A ibid wife 
and tte^cf ’ children, perhaps, wait thy co uing. 
‘Thou cah*t not help me : for the wounds of which 
'i cuvniplaio are those of the soul. Wounds of the 
brother l answered the wee, which now 
approached nearer; stretch forth thine 1 arm, that 
$ friay find and embrace thee. Didymns stretched 
ypht his arm, and the other seizing it embraced him. 
♦•firomas then began the discourse. 

, Art thou, O traveler! an Israelite ? Didst 
thou come to Jerusalem at the late festival ! What 


is ihy name ?—l am one of the sous of Jacob. I 
come, from a far country ? and my name is Joseph : 
'Vbat brother is thine P-^-Mv name is Thomas. 
-*-0ut why, G Thomas, dost thou vent thy lumen- 
tat ions here at the sepulchres in the gloom of 
Bight t* Come let us leave this dreary place: 
silence and darkness only.blacken the melancholy 
images which overcloud thy soul. 

This silence; O Joseph ! these melancholy 
images which overcloud my aoul, I am pleased^ 
witi*V I now love nothing more than death arid 
; : thifc'jg^pe. If, the earth would, receive me into 
bed*.| should no Jpnger be l|»c spv. 
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of misery no longer lie in the depths of afflic¬ 
tion. # * 

i O Thomas, ray brother, raise thy head from the 
dust, look up to heaven, and learn to complain 
“with fear and trembling 1 As we should fejoice 
wilb fear, so should we complain. ,Whd is he 
that has permitted misery ?, h it not he irhn ha# 
formed us for eternal life ? Ought tb y vehement 
complaints to teach the ears the -Moat Highl 
mingled with the joyfal effusions of the adnong'’ 
choirs, and their rapturous hallelujahs ? 

God deliver * Will he not deliver ? 

fear, f repeat it, learn uHth .trembling *to mount, 

W r hen be, who is worftiy of all praise, sends* 

affliction, reverence, mv brother, the heavenly me** 

senger 

O Joseph ’ thou art a man after my own heart > 
While ^peaking eff the Eternal, tby soul becomes 
inflamed. Thou hast felt holy joy, and hast beau 
blessed with soirow ; but never felt sorrow like 
mine. Alas 1 if thou’hadst, thou wouldst have 
sunk under it like me !—Speak then, O Thomas %, 
and mention the burthen which presses thee down. 
—Yes, Josef)h, it indeed presses me down. But 
where shall I begin ? Oh didst thoii know thedi* 
vine Jo^us ? How long ha$l thou dwelt in Judea £ } 
—Only a few days But messengers were contl*" 
i U illv coming from Judea to the abodes of joy 
where 1 dwell, and have spoke much of Jesus the 
Son of the Most High. At last We came $<*wa to 
see Jesus die and rise from the dead.—Rise from 
the dead ! Who art thou, Joseph ? Who art thou f 
i—Ah, Thftinas, I had a faithful friend Irf Judea, 
r?rom whom I was long separated. He left me in 
Eg\pt, and him God was pleased to restore to me* 
not, thou ifisctplc, in-the terrors of aitcarthquake, , 
darkness, aud tempest* but coming ftom Cedrou, 
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thesispers of. tty cooling breeze ; thu* 
lie lesii^d to me my ever fiithfurU long U^t> but 
evert^tiog friend. I mpti now leave thee, brother, 
%tit>ilt eome back fcnd see thee again. 

O Joseph, stay ? Where art thou, O Joseph ? 
Where art thou ! Have angels 8 the sweet name of 
tyiti vftio was the beloved of his father and of 
!^ 0 d ? |>t me once mote, O Joseph ; hear the 
sound of thy celestial voice. Rut thou art silent. 

call thee brother, as th>u called st me? 
Thou art still silent. Where goest thou ? Art thou 
void of pity, or gone so far as not to hear me ? 
He is no artgel ; for no angel could ever be ho cruel ! 
—But he lives ift the abodes of j >v i—The mes- 
• gengers from Judea speak, of the divine Jesus ! 
Who yirere the messengers from Judea ? Were they 
sent from God ?—Certainly God can send angels 
-dfrom Judea to heaven, He came down that is, 
Horn heaven, to see Jesus die ! So the messengers 
from Judea knew before what was to happen. And 
rise from the dead ! - B it surely this could not be. 
What could he mean ? He called me disciple ! 
Then Jesus came from CedroU, not in an earth- 
quake, but in a gfcotle breeze, to restore to hun 
a ijear friend. But when ? Before he died ? V\ h> 
tfieu in a gentle breeze ? \cs, there was a 
'soft breeze that smoothed* the sea. The earth- 
quake was after hts death. Hid he then after 
his death, restore to him bis long lost and now eter¬ 
nal friend, and thus, while dead, perform that 
benevoleut miracle ? But why dead! Did not 
Joseph see him:riScn ? How mysterious !—The 
farther I search, the more am I perplexed.—But 
was I awake f Perhaps, while spent with suf- 
' ty^and perturbation of soul, after having* rested on 
' the^ftyk, I sunk down and* fell asleep, and have 
onlyieeo this stranger in a dream. It must ty 
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so. He was all benevolence, but suddenly fled. 
v Thus do dreams* but never a friend, whether be b# 
a man or an angel. Now I know, by experience, 
the etfeefs of fixed grief; and thus the others have 
dem>< d themselves with their seeing apparitions. 
Happy illusions, which have had st*fJt >( effeei* on 
them ’ l w.ll now, .however, resign myself to time 
will of the Almighty, and go in the way which be, 
directs. Thus he resolved, and listening to hear tb# 
mumming sound of Ct (iron's stream, as aguide 
to direct his steps, returned, rcsolv ing to rest, *t 
Gethscinane. * f v , 

Thomas had not long left the assembly when they 
were alai mod at some hasty raps at the door, on. 
which James hasted down, and found Matthias, 
and Cleophas, whom he joyfully let in. They were 
out of breath and fatigued with their haste. When 
they were a little recovered, James introduced them 
into the assembly. The‘mother of Jesus, Mag¬ 
dalen, and several othefs, hastily gathered round, 
them, an* 1 with eyes beaming joy, cried. The Lord 
is risen, and has appeared to Peter- Cleophas rais* 
ing his bauds and voice towards*heaven, exclaimed. 
How blessed are we ! He is risen ! He i$ risen ! 
W e also are w ithesses of his resurrection. To us 
Christ has likewise -ppeared. Peter then hastily 
approached them, on which. Cleophas continued, 
O brother in Christ, and my brother, lie called us 
Brethren J Peter answered. All about you, except 
Mary, have seen him appear since his death : but 
thee, his mother, he will likewise gratify by his ap-> 

/ pearance. • The first who saw him Was Magdalen, 
And she was alone ; he next shewed himself to th$ 
nine, and appeared to me. No words can express 
the raptures with which our hearts were agitated’. 
But he Hold, some of our brethren mourn while wo 
rejoice. They were disposed to credit us, when 
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Thomas, who i« miserable himself, perplexed them: 

they were beginning to taste of oirr ;oy, w '" , 

drove it from them- lord hav< r 'J ^ ! ' 

Have pifv on the unhappy 1 ! > oma3 • . . 

John how coining up to them, said, 1 am not at 

*11 perplexed bv the objections of Did\mus and 
am only grieved that Jesus has not appeared to me 
Whv, niv dear John, returned Peter, he has not set 
appeared to Mary, his rind tli.v mother. But 
'brethren relate in what manner he appeared to 

J ° Being filled w itli grief, said Cleoplias.we resol¬ 
ved to walk to Emmons', that we might find some 
.alleviation to oui sorrow b\ conversing n» flu open 
aiir* andenjoving a view of the country u u 
viav we were joined bv a strangr r for whom at m4 
*faht we conceived an extraordinary aflt < don. wirn h 
^ucrcasetl as betake He evph.imd to u B v 
books of the prophets, shewed us that the Mc^nth 
was to suiter, and the mandci of Ins sr,Henri- Ah 
be said to us I know* without being a< y a 

to ielate it. Never man spake 1 as hr spake. He 
speech was filled with strength and i cn ® ur *' 
had now reached Emmau*. Wc enticate uai o 
stay with us, and at length, he consented. ux \ ** 
to set water and provisions on the table. He hen 
—Methinks I now see him bold the bread, a.nl beai 
him beg a blessing. - He had then the real voice of 
4esnS, and the same divine countenance. He brake 
the bread, and gave to <*ach ; then once more oo k 
mg kindly <m us disappeared \\b s. ugbf li lin 

hut finding it in vaiu, without farther delay ^ 

bark to bring vot» the joyful tidings. 

Eebbeus, whose faith 'l'homas had mort shake*, 
tat Wjth down-cast eyes :-and though on otber 

Mtidns lie’was susceptible of the tendcres 

irons, had listened to the joyful, relation with 
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>ca» coldness ; and now gav| venjt: to 
thoughts. I believe you, brethren, skid Yk^' 
' I allow that some man ':&£ eminent wisdom,. 
perhaps an angel, joined you! it* yourwalk til 
Emmaiis. If you and the women h aye .seen f a»igels, 
the Lord in his mercy sent them tfl qs 

under our grief for the Messiah’s tlekilf: V 
addition to which is his corpse being away* r 

In pity to our anguish he sends us angels as coii*- 
tiucing evidences that Ihe soul of is jfe |Ud 

bosom of eternal repose. Thus am I far' firkin, 
denying that he wh conversed with you, was fteiit 
by God to cou» r >rf you. »ilft savy farilfer into the', 
depths of divine wisdom than we, and was better 
able to cxplu.« what is foretold by the prophets.* 
But that .Jesus at last appeared in jus own person, 
when before lie ^ as unknown, I cannot believe. 
For if it was he, how is it possible for you not to 
know him at first ? Ye 3 were certainly deceived 
by your joy. While the stranger held, the bread 
lie stood in the graceful attitude of Jesus, who* 
when at our meals, used to hold up the bread ib- ,s 
wards heaven, offering up his thanksgivings. After 
being thus deceived, you easily; amagine that volt 
heaid the voice *of Jesus, when the worthy stranger 
offered up his petitions. a 

At Lebbeus’s words trouble anil gloomy doubt 
flowed into the souls of those who were filled wjth 
joy and wonder. Cleophas gave him a l^ok^uf 
commiseration, and Matthias embracing him, said, 
O thou disciple of the risba Je%u$, before we knew 
him, we asked if Jesus was really raised trom the 
* dead, and whether we aught hope for the happiness 
J of seeing; him again ; on which he said, Joseph’s 
brethren di£ not know him, till in the blissful hour 
of joy, he burst intolears. O Jeaps 1 wort thou 
living, said JLcbbeus, covering his face," thou ■ 
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™f «*9i%«ties. Peter tfc 

lfe*{»Mefr grief, ^M# l | ^ , !i l A *J' e ( . lp ^v hC 


roek,'. we |te‘w you from the too f. W as 
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SO Hg ^ry pSed; near &**&* ■ tot Jesus 

• 's "ff*’;'- ■/' 1 d , A»'.is2i &*rn« natwd 
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•*h$>$ck when TO TO r£ * .i?™, 6 !?. , l l l s * 

H^:'Peter4<ra?»P? rt e d witb'' i 3ay^.e^w^d, My 
dett frethren, ye *«“ the’ « 8 ® 1 ' '•#«*"* • 

Bo yen hear the kr.itties&es.' ? Already l*ayo Y e se ® n 
Jofuavi'.- Xh#«as too h as seen him ! O that he 
Werei' jiere jHerfe ?MS® mother of JesUB^yritJ joy^ 

1 too have seen my SoA’^e 


1 1 ™ m* sccn 

—alive afief his death ! , / ■ : , 

e . As a loijely surviver, just deprived by death oi 
3(a$t friei^l>, half waking- amidst melancholy 
dyeams* in which he sees the dca^ person alire, put 
fi^s himself unable to touch liim, continues to seek 
\tV£ itiusi^ image, ^hi\e his impassioiied heart 
';Se»t&^troifea?^ joy thrills, through his bones ; 
\vas. of tlic tearful assembly. 

:®iit the seraphim, the fatfcpA, aod the rejoicing 
angels nowjias^ed to them. . Sinion Peter .affec- 
tinnately looking on the assembly, perceived air 
ttpusualiustrc arppnd thgpi. His transport checkea 

he'said, t> 

thou who art yet ever gracious, wil 

" 5 iS'4“ I iS|*lfi* .v. 

the adorable Me^Memered f£e assembly. Struck 

all stood as motionless 
fixidpri^im, Jpeaco he with 
.Jesus.,; l |jfbey .saw liim, scarce 

V* s *°^ gating 

^ Iiivo!of various 
^' ^i^i*S |ts.4hcy sunk in t^j|^g)6||pfiht, in which 

themselves - sita^^jyEnable, to un~ 
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ravel their confused conceptions,^Jjj^gtned that 
• tliev saw an angel. With the voice"df love, with 
Vhis own endearing voice, h« then cried. Why are 
ye troubled ? and why do thoughts arise in yOur 
hearts ? Behold, my beloved, my hands and my 
feet, angels have neither flesh nor bones, as ye see 
I have. . <> 

Here they all trembled, ^Mary sunk down 
before him, held the feet of tier rigen son, and saw in 
them the marks of his wounds. She.;|ftep looked 
up to his face, and while she gazed'^ her 
own became like that, of an angel. ifere, ftththeri 
v *aid Jesus, pointing to file piark of^ the wound, 
from which had issued water andbtood, after death 
had stopped its vital course: here likewise was, 
I pierced. Again an angelic lustre beamed front 
the mother’s face. Many now kreetajtilfeout him, 
looked at the mark£ of his wound^Mtj^stretched; 
out their arms towards him ; and ^i pe ^ risen Jesus 
.was uttered jubilant strains in ISoken accentSi 
which drew a tear from the eyes’of him they 
adored. The affectionate John long hold his right 
band, long with joyful eyes looked up in his face* 
desirous of expressing his deep felt hearty thanks, 
and petitions ; but did it not \ He began, but 
stopped and was silent. Ti|en the great fernanuel 
addressing him, said. Thou stoodest by the cross 
till I expired : But where is Lebbeus ? Lebbeus 
had lain prostrate on the floor, kissing the border 
of the Redeemer’s garment u but at his catling 
him by name, lie arose, syid with a countenance 
paie as death, from his over-powering joy, presented 
jiinoself before his Lord, who holding out his right 
iiand, said, Lebbeus, here is nyr hand, when the 
-disciple holding out his trembling hand, it sunk 
down. Thtf merciful %v:ouf, then Hooping, took 
held of kis hand, and long affectionately wM it* ; 
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The joy-opprOsseil disciple now with a firm voice, 
cried. Of thy grace, O Lord, there is no end f 
Simon the Canaauifc, and 'James the son of Alpheus, 
embraced each other, rejoicing in the Lord ; then 
looked at one another, and at the Holy Jesus. 
The whole as embly alternately Viewed their Lord 
and each other, joining in one general joy, that 
he had Messed them with his presence. 

]Kow began a second hymn of triumph to the risen 
Saviour, formed ‘‘of broken sentences, and the soft 
voice of joyful weeping. Around him kneeled 
the more early witnesses, Peter, Mat!bias, Clenpb***. 
and the favoured women; whose noble souls fob ow¬ 
ed the suffering* Jesus, Yill he expired on the v oss. 
Among them stood the Conqueror of Death with 
his eyes lift up, aod his extended arms raised to- 
wards heaven. Though the fullness of his glori¬ 
fication did not yet beam forth, yet his graceful 
aspect appeared more di\me, than they had ever 
seen, and no longer could they keep their fixed 
eyes on his face* James cast his down to the boor, 
and with suppliant voice, cried, O Lord, Lord, do 
not yet ascend to t|jy Father !—O here—I .hall 
still, said Jesus, -remain with you my children. 
A flood of the most rapturous joy now poured into 
their souls. They scarcely knew wlmt they thought 
or said. O is it possible—Y e angels is it possible, 
that it can be Jesus bunsclf r cried one. A second 
exclaimed. Arc we in heaven, or still on earth ?—> 
Is it* Jesus himself ?—Ah ! art thou he whose 


blood was shed on Golgotha ? Do we now behold 
thee, our gracious Lord, or are we deceived b? 
pleasing rapturous visions ? 

At this instant Jesus turned, and walking up t v * 
the table, said. Have ye here any meat. -Thev all 


Arose, and hasted to bring him food, when John 
eagerly pressing through the'other*, set before him 



* 




a piece of an honeycomb and some broiled fish, and 
then with awful .silence drew back.. The Saviour 
■/then, with mild condescension, lo >kmg at the whole 
assembly said, come near, my* disciples. Ye my 
beloved draw near and place yoursel *es at the table. 
Come thou, ray mother, and seal tin ,elf by thy son. 
—She came, as did the others. * He ate. The sight 
of li is condescending love in suffering them to sit 
at the same table with himself, while he ate with 
them, at once allayed tlfc ebullitions of their trans¬ 
ports. More tranquil joys, and a more settled faith 
taking possession of their more composed minds, 
Hhe ’tedeemer thus addressed* therp. Ye believed 
not the witnesses who told you that I lived, though 
th ev had seen me when raised rom the dead. Oh * 
why did ye not believe their report? How stub¬ 
born, my beloved, were your souls ? Did I not tell 
you that I was to be crucified, and to rise on the 
third dav ? and that all tilings must be fulfilled 
which were written in .the law of Moses, in the 


Prophets, and in the Psalms, concerning me ? My * 
future witnesses, beginning at Jerusalem, shall 
preach to all nations, repentance and remission of 
sins in my name. Ye, my brethren, are those wit¬ 
nesses, arid behold, I send the promise of my Father, 
ami ye shall make me known throughout the earth. 
Remain ye near Jerusalem till I ascend to my Fa¬ 
ther, and till ye arc endued with power from on 
high. Then go and preach to all nations, declaring 
that whoever bclieveth and is baptized shaft be 
saved ; but he that believeth not, shall be con¬ 
demned. Many believers shall* work miracles ; 
ip my irame fbey shall cast* out devils ; they shall 
ypeak with ne^v tongues ; shall ta.ie 4 p serpents, 
and drink*(he most deadly potion without being 
hurt: they shall lay th8lt hand Oil th« sick*. inti 
thfty shall be healed. 

* je e fi 
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The mediator then rising with a smile of compla¬ 
cency, stepped from the table, aud the assembly 
joyfully thronging about him, he said. Come near, 
my apostles. At this the others drew back, not 
through envy, for they rejoiced at the superior blins 
of the more highly favoured, as the just made per¬ 
fect rejoice in heaven at the superior bliss of those 
whorii Jesus has first chosen. Around the Saviour 
stood the apostles,* who were to laydown their lives 
for the truth ; he i:i spirit saw them bleed, and 
overflowing with cordial Jove, said. Peace be unto 
you. Then as from a soul surcharged with joy, 
he breathed upop them, .saying, Receive the Holy 
Ghost. Soon shall ye receive him more abundant¬ 
ly. Whosesoever sins ye remit, they are remitted, 
and whosesoever sins ye retain, they are retained. 

■ Willi astonishment and submission they heard the 
great decree. Now thinking that Jesus was about 
to lea\e (hem they ^athared round him, vet dared 

mS 

not to request his longer stay ; but their looks and 
gestures strongly expressed their emotions. Peter 
wrapped up in thoughts, w hich like a flame spread 
through his sou*, east himself at the feet of Jesus, 
then grasping and kissmgthem, cried. Lord, on earth 
I caunot express my thanks, in # heaven I will. « 
know I shall. It was^said, Tell it to the disciples 
and to Peter ! Thou also appearestlo me !—To 
me dost thou appear f I know, O thou Most 
Merciful ! thou Redeemer from sin ! thou my De¬ 
liverer, aud the deliverer of all Adam’s fallen race ! 
that thou hast forgiven my base denial of thee l 
iliit, O jmy gracious Saviour ! permit me once 
more to acknowledge tlAc—to acknow ledge thee, 
my Lord, before thy face, to lament my guilt, a hA 
before 1 go to those whom thou hast reconciled, anux 
in thy name to forgive sniffers, to hcaf the voice of 
thv forgiving goodness, and thy divine niuuth ptfo- 
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IH>unco, my pardon, with the ravishing assurance, 
that thou wilt receive me into eternal life! 

These words he uttered with devout reverence, 
and with his eyes fixed on the countenance of'the 
merciful Redeemer, who returned this gracious 
answer. Know, Simon, that I have prayed to ipjr 
Faiher for thee, that thy faith Tail not, and pay 
Father has heard me. Rise, Simon, thy sins arc 
forgiven thee. Thus spake the divine Redeemer, 
with a voice that piclced through the bones and 
marrow to the inmost soul, lie then vanished 
from their sight. Ppler transported with this 
\ favour, cried, Lord, we follow, thee into Gallic?, 
The angel of the sepulchre then said. Ye shall once 
more see the Lord *at Jerusalem, when he wifi 
inform you, at what time ye shall see him m Gali¬ 
lee. The angei then vanished, his effulgence slowly 
disappearing. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Several of those who had been raised from the dead appear: 
particularly to Nepthoa, oncofthc children whom Uhruf 
had placed before the people : to Ifilcan: to Tab it ha, 
wlurn Piter restored to life : to Cidli : to Stephen : t^. 
I 5 arnal)*s. the son of Joses: to Portia : to Boor, blind? 
ftoni h : s birdi, and brought to his Mght by Jesus. Abra* 
ham and Moses wpuld appear to Saul; but it is for¬ 
bidden by Gabiiel. Some of those raised from the dead 
also appear to Sarnnia, J90U and Elkanan, Simeon *a 
biolher, and to Boaz : to Mary the mother of Jesus: 
to Cidii, Jairus’s daughter, and to Semida, the young raao 
of Nairn 

C )ME thou who oft hast filled my ,soul will* 
tranquil melancholy, and cheared it with 
view* of if; graild expectations ! Come contem¬ 
plation of the future world ? For when the events 
I sing were performed, the future world was on 
eanh : the dead appearing to the first Christians* 
calling them to heaven, and consecrating them for 
eternal life. 

Smajl was now the holy society.; but from its rooi 
rose a tree vyhose branches spread throughout the 
heavens : the hundred and fort y thousand redeemed ; 
*lhe host without number on the sea of crystal; 
the hundred, and forty^jjau* thousand who sang § 
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new song..which no one could learn. These will 
he redeemed, from among men, .and follow the 
Lamb whithersoever he goetb. Behold a host' 
without number, composed of kindreds, tongues 
and nations, assembled round the throne in white 
rubes, and, with palms in their hands, crying with 
the voice of joy. Salvation to our God who sitteth 
upon the throne, and to the Lamb ! Then the angels 
and the ciders shall fall on their faces, the sea shall 
roar, and the conquerors* wave their palms ; for 
after great tribulation they shall arrive in heaven, 
having washed their robes, and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamp. 

The smaller hand, the root of the tree, had not 
• yet been called. They still slept under the veil 
of the law ; but for the first time will awake, as if 
risen from the dead : And then shall Cephas, in one 
discourse, add to the commuhity three thousand 
persons. Still slumbered even those who were to 
be the first fruits, and still unknown to them was the 
new everlasting hymn o f j oy. 

Behold the work of the risen begins. From 
Tabor the glorified just descend to appear to the 
future Christians. 1 Before the shining troop came 
down to Salem, they gathered round the father of 
men, who thus addressed them : Rejoice, my chil¬ 
dren ! Now is arrived the hour of salvation in 
Which ye shall begin to thirst for the stream of 
life. 


& Religion had penetrated the soul of the happy 
ttild whom Jesus had'placed before his hearers, 
and dismissed with a blessing. Ncpbthoa, no 
longer fond of his childish sports, was in love with 
solitude, which was become the joy of his ear)*; 
years. Endued with understanding, and’ filled with'' 
divine grace, he bore blossoms and' fruit in the 
yerj dawn of life. Seven years had passed witho ut 
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fruit, and then he longed for those precious spedi* 
that are unknown to (hose who are fond of trifling 
» amusements, and began to sow for the glorious har¬ 
vest of the resurrection. Kneeling in a secret 
corner of the house, he thus offered up his evening 
devotions; O Lord ! thou certainly hearest me, 
though I do not always find*that I am heard. Be¬ 
fore thv bright throne, O Father ! kneel all the 
children of heaven and of easth. We on earth, 
whose portion is tears,*kneel in the dust. They, 
whose tears thou hast wiped away, kneel on shining 
clouds ; these, and the angels who never wept, sup- 
v plicate thee for an increase of bliss; but sweet ars 
the requests of those /ibovc, for they are filled with 
joy. Our prayers are mixed with tears, while,w» 
petition thee for deliverance from sin and misery, 
and for the blessings ©f the life eternal. These peti¬ 
tions w ill be granted ; for this thy great Prophet pro¬ 
claimed, when,in the happiest hour of my life, he 
placed me before (be people. The blessing of this 
life pass away like the whitliering flower : may I 
have heavenly blessing bestowed by him who was 
sent not only to heal the sick, but to heal the sin-. 
ner. Ah ! I do not yet know Sim as the Guide to 
eternal life : I Igiovv not yet how he will lead me in 
the way of my duty ; yet on thee, O my God, will 
I rely ! Th v w ill, not mine, be done.- This poor, 
short., and fleeting life, is like a flower, w hich blow* 
but to fade, and is no sooner faded than it is buried 
in the dust, and hid from the sight. Thus it will 
he with me. How I long*to obtain knowledge and 
joy ! Let me obtain them, and^O my God ! I will 
. wait thy time for my Withering, till I sink down, 
t and thus become transplanted into the land of light 
and repose. Here is no knowledge, no perfect de¬ 
liverance from the ghjtrfflTof that ignorance which 
HirrountU us: but 1 shall be removed to the place 
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whcrfctruth shines in all its brightness. Ofinnumcra* 
foie things I am now ignorant, and shall still be so 
When my soul, borne on the wings of mature years, 
shall take a nobler flight. Yet, O niv soul !’ return 
<o thy rest; for he who has created thee with this 
thirst after a clear knowledge of himself, will cer¬ 
tainly gratify it. Shbuldst thou who hast filled 
my.soul with thoughtsof a future life, permit me 
to return to mv playful companions, I should lose 
this thirst for di\ine knowledge, and be again in the 
same state as that from which Jesus called me, 
’when he set me before the people and blessed me. 

Thus prayed ^Neplfihoa, while his angel, hover¬ 
ing round him, heard his petitions, ai d wrote them 
In characters of flame in his book ; a book of life, 
in which was written the petitions acceptable to the 
infinite Giver of all grace. While the immortal's 
hand was flying along the glittering scroll, Beuoni 
came, ar.d drew near to the suppliant and the wri¬ 
ter. Wilt thou, Benoni, appear to him ? said the 
enraptured angel, handing him the bool:. The 
newly-risen read, and being unable to restrain his 
joy, embraced the exulting seraph, who cried. May 
liis petitions be granted ! An answer will instantly 
descend from the eternal throne. , 

Benoni drew nearer tc? Nephthoa, who was still 
kneeling, and now began this second prayer. With 
jovful heart do I praise thee, O Father* for the 
favours thou hast bestowed upon me. How hast 
thou overshadowed me with thy goodness! Thou 
it was, O eternal ^Fathfcr ! the Father of all the 
children of heaven,*and of all on earth, who sentest 
the greatest of thy prophets to bless mfc ! Where, 
shall I, 0 Lord of Glory, to him 1 lift my tearful 
eyes!—where shall I begin, where conclude thy 

P I* ? Even the mouths of babes anti whit es 
hall taught to praise thee: there ft re will*! 
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uot be silent; for (ho mouths of children hast thou 
prepared to give thee praise l 
^ Rononi at f.rst resolved to appear before him 
as one of the boys that came th the festival; but 
seeing the tears of joy and gratitude shed by one 
so young, he could not suit (he character/ and 
therefore stood before Nephthoa in his glorified 
form, ar rived in a vernal cloud, Nephthoa was 
not aftaul ; for oft had he soon celestial forms 
present themselves to I urn in visions and light 
clumbers ; he therefore said, with quick voice. Tell 
me, () celestial youth ! fyis the prophet sent the# 

«> me ? Thou art a messenger of peace, blessing,* 
and joy ; speak, sing it on thy glittering harp, and 
tell me why thou art come I Relate to me, thou *, 
son of light, divine things, and~ tell me of niy 
relations who have died, for thou art partaker of 
their felieiti ! Teft me of my sister, street inno¬ 
cence ! w ho died among tine sweet breathing roses, 
herself a lovely flower! . Hast, thou no salutations 
from Dimua hLedemoth ? What did she say to 
thee ? Perhaps it was, Blessed be the Lord that 
I am here, and that my dear Nephthoa will also 
die, and come tome* Pardon my presumption, 
thou glorified inhabitant of heaveu, in daring to 
speak so long to thee ! Ah, divine messenger! 
thou art silent. ! 

My silence, said Benoni, is owing to my seeing 
time, and my raptures at thy felicity. The fy>rd 
has sent me to thee. Jesus was dead, but is already 
risen from the grave, and v*it 1 soon ascend to glory ! ' 
Then will his apostles bear wfiness in Jerusalem 
of his death* his resurrection, and ascension. To 
them attend. They will open to thee divine things^ 
as far as it is gi\en mortals^ to know. May thy 
sister one day receive tRt^iii the fragrant shade oil 
th^tree of life ’—Nephthoa, I must now leave thee. 
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C not yet, thou inhabitant of heaven ! said Neph- 
thoa. Turn not away so soon,.thv radiant eves, 
thy rosy blush, thy gladdening smile. But Bcnoni - 
disappeared, whild Nephthoa stood as entranced, 
dttj, mit stretched arms to embrace his celestial 
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L light: but his empty arms strove 
a shvidoM . lie then looking up to 

heaven praYed, He was now less alone than he 
imagined, for neither his angel, nor the unseen Be- 
noni had left him. They still with complacency 
heard him offering his tribute of praise to bis gra¬ 
cious Creator, fervently thanking him for this favour, 
and for tlie hopes he jiad received of obtaining 
divine knowledge. 

Dilean had lod his only friend. To him was the 
prophet of God known, and long had he wandered 
about Jerusalem, enquiring whether Jesus was ri¬ 
pen, or was still dea l. His head was now wrapped 
in night, and floods of inquietude entered his soul. 

He sought repose and fo.uad it not, in a country 
as luxuriant as the spring. As it was late, he re- 
tired among the sepulchres on the mount of Olives, 
arid misleading Darkness being Ins guide, he walk¬ 
ed among them with watchful eye and ear. Do 
those murmurs, said he, proceed from the brook of 
Cedron ? Does that rurlliug proceed from the palms 
of Gcthsemane ? No ; the noise is iu one of the 
sepulchres. He now perceived a glimmering light, 
which the wind had almost extinguished, and tro- 
iug up to it came so a sepulchre, out which were 
earning the bones; fop-a rich man had bought the 
tomb of a poor ori£, whose ancestors were to be re¬ 
moved. Dilcan stood kt the entrance, and saw 
them with painful steps come out and return with 
like tedious slowness, loaded with bags of bones. 
Happy are those ye caityHsaid he. L Giye me the 
torch, and I will light you. They gave him ofie. 
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o n which filtering the sepulchre, he held it in hi's 
hand, and leaning against the rock, thus indulged 
thoughts : Ye happy, happy dead !—They who 
have forsaken me, are npw likesyou. When* their 
burial clothes are grown old like these, I shall he 
like them ! But now—I forsaken, have lost the 
great Prophet of God, my happineia here—and ray 
future happiness !—Jesus has fallen by the rage of 
the wicked ; but does not the AJmighty give eter¬ 
nal felicity to the just and provide that the best of 
mankind shall not forever be a prey to the worst! 
Am I eternal ? Is this body to moulder in the dust? 

;—Is Jesus risen from thb duiid ? Is his body tura^ 
ing to corruption ? Awful’ questidns not to be re¬ 
solved. Where are*ye, his departed associates ? . 
Do ye dwell in the mansions of light and joy ? 

The sepulchre was now cleared of its mortal re¬ 
mains, which was Scarce perceived by the pensive 
Dilean, till he was struck by the deep silence. I 
am now alone, continued he ; but ye spirits that 
animated fhese bodies, w here are ye ? Elisha’s bones 
awaked the dead—the soul must then have been 
with the body ; for dust cannot impart life. If 
but one soul be here. Oh let ifeome, and inform 
me of my future lot! Come, thou soul, I shall 
not be terrified at thine appearance. Come, I con¬ 
jure thee, by thy last sigh, when struggling with 
death !—by thy hope of immortality, or thy dread 
of falling into nought ! Thus he called,lookifig in¬ 
to the sepulchre. • 

Thirza, the mother of ibe seven martyrs, with 
the souls of Dilean’s friends, at>d that of his dear 
spouse, were already thare. These had conducted 
him through the vale of the sepulchres, to the rock 
by whieffhe now stood. May l venture to appear 
to him, safe! his once-"foithful wife ? Perhaps he 
would be affrighted at the sight of ute. I will ap¬ 
pear before him, answered Thirza. 
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Dilpan 'having no hopes of* seeing what he so 
passionately desired, endeavoured to forg t his 
anxiety in sleep; but sought in vain the refresh- . 
ment of a short balmy repose, and sadness again 
invaded his heart. You my friends, said he, X 
have lost, and thou the dear companion of my life, 
hast left me. I alone remain in this tumultuous 
world.—Ah ! what’s here ? Who art thou (hat 
approaches me? r added he, moving up to (lie 
shadowy form. Thirza suddenly became invested 
with the appearance of an inm ortaL lie trembled ; 
but instanti\ recovering him-elf viewed the radiant 
figure, cryiug,, Tell imc .phantom, art thou an in¬ 
tellectual being' or an inflamed vapour of the 
.night ? Perhaps thou art only the visionary crea¬ 
ture of mv own distempered brain. Thir/a now 
gave him the sweetest snb'e, and animated her eyes 
with such spirit, as banished cVerv idea of an ima¬ 
ginary being. With the, hasty voice of iniputvnt 
wonder, he cried. Thou bright app.-a.ancc speak ! 

W ho art thou ? 

W'ho I am, said she, thou shalt know hereafter. 
But happy man, think not thvself more perfect than 
others, from thy being favoured with my appear¬ 
ance. The man born blind to whom Jesus gave 
sight, was long* involved in darkness, that he tniglu 
becotufe a witness of the glory of the Lord, and 
that thou mayst bear witness of the resurrection 
of Jesus, he has sent rue. T appear not because 
fhott v calledst, for I should have appeared hudst 
thou been silent. Thy doubts indeed deserve 
forgiveness; but irot a reward. The whole race 
of mortal sinners may have, their doubts* in relation 
to the world to come ; but they will know bv ex- 
perience, that life dwells beyond the grave. 

I)iiean, who stood patTrswd trembling before the 
ref^mlent form, answered, I presume not to ask 
thee any further questions ; but, O nfdiant being 

“k - * 
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I will bow myself in the dust before him who ha^ 

sent thee. Then turning aside from Thitza, he 
kneeled, and lifting up his eyes, said, O Lord of 
Glorv, ‘forgive my doubts ! forgive my tears 1 
To thee my prayers are known, though ihey should 
not be understood, by the bright messenger thou 
hast graciously sent. O Lord l enable me to ob- 
taiu the bliss pointed out to me bv thy celestial 
messenger, then wilh joy and trjumph, shall I, on 
my leavingthis house off clay, ascend to thee, and 
to my friends in heaven. 

He now arose, and before him s'ill stood the, 
immortal, who in melodious accents thus addressed 
him, Behold, as thou avoidest tft ask, l will an¬ 
swer thee. I am Thlrza, the mother of the seven a 
martyred sons. By this rock is the happy soul of 
thy beloved, and some of thy friends, whom living 
thou koewest, and* they will expect thee in the 
regions of joy. Know tfyat before the Messiah's 
ascension to his heavenly throne, he will shew him- 

i 

self in Galilee to the hundred brethren at once, and 
there shait thou see him. 

Here the exalted Thirza, soaring upward, disap¬ 
peared. With tears of joy Difean left the sepul¬ 
chres ; but first poured forth his thanks to the 
Fountain of eternal light, from whom he had re- 
- Ccived a foretaste of heaven, and such comfort 
and joy as no man could bestow. 

On a carpet of Tyrian purple sat the inventive 
Tabitha, her imitating hand employed' in Silken 
embroidery of various colours. The subject was 
the monument of Benjamin’s Higher, a flower eatly 
blighted. »On the tontb rested Rachel ; by her- 
knceled Benjamin, who with averted eyes plunged' 
a dag^P? in her heart; and the fanning Rachel 
was supported by Tabffcha. While the fair em¬ 
broiderer w a 3 thus employed, an unknown person 
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dressed in a funeral garb entered the room with a 
pale countenance, yet had not all the sufferings 
of friendship been able to extinguish the charms * 
of the blooming Ddborab, who resembled a cloudy 
morning in spring. I am come, said she, to rest 
myself after my weary walk. To thee, the best, 
beloved of all my friends, I wish everlasting joy. 
Continue at tliy pleasing task, while I repose 
myself. She thee, sat down and gently leaning 
against a harp, it sent forth a melancholy sound. 
The skilful stranger then taking the harp, touched 
it with such sweetness that it sent forth bounds 
sb& as the murmurs-'of a distant stream, when 
lifore the howling of a storm, a dead calm reigns 
.through the silent grove. O God of Gods, the 
stranger sang, thou hast rewarded her who is 
made perfect by death. But can temporary suffer¬ 
ings deserve the glory to which thou exaltcst the 
blessed ? she was taken away in the bloom of life, 
yet what is the flower broken by the storm, to the 
Cedar of God which fell on Golgotha, which 
a tempest of the Lord crushed with such vio~ 
lence that the rocks and the sepulchres of tlie dead 
trembled ? 

Deborah ceased, and now only the strong vibra¬ 
tions of the strings was heard, till the song was 
thus renewed: They who attended his funeral were 
a small company of the dejected; but the lustre 
of the heaveqly inhabitants was dimmed, and a 
funeral hymn was sung by the invisible attendants. 
Their song was not hcai d by the earth ; but the 
stars listened to tlftfsound. It was heard by Orion 
and the Judge's Balance. Then a rock foiling with 
dull convulsive sound,, closed his grave. There 
the Saviour rested in death : but soon, ye 9fars of 
God, he issued forth ! Tb him, short w'as the 
sleep of death ! With glory and with hallelujahs 
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he awaked !—He awaked wjth 
w ith glory ! But a 
and thqu the Balance of the Judge ascended, yhe£ 
he arose. Ye witnesses* iferoughout all the 
heavens celebrate hb resurrection ! She yyfop bled 
in the lonely grove, and '.hetfie 
poiuard in her heartsaw thg 

Tabitha with silent amazementlooked 
prophetess, who sat on the befrderof thccarpet. 
In vain she strove ionse, when Deborah resting 
the harp, thus addressed herLearn, Tahiti 
for greatly it imports th^e to learn froth t^e; 
»rection of the dead. M uch'comfort thou need 
against death ; for iwice art thou appointed |j& 
die. The first-born of the dead. Was, and *£<119* 
hereafter be the omnipotent AWakener of those who 
are fallen asleep. fc First, with gentle sorrow, of iWv 
turning to the earth, and cheering* expectations of 
a second creation from the dust, most Urdu tie down 
and die. Neither the terrors of the Open gravg, 
nor the idea of, disfiguring corruption, appals those 
who know that God will call them to the joy* of 
angels in his celestial kingdom. Deborah then 
taking the harp, soft sounds again issued from her 
rapid fingers, and not. less charming:was her voices 
and her lovely countenance,* . > a 

What inexpressible, what, rapturous sensations, 
said she, did I experience when new life r&isedtng 
from the flowery grave 1 When glbriii eating dW 
scended to me from the angelic choirs, and 
became clothed with immortalitjt How I trembled! 

(She trend;led anew/anjlher splendor broke out) 
What a blissful shivering pervaded the most $ecret 
recessesjjf my soul! How wm^y lustre brighten¬ 
ed ! In what a light of gloty syas my eternal spi¬ 
rit involved ! I turnedfmy face, and sought the 
tfirone of him who had created me a-new. Ue^ras 
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voice softly died oti ttaeear, and the splendid form 
disappeared. TheWllingharp was silent, and 
iTabitha continued standing pale with joy. 

Gedor, a man of a tender heart, equally unpres- 
«W« b» ioT and grief, was firmly resigned in hi* 
submission-to the divine dispensations, whether fa¬ 
vourable or adverse. He lived in a happy retire¬ 
ment with his spouse, his companion both in this and 
tbe future life. Their love was known only to 
themselves and a few friends. Raised above this 
terrestrial state, they oft conversed about their ce¬ 
lestial home, their approaching separation, and 
their journey to the world of bliss. They fondly 
WhheS; without presuming to hope, that they 
should depart together, and tlime eye, O Lord . was 
upon them, to guide them to the entrance of the 
dark vale. She lay at the point of death, and be 
seemed equally near it. • Death now approached 
with more hasty steps. She raised her eyes from 
Gedor to heaven, then cast them on him and then 
raised them' again to heaven ; hut such looks of 
heavenly comfort he had never seen, or heard de¬ 
scribed. I die ! I leave thee, raid she, to enter 
into nameless bliss! ‘Gedor now felt himself 
powerfully drawn from earth, and acar the entrance 
L that glory which his dearest Cidh was ready to 
*Jiw*t* to her with more than calm resig- 

X Soy, he laid his hand on her pained 
Che^l lud thus, hle&ed her : Depart thou, ,n 
the name of-the Lord, the God of Abraham lsaac 
and Jacob, in the name of the Great Helper m 
Isr.,,1, whom we have implored . Yes, h" wil, his 

-"•‘•cieus will be d*>a*! ... . , .- , • • 

a the voice of reliance and joy, she said, 
^ him do according to the, purpose of bu 
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will; for all his purposes are founded in goodness* 
Gedor, holding her hand, answered. As an an- 
hast thou been resigned. Gbd has been with 
thee. Thanksgivings and praise »to his glorious 
name, he will succour thee ! Ah had I been so 
unhappy as not to have served him, this day would 
illy to him. Be thou my guardian angel* Tho« 
wast mine, answered Cidli. Around this happy 
pair hovered Rachel, the spouse of Jacob, with a 
look of mingled pity and .placid joy. As,yet, O 
Cidli, she was invisible to thee; but when thine* 
head sunk down in death, thou perceivedst the 
immortal standing, and with joyful raptures went 
up to salute her. * • 

My hand is unable to Conclude the affecting sto¬ 
ry—late tears still flowing run to waste with the 
other thousands I have already shed ; but thou, 
my song of the great Mediator remain, and flow 
among the rocks, triumphant over time, and in thy 
rapid stream, this chaplet, which with tears I 
plucked from funeral cypress, convey to tbeJucid 
regions of futurity. 

Under the shade of Moriah stood a house famous 
for its towering height On its silent roof was the 
son of the wealthy inhabitant, a pious youth in the 
bloom of life, the io^ of his companions, the delight 
of his mother. The moon was advancing it* course 
in unclouded lustre over lofty Jerusalem, and peace¬ 
ful Moriah shed tranquil thoughts, on those whosie 
powers were not suppressed by sleep, the nightty 
death, and chiefly on Stephen, pensive youth! Slow** 
ly he walked amidst the ma2es in v^hich the history 
of Bethlehem's Prophet involved his mind, : Hts 
auburn hair hung in graceful Ipcks, on his should¬ 
ers ; he waiv^Wrapped in a light garment, and wa» 
walking about musing, when-a stranger, from whom 
’exhaJed the'odours of Arabia, came up to him, and 

* v f 2 
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began the discourse, by observing that the seneiuty 
of the evening 1 bad invited him to repose, and ad¬ 
ded, Know, thou only son of thy fond parent, that 
Jam come from *afar country, and have suffered 
much—Allow me, worthy stranger, Stephen re¬ 
turned, interrupting him ,* before thou relatest thy 
distresses, to ask thee, if thou hast heard of the me¬ 
lancholy death of the great prophet of Jerusalem. 
Jedidoth with more hasty voice, answered, Ah, 
the crucified Jesus ! who died for the truth, for 
‘ more exalted truths than those which Moses taught! 
Jerusalem is filled with the report that he is risen 
from the dead. ’» 

Stranger, thy words fill me with astonishment; 
thou sayest that he died 0 for the truth, yet tlmu 
art come from a far country, how then didst thou 
learn his doctrines ?—How I came to know what 
he taught, I shall hereafter inform thee. Didst 
thou know that he not only died and rose again 
as a witness of the truth, but that he died for thee 
in the higher character of the Redeemer of man, 
wouldst thou who art io the bloom of life, and 
*o rich in blessings, think it too much to lay down 
thy life, in vindication of these great truths ? Or 
wouldst thou cleave to this life, till nature at length, 
with gentle hand, bowed down 0 thy hoary heed to 
the grave, rather than sooner resign it up for him 
who has led the way ?—What I would do, God 
alone knows ; hut what I most passionately wish, 
is‘known to me,—What then, O noble youth, dost 
thoti wish ? , 

Ah pilgrim Kwhy dost thou ask, whether I love 
the Redeemer enough* to die for him ? O wish 
replete with ecstacy ! how my heart beats, and all 
my powers soar *?Ioft ! Were I to dkr ?s a witness 
for Jesus, with joy should my young blood tlovr 
from all the streams of life ! , 
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Jedidoth,. the pilgrim, here related the affecting 
history of the heroic death of Epiphanius, the 
, youngest of the seven martyred sons. He ceased ; 
his faeeglowed, and a lively radiance beamed from 
his eyes, while the youth trembled and shed tears 
of sympathy. Precious, O youth, are thy tears ! 
said Jedidoth. I count them all !* Precious are 
the tears of the upright, sanctified by the sacrifice 
of Jesus ! Now the risen Saviour looking down 
from the heights of Tabor, saw the mortal standing 
in the light of the moon, while the immortal sfwne 
with his native lustre. Stephen being now ready 
to faint, Jedidoth cried,^soaring upward. Celestial 
•brother, there I learned what Jesu,s taught me, and 
pursuing his rapid flight, was concealed by the 
clouds, • 

Barnabas, the son of Joses, a Levitc from Cy~ 
prns’s distant eoa«£, was going down towards the 
river Jordan, to view a corn field, in order to ob¬ 
serve what promises it afforded of a future harvest. 
Soot* was he joined by Ananias and Sappbifa, whom 
their lands had likewise drawn to visit Jordan’s 
hanks. Being come to the brook of Cedron, the 
beautiful Sappbira, oft with unsteady hand placed 
her staff on the smooth pebbles, washed by the 
shallow stream, before she ventured to wet her feet; 
and now seated herself on*a stone bv the brook, 
Ananias sat down by her, and Barnabas stood 
before them. The place they sat pn was tp be 
their future grave. Ah little did they thin)^ too 
timorous pair, that the bearers of their bridie* 
would soon rest on those stones, ^nd depart without 
w ishing them a joyful, resurrection! But this 
was known to Elisha, who, together with the vene*' 
ruble Baptist, came hovering round them unseen. 
O hacfsoniip breeze wafted Elisha’s warding voice, 
§r had John denounced to them the great apostle’s 
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overwhelming words. Ye have lied to God, and 
not to man, this place might not have been their 
grave. Rut behold, the veil of futurity hangs 
down, and is not to be drawn up till the judgment c 

day. e 

Sapphira, while thus resting, plucked from her 
grave the earliest dowers of spring, and gave them 
i.o Ananias, who was'taken up with the thoughts 
of a gainful harvest. On their reaching their 
lands, Ananias’s discourse turned on the fullness 
of the ears, and the produce when sold. Barnabas 
thought with pleasure on the chearfulness of the 
reapers, when the long wished for evening, with 
its refreshing coolness‘ came ; when the sprightly 
circles crowned with chaplets, the growth of the 
flowery field, rejoice under the olive’s shade, that 
they have passed through the heat and burthen of 
the day, 

X will appear, said John, to Barnabas, whose 
seed in the hilly ground is crushed by flints. 
Tell me, ray beloved Elisha, returned the Bap¬ 
tist, is Anauias to be a Christian ? If he be let us 
appear to him ; for if his thoughts be too much 
fixed on earthly things, he stands most in need of 
our guidance and instruction. Let us then appear 
to him, said Elisha, butnof as raised from the dead. 
They then moved towards Salem. 

Anauias and his spouse returned with Baruabas 
to Jerusalem. There they saw them sitting as 
biinjL.and lan^e near the temple, begging relief, 
witif^evout fervour, Barnabas gave them pri¬ 
vately, and Ananias, though his possessions were 
larger, gave them mss, and the value of that little 
was lessened by his throwing it grudgingly to¬ 
wards then*: on which the blind ft«»d lame ob¬ 
served that he did not deserve their appearing be- 
focfjiim. ■ “ 1 
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Barnabas now left his compiny, and was hasting; 
home, when John meeting him, asked whence he 
came. He answered, from the banks of Jordan, 
where , he had a piece of land. They then entered 
the house, where the joyful children welcomed their 
father with their embraces, which he affectionately 
returned. Do you too bless my little ones, said the 
fond parent to the stranger; ’.and then ordered them 
to go to that good man, who turning to the chil¬ 
dren, with a dignity that greatly astonished the pen¬ 
sive father, said. Ye children of Barnabas shall 
likewise bear testimony to the Lord ; but from this 
time fewer will he tfye sheaves of thy ground.-r- 
• Will the Lord then forsake me and these helpless 
orphans ? said Barnabas. John answered, Far be 
it from God, on whom we depend for more than 
life. Earthly things, itvhich last hut for a mo¬ 
ment, he gives anjl takes away ; but the treasureji 
of eternity shall be thine. Thus spake the Baptist, 
with increasing dignity if! his look, such a dignity 
in his look, such a dignity as Barnabas had never 
seen ; nor did he ever hear a voice which spoke ot 
God w ith such solemn fervour. He listened ab¬ 
sorbed in wonder, and beingjsiill silent, John re¬ 
sumed, lie whom thou well knowest; he at whose 
feet Mary, the sister of Lazarus, chose the better 
part; he who restored to life Jairus’s daughter, 
the young man of Nain and Lazarus, even he is 
raised from the dead. I am one of bis witnesses, 
and soon shalt thou be also one of them. Already 
have I been his witness, >vhen the Divine Spirit de¬ 
scended on him in the river, and the Father’s voice 
from the clouds proclaimed him his beloved Son, 
These words were spoke with a dignity that seem¬ 
ed to Jfficd efaon glorification. Swift he fumed, and 
tsceulfed, fyiiile front his vesture issued radiation! 
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which insensibly decreased, till the prophet dis- 
appeared. 

Now arose on Judah's bill the fifth morn since 
the resurrection. Radiant it rose, the harbinger o 
the brightest day. Portia awoMfe, but rather kom 
unquiet dreams than refreshing sleep, and ear y 
walked in her garden ;/ though lost to her was 
all its fragrance. I have lived, said she, to see 
another morning, yet in my sad mind s! hi reigns 
perpetual night; for there, O thou Giver oi iite ! 
arisen no lucid day. Perplexed by continual dreams 
I awoke, and lay panting to know Thee, and Him 
whom his sepulchre no longir detains. Ah when 
my last sun decline*, will if then also be night with 
me ? Oh enlighten me ! I shill not be dismayed 
by the terrors of death, when thou cnlightcncst me 
with thv light. Thy will, O thou Supreme ! be 
done. This thought has oft composed my troubled 
soul, and shall be my refuge in this distress. Re¬ 
pose thyself on the divine will, O my soul . and 
dismiss thine eager desires.—But why do I tie av 
seeking comfort, where a faint glimmering from 
afar seerns to intimate, that at the sepulchre t *<re 
may be some who lament his death, and are able o 
resolve mv doubts ? 

Portia, then beckoning to a servant to attend 
her, set out for the sepulchre. In their way to it 
he was seen by'Rachel and Jemima, the daughter 
of Job, who were holding sweet converse, bhe 
whom °we expected is coming, said Jemima, and 
is striving to rise above ,the clouds in which she 
is involved. Let us‘give her our assistance. I hey 
instantly assumed the appearance of tjvo Greek 
female pilgrims, w^o had’ come to the feast. I »ey 
had slender staves in their hands, awd'their hair 
was hound with a purple ribbon. Portia walking 

i + 
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' slow immersed in -thought, fliey passed by her ; 
on which the Roniau lady said. Pray stay, pilgrim*, 
ye are hasting with melancholy looks to that sepul¬ 
chre ;• did von know him w|m lately lay there? 
Who art thou that thus questionest us ? said on« 
of them. If thou art a Roman,, leave us to our¬ 
selves and do not insult" us 4 To insult innocence 
and piety, said the lady, is to*insult the Most High, 
who dwells in the heavens. Though I am the 
wife of Pi hit?, I should think myself base, could 
I i.isult you, or, ridicule your devotion. Has*tho 
report reached you, that he whom the sepulchre 
contained is risen from# th^ dead ? Jemima an* 
swered, Thou speakest* of Jesus in terms verjr 
cl liferent from fhostfof any idolater; lienee thou 
deserves! to be informed, and we shall converse 
with thee, with the most open simplicity and can¬ 
dour W hat wc*know is more than report. My 
companion ha* seen one of the devout to whom ho 
lias appeared since his resurrection. 

Tell me, O happy woman » said Portia, what 
she saw ! Is she stilrin this world of trouble, v i is 
she removed to a better life ? 

Mary M agdalen, for that is the name of the high¬ 
ly favoured woman, is still living, said Rachel : 
She had sought him in the open sepulchre, and wag 
weeping till the day beginning to break, she ima¬ 
gined that she saw the gardener. But how can I 
describe her joy then turning towards him, she 
heard his well know n voice, which called her by; 
her name • she sunk down to the earth, and trem¬ 
bling cried, Rabboni! Wecpjpg she lay, and kis¬ 
sed his feet*— Oh forbear ! s$id Portia; the joy 
I feel will he too great. How l*ast thou, relieved 
my ainp* irlr S » He has appeared and called Mary 
by her nan*e ! Oh mgst transcendant joy! W ; ho 
qpn conceive the bliss b#J imparted to her ? Bring 
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v ber to me, that amidst my sorrow, I may raise my 
* languid head, and weeping admire her. For amidst 
the stream of joy with which she is overflowed, per¬ 
haps not a drop willfye my portion. I am not trf 
Abraham's race, but a Roman. The* Conqueror 
of death will only appear to the favoured daugh¬ 
ters of* Jerusalem. Qh why is not a triumph 
decreed for him ! A triumph with wltich Jerusa¬ 
lem should resound^ and Sion and the loftv temple 
ahake ! Why are not the statutes of your ancestors 
carried before him in August procession ? Those 
of Abraham, Daniel, Job, Moses, and that of the 
intrepid David, who slew the giant, and from the 
neck of the suffering people shook the joke of Phi- 
listia ? Why do not, the multifiMesby him restored, 
the lame whom he made to walk, the deaf whom he 
made to hear, the blind on whose eyes he poured 
the day, and the dead whom he restored to life, 
march iutriumph ?—Rut r how I forget myself ! 
His kingdom, I am told he himself said, is not of 
this world. 

Here Portia was silent, and laving aside her 
wishes for an empty triumph, like those that were 
the rewards of bloodshed and slaughter, her thoughts 
were raised to the contemplation of his kingdom in 
the world to come. Jerpima now Seeing her serene 
gravity, while she continued intent on sublime 
meditations, was so affected as almost to forget tliat 
tire object of her admiration was a mortal. The 
beauty of the rosy evening glowed on her cheek, 
and a divine smile eat on her countenance : but on 
Portia's turning tether, she instantly resumed the 
form of a pilgrim, and 1 looking at -her with a 
gratul&tory smile, said. How do I rejoice at thy 
'Contemplations on the world to on the 

vam triumphs of this perishing earth being too 
the Lord of Glory. Thou sbait no 
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more be the sport of error ; tHe dead is risen, and 1 
the witnesses themselves will, perhaps, assure 1 
thee, that they* have seen the Lord, the Conqueror 
of death. Assure me ! softly Jireathed Portia, wiill 
joyful, accent. Yc doubts vanish from her mind, 
resumed Jemima, laying her hand on the lady’* 
forehead. The Eternal Sovereign, who from the 
beginning lias been the bliss of the heavenly king-* 
dnm, be thy God l May he who created thee be 
thy Redeemer ! Tea^s flowed from the eyes of 
Portia, while the immortal thus blessed her:*but 
soon recovering her speech, she returned. Instruct 
me who thou art whether an highly favoured 
• mortal, or one of the heavenly race who appear to 
men. Instruct ftie what I shall do. Oh lead rue 
to God ! Rachel, with composed voice, said. Hast 
thou been informed, O Portia ! that many of th$ 
dead have risen with Jesus ? That at his resur^ 
rectiou they came forth from their graves, and 
appeared to the pious who were his disciples. O 
let mo overcome my amazement, and recollect my 
thoughts ! returned the lady. Is he risen ? and 
are others of the dead raised from their graves ? 
O that I might behold such wonders !—We, Por¬ 
tia, will lead thee, Tesumed Rachel. $eck not 
those who have* seen Christ, for when he pleases 
he will send them to thee. In Galilee be will 
appear to others besides the first witnessesbut 
iu Jerusalem to the first alone. In all countries 
are these first fruits to make known what 4ie did 
and taught, and joy fully, shall these first witnesses 
confirm their testimony withjdbeir blood. Thfea. 
at the tbrqpc of the great Rewaider, shall-their 
fidelity receive its eternal re com pence. Do thou 
haste^*tS«$fiee, and if thou dost not there see biuj, 
lie will sciyi to thee^ome of those whom he par¬ 
ticularly favours. We must now leave tliee. 
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These words were softened by'a smile of cordial 
affection. 

O I entreat ye, in the name of the most Gracious 
God, who has also shfwn favour to me, cried Por¬ 
tia, not yet to leave me. But say, oh say, who are 
ye ? A sensation such as I never felt before, elevated 
my conceptions, and powerfully intimates to me 
that ye are immortals ? but fajn would 1 know it 
from yourselves ; fojr then no cloud will darken the 
dawning day which rises i» my mind ; and may 
God reward you with celestial knowledge ! 

With transport they looked at each other, and 
resolved to stay, saying,,We*will farther teach thee 
to offer up thy petitions to heaven. Then kneeling, 
they repeated the Lord's pray eh 'No sooner had 
they concluded, than, lifting up her hands to hea¬ 
ven, she called out, and thine, O God, is the glor y ! 
when instantly they were encompassed by a celes¬ 
tial effulgence, and the pilgrims rose radiant in the 
air among the shadowy palms, looking back with 
affectionate smiles on Portia, rejoicing in her silent 
joy. She remained kneeling, fend, unable to rise, 
stretched out her arriis towards them, Jemima 
soon disappeared, but Rachel awhile delayed. 
Down Portia's florid cheeks streamed her lively 
joy, and, light as the leaf raised by \i cheerful gale, 
she rose, from the earth, crying, Father, thine is 
the kingdom, the power, and the glory. Amen ! 
Thbs praying, she hasted back to the g*$ites of 
Jerusalem. * 

Beor, a person of a gloomy mind, had retired 
from society, and ponged himself in solitude. The 
industrious artizan starts cheerfully from his bed at 
the dawn ; but be broke off his short sleep at 
unseasonable midnight, and sat in his^raww^w man¬ 
sion by a glimmering light, like that of ? sepulchral 
lamp. There must be misery, said he, anil ther<£- 



B.1..K XV. 


THE MJSWAH. • M? 

fore some mast lie miserable! This is decreed by 
heaven, and we are obliged to bear it. But why 

i are some excused from suffering this general lot, and 
others, like me, ruled wit!} a rod of iron ? Was 
not I born hlind ; and did I not long live in blind-* 
ness ? ’Tis true, Jesus gave day to thy eyes, and to 
iny soul imparted a glimmering of himself, yet b 
this now turned to night, for he is dead—.Dread* 
ful night ! What avails the eye’s transient day; 
when the soul wanders in a gloom dark as the 
valley of death ? O my eyes, lose your sight! ye 
can no longer enjoy a view of the creation, nor re¬ 
joice in the radiant licam? which vivify Sharon’* 
flowers, and the cedars rlf God !• More dark is now 
my blind soul, tlufn before were these eyes! Jjjpr, 
O ye angels, he is dead.* 

While he was thus giving vent to his lamentations, 
a man bowed down with age came in, and thus dis¬ 
coursed with him, O Bcor ! hand me thv cup. 
More years have passed over my head, and much 
greater have been my. sufferings. Greater suffer¬ 
ings than mine ! answered Bcor. Thou art indeed 
much older: take then my cup ; for 1 can more 
easily stoop to the brook. The stranger then asked 
for food,'and Beor, shewing him bread, bad him 
take and eat. * O Bcor * said the old man, it give* 
me pleasure to find thee kind to others, though thou 
hardenest thy heart against thyself. I know thee, 
Beor ; for I was present when the creation was first 
exposed to thy view. » 

if thou kuowest rae* said Beor, thou knowest 
the most sorrowful of men. /The most sorrowful, 
as it is b^ond my power to remove the cause of my 
dejection. * Alas ! a wretchedness like mine would 
di^T^ttttrnnost chearful. Was not I horn blind ? 
ana did I uot thus continue during the most v%lua« 

. I • 
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ble part 6f life 5 Besides, is not my mental blind¬ 
ness still greater, with respect to the knowledge of 
him whom God sent to-perform the gracious mira¬ 
cle ? and will his depth enlighten me with new 
knowledge ? Speak now. Didst thou ever know sor- 
ror like mine ? Have I not reason to fear that mv 
being wretched From my birth is a proof that I 
shall be perpetually wretched ? for unremitting pain 
is a presage of that tp come. 

Did not he, said the strairger, when thou didst 
least expect it, unveil to thee theporch of the sanctu¬ 
ary, this splendid earth ; its fulness of blessings, 
with its irradiating stui ?«■ Titus be gave thee great- 
cr joy than was ever felt by any who had always 
eqjoyed their sight; and will hot lie, who is the 
Sou of the Eternal, open to thee the future world ? 
Would this, Beor, be likewise wretchedness and 
the punishment of sin? The God of G1 orv will 
pour his beams on thee; Jesus will display them to 
thy mind ; for from thy birth thou wast chosen to 
be one of his witnesses. Such have been the deter¬ 
minations of the Eternal. 

Beor exclaimed, Thou lcadest me into new depths 
of inquietude. Leave me as I am, sunk deep in 
the abyss in which I lie ! Wert thou even an an¬ 
gel of light, I would ask«• thee, how thou, though 
an immmortal, knowesttbe hidden secrets of the 
Most High ? can any thing more exceed the 
Verge of hui^m enquiry, than thine assertion, that 
the Almighty makes wretchedness a prelude to 
felicity. • 

Is there then, O tlibu doubter, said the stranger, 
no everlasting reward ? And" has not this eternal re¬ 
ward successive degrees rising to the heaven of 
heavens? Cannot God, cannot the fOsmen9e~G’y e i 
of every good, amply recompense sufferings finder- 
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gone for his sake ? Thou standest on the ocean 
mid one small drop, thou particle of dust, can sa^ 

• tiate tliee ! 

Venerable old man, said Be^r, thou revivest ray 
heart. But, if such are God’s dispensations, how 
dare I so far presume as to think myself one 
of the blessed, ’whom God loads with afflictions 
that they may receive a glorious, an inconceivable 
reward ? # 

Thou art one of those ! resumed the stranger, 
w ho was the patriarch Job. This I know. Sdou 
w ilt thou know it thyself. I already see the crim¬ 
son blushes of the morning, bringingon an effulgent 
'dav. Let us ere it couiSs, kneel, that the Lord . 
may find us praying. They sunk down and Beor 
cried, O Lord God meYciful and gracious ! it 
T am chosen to be afflicted, that thy mercy to me 
may be more illustrious, with a thankful heart, 
will I raise my head—wjth thanks—with thanks 
in heaven (bat thou hast covered mv eves with 

• a/ «, 

blindness, and my soul with the gloom of'night f 
For these mercies will I giv* thee eternal thanks ! 
Then shall my soul rise with triumphant jov, 
that thou O God hast shewn stich mercy 1 O thou 
theservLT of men ! shall the darkness of ray soul 
soon pass away*?—O hope ! O new and heaven 
taught hope! dost thou spring from the Lord? 
Praised, O Father ! praised be thy glorious name 
for this bounty so full of grace ! O Lord God 
merciful and gracious ! eternally blessed b% ( thy 
glorious name ! thou nntdest me blind from nay 
birth, thou hast sent me suffotings and tears, as 
divine messengers to instruct me ! Thou bast sent 
me perplexity, doubts, and melancholy, that I 
mighOmt^'k^more inward, a more humble sense 
of tfy help !—But shall not 1 also thank thee. 
Q jIsub* the Sent of God, the Helper in Judah \ 
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J Alas ! added lie, lowering his voice, lie is dead. 

’ —He lives ! He lives \ exclaimed Job, hastily 
rising: from his knees covered with glory. He lives ? 
and as a witness that he lives, I Job, am raised 
from the dead ! Dost thou not believe that I have 
undergone greater sufferings than thee ? and whom 
did I »find to pity me f ? 

Boor strove in vain to raise his folded hands 
to heaven. As Moses on the day of battle lift 
up bis arms while victory prevailed, and defeat 
attended their sinking, so Job kindl) held up those 
of Beor, then joyfully took leave of him, who 
silently viewed him with»a look of deep amaze¬ 
ment, Job crying, Lo ! he was dead, but now 
liveth for evermore, and soon shall be ascend into 
the Heaven of heavens! Here with solemn ges* 
ture he pointed with his radiant hand to heaven, 
adding. He himself has thus spoken of (hoc, lie 
was not born blinds on account of his own future 
sins, nor the past sins of his parents ; but to shew 
forth the glory of God. Thus he left Beor, who 
could scarce support his joy. 

Abraham and Moses soared to the roof of flic 
temple, and looking down with intent eye on those 
who had resorted to the feast, to find one to whom 
they should appear. They observed Saul a young 
man whose heart was filled with fervent devotion, 
| standing by one of the pillars. His eyes beamed 
a fire sacred to Him who livetli and reigneth for 
ever? To this young man Moses and Abraham 
chose to appear, and the service of the temple being 
ended, they moved to attend him, when Gabriel 
hasting from Tabor’s cloud capped summit, with 
effulgent flight, met them, and s aid. Ye fathers 
forbear ; for to him the Lord himrfelTYvil h^ppear. 
"Who, thou divine messenger, said they, i,c. that 
* exalted mortal with whom we arc forbid *u ren? 
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terser Yonder lies Damascus, said Gabr*d, and' 
thither, O distressed church of God ! v ill he, thine 
enraged persecutor, hasten. About him will ha 
gather troops that will second l*is rage with un¬ 
remitted fury; when io ! a sudden light from 
heaven will encompass him. He wilt see the 
Lord whom he persecuted : bff will he cotiYfhced 
of 1ns error, and will become a zealous disciple of 
the Redeemer. • • 

Gabriel ceased, and Abraham lifting up hi$ 
hands, cried, O thou Accomplisher of alt things ! 
to thy name all in heaven, on e&rth, and under the * 
cJirth, shall bow, and every f&ngue # confess tfiee to 
be Lord, to the glory.of God the Father ! Their 
inw ard extasy suppressed tlieirfarther speech ;.till at 
length Moses thus blessed the future disciple. The 
love of Christ and of the brethren reign in thee. 
Be thou enabled to cast down the powers that rise 
against the Lord. Be learned al man ; be learned 
a** an angel. Let love likew ise dwell in thee ; love 
like that of Christ, which is more valuable than the 
knowledge of mysteries dark and obstruse . The 
love of the brethren, which is mild, patient and 
kind, without envy or pride ; which no longer dis¬ 
turbs ; which seejkcth nut her own ; .is not easily 
provoked ; thinketh no evil ;• rejoices in the truth: 
beareth all tilings, endureth all things, hopoth ail. 
things. This love be thine, the last born of gra^e 
among the holy messengers to whom Christ hin^elf 
appear?. Those who thus love shall be tbe mem¬ 
bers of the church above * the spotless, the irre¬ 
proachable church which istheWiride of the Lamb, 
and washed in his blood ; in that bipod which cries 
louder than tf «it»^l of Abd, but not tor vengeance ; 
which rf&lls louder than the hosts of Cbefubim from 
Sinai,/and afl the thuhders aud trumpets of the 

* * I g g 
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mount of terror, but not for revenge. The patri¬ 
archs then soared up toTabor. 

Elkanan, Simeon's brother, together with his 
child-like guide, o had, on the mournful evening 
when t hey left the mossy tomb, gone to Samma, Who, 
though a gloomy cloud hung over his agitated 
mind, received them with cordial frienship, which, 
with his pressing intreaties, induced thee to slay. 
As yet the reporfcof Christ’s resurrection was not 
confirmed, which Elkanau, Boaz, and Joel lament¬ 
ed. They sat in Joel's fragrant arbour, in the gar¬ 
den which his f&thier had given him, and imagined 
that the effusions of (heir grief were only heard by 
the mbon in her nightly coit-se ; but other hearers 
rhad as seem bled in a silver cloud: these were Simeon, 
Benbnii and Mary the sister of Lazarus. The la¬ 
mentations of the afflicted being stopped by over¬ 
powering grief, Benoni said, I can no longer forbear 
making myself knofyi to my father and iny brother. 
Have they not, said Simeon, drank enough of the 
hitter enp of affliction ? arc they not within reach 
of the goal, and shall wc not bring them the crown ? 
—Yes, we will, Benoni. O Mary ! follow us 
unseen, and thus partake of the delight of behold¬ 
ing tbeir joy. Do thou, Benoni, invest thyself in 
a.milder lustre, that they may not faint under the 
transporting vision. They then moved downward. 

The afflicted Samma now said, I was at my son’s 
sepulchre, thou at Simeon’s : ah ! had we but 
been at the sepulchre of Jesus, we might, perhaps, 
if he be risen, have seen him rise—But, O most 
gracious God l wliat lustre is that wlpch at a di¬ 
stance shines with such splendor ? O Lord God, 
merciful and gracious, continued hM^old it is a 
messenger from heaven!—What dost thoA\ see ? 
•aid Elkanan. What seeit thou, Joel ? y>iyi 
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rnp, lliat I may speak to the shining appearance. 
Tell me, what dost thou see ? The form of a beauti^ 

* ful youth, said Boaz, walking under the trees, ami 
smiling at ug.—Thou bright* appearance ! cried 
El kail an. Who art thou ? A messenger of greater 
and more exalted salvation than thou canst conceive, 
said the resplendent form—Alf,! what voice is that? 
and what face is that I see ? It is Benoni ! cried 
Joel, sinking down. Benoni fhstantly stretched 
forth his helping hand, and raised him up, cryitig. 
My brother !—Joel stammered forth .his joy, cry¬ 
ing out, My brother ! mv heavenly brother ! 

Here Joel called out, O.Saimria,my father ! and 
inclining cm (lie old man’s breast, kept up the flam§ 
of the vital lamp, and preserved him from fainting 
under bis tearless extagy. He then led the old man 
to a mossy Elkauan seated himself by him. 

Saying, Now snail 1 go down in .peace to the irrave ; 
for though mine eyes haVe no! seen thee, 0 thou 
blessed immortal ! mine eyes have heard thy voice. 
Bp eak, oh speak to us, thou messenger of God 
One greater will teaeli thee, said Benoni, when thou 
art more composed, and able to support his pre¬ 
sence. «' 

While they ww® speaking, Joel silently approach¬ 
ed, and gathering flowers, strewed them on his bro¬ 
ther’s steps, when Benoni, looking at him with 
a pleased eye, said Art thou able to support thyself 
till Simeon appears ? Does then Simeon's soul, eried 
Elkanan, hover near me ? Be strong in the Lord 
Boaz, Samrna, and Joel. Soon sbu.ll mine ear hear 
thee, my brother. Simeop, Simeon, come \ Mine 
l eyes, my dear*brother, cannot see thee : but soon I 
% shall, wheiy^yng passed through the night of 
death,jf'shall awake in light ! 

Inv/stcd wfth celestial splendor came Simeon, ad- 
f Yaflcilg through the mild lustre of the moon. With 
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less terror they beheld bis radiant form, than Beno- 
ur's unexpected brightness, and ^ itU gfeat astonish- 
raentheard these important, words proceed from his 
lips, Jesus is riseivfrom the dead !. and by his al¬ 
mighty power many of the righteous came forth 
. from their graves ! He appears, and we also ap¬ 
pear ; hut to those oidy whom he calls to work mi¬ 
racles, and <0 obtain the first celestial crowns and 
palms! Yet the “Redeemer ascends to his father’s 
throne in triunij h. and with the sound of a trumpet, 
to no less than ilvehpndred believers will he shew 
himself at once, SRj* ye be among the number * 
May the Lord bless yfeu ftith this favour ! 

Simeon, said Eikanan, art thou risen before life 

• # 

great derisive day ? Ah how my heart pants to see 
thee 1 But Jesus himself, O worse thau blindness, 

I shall not see. But m\ sorrow be tUimb, from the 
sacred hour in which Simcorf second converses 
with me on Jesus, ^nd his glory, be all complainings 
banished. Five hundred at once !■ How should 
I rejoice wore I present, and to hear their trails- 
ports ! Mayest thou Simeon discourse of thy heaven 
and its glories ! 

Not to those, said Simeon, who dwell in {hpdusf. 

Such is the order of him who exalts and rewards 

* 

according to the trial: who has separated worlds 
from worlds, and yet united them : who in bis in¬ 
finite plan of consummate salvation, has united all 
the,bounds of felicity : but compared to the bright 
display of the happiness of spirits, the sensitive crea¬ 
tion is but a shadow. ‘The Most High builds on 
wretchedness towbring joys—joys to the very bless¬ 
ed unknown. Yet learn that all tternity cannot 
exhibit any thing more astonis hing, mme iucon* 
ceiveable, than that one of the heights of ^he Me¬ 
diator s exaltation, has humiliation for ilj base ? 
But pry not into the important thought, whychffills ^ 


r 
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the angel^ylh wonder ! Know lie whole of that 
happiness wfiich God at present gives you ; the 
pure soul of Mary is present, and rejoices in your 
joy.. * , ' 

Here all with one voice cried out, Is the sister' 
of.Lazarus dead ? and does she rejoice in our joy ? 
We, Mary, added Saniraa, ajso rejoice in’.thine. 
Ho vv have ye, blessed messengers, dried up our 
tears ! O Almighty Father ! tjiou sendest to me 
my Benoni ! to Klkanjfn his brother !. and to 
Joel his dear brother ! added that affectionate 
youth. j|§^ 

, O God ! cried SaiAm%, kbat a conclusion hast 
thou given to n.v grief 1 How < f oujd I ever pre¬ 
sume to entertain fiuefi hopes ! *W hen my glooiyy 
melancholy, that woe of woes, began, sensible of 
my \vrefeh<*dness, ail around me was daikuess, per-" 
plexitv, and an unfathomable abyss. Futurity 
itself was a group of sable terrors ! Now rouse 
thvself, O reason ! Thou, my dear child ! I 
dashed against the rod;, stained with thy blood f 
Till this happy morning I expected to mourn the 
unnatural deed during my remaining life ! Yet 
tbisjmds in celestial jov—id the most blissful 
meeting ever known ! O Benoni ! my son Benoni ! 
who was! bruised by the Woody rock, how great 
has been the mercy of our heavenly Father to thee * 
How great his mercy to me, who, through thee, 
has shewn me such favours ! I know that thon 
art going to leave me ; yet thy going will flot be 
a departure ; for I shall* ever have thee A mine 
eyes, arrayed as now, in celaStial glory, Jin heir 
#>f heaven.* But one’request I have* to. make 
thee, O Bcqoni ! give me thy blessing.—I, Samraa, 
blesapflihee ! said Benoni, the son, the father ! and 
thy/youngM son !—'My first-born now, reamed 
Sarlma, and elder than I—elder in the days of 
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eternity ! For thine is real life ! This is-jut a sleep, 
'to which our last awakens us ! 

Beuoiii then with uplifted hands, and his ra¬ 
diance increasing he spake, said, Ah soon may 
thy last day come, and gentle and soft as Simeon s 
dying day 1 

Jogl then added, J would likewise ask thy bles¬ 
sing, did I not fear that thou wouldst bless me w ith 
length of days. 

That p youth, cried Benoni, is fearing a great 
reward. The deeper a life of goodness strikes its 
root here, the higHb* shoots its top in heaven, 
and the wider spreads its leafy branches. Sav, 
shall I now, m} Joel, my brother, bless thee ? 
/ Joel kneeling, Benoni laid his hand on his glow¬ 
ing forehead, saying. Receive the blessing of 
blessings, Eternal life be thine ! May God, who 
raised Jesus from the dead, lead thee to him ! 
They then disappeared ; on which Boaz cried, 
O Elkanan, they are vanished ! and Joel rising, 
thus expressed his grateful joy: O spotless spirit 
of Mary ! shouldst thou still remain on earth, con¬ 
vey to them our most lowly and most fervent thanks 
for their gracious appearance to us, their hea¬ 
venly discourse, and inestimable blessings. Tlius 
spake the youth and sunk into his father’s arms. 

The mother of Jesus was sitting on the lofty 
roof, with the sacred harp by her side. The sun 
was set, and the evening star cheered the serene 
firmament. When behind the brook she beheld 
** the appearance of a female pilgrim, who soon 
assuming an etheAul form, spared aloft, and in 
, celestial lustre alighted on the roof clbse by her. 
Amazement had now no longer plaeeJp the mind 
of the blessed Mary. She was sensible that was 
fither an angel, or a person raised front the diad ; 
for she bad seen the risen body of her Son’.-^To 
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thee, theS^mthcr of the Lord, said tbe bright ap- 
, pearance, 1 do not veil myself: for thou wilt soon 
shine with me before the throne ! I too, Mary, 
am a mother—the mother of^the obedient Abra? 
ham ; of the heavenly Enoch, who was exempted 
from lying in the grave. I am even she who 
brought forth the Restorer*of Innocence. • I am 
the mother of mankind. A* id hither am I come 
to join with thee in praise of* thy Son, the great 
Emanuel. ' • 

Mary and Eve, with alternate answers and’re- 
plies, thus oontinued the discourse : I see, O 
, joy unutterable ! the? mother of Abel and of 
Cain ? But can _I, t) thou* immortal !—Can 
I who have not tasted ^ of death, sing with the 
mother of men ? But the Redeemer is the subject 
of our song. Begin then O Eve ! and teach me to 
of sing my exalted Son. 

Twice was I created by iij's power > He who 
was born of thee called me twice into life i He, 
O mother ! was born, w ho created both thee and 
me, and who formed the heavens i 

He who created the sun, the moon, and the stars, 
andJEbrmcd even thee and me, O Eve ! was born. 
This was the hymn sung by the angels of God, 
when he was born in a stable. 

When the procession chanting hymns of praise, 
returned to heaven, the top of the tree of life 
waved, and the celestial spirits bowed in reverence 
to the new-born babe. * 

He cried in a manger at Bethlehem. Yet 
before he wept, the angels*liad proclaimed his - 
n^.me, and called him Jesus. The cedars and 
the palms hgard the name of Jesus ! Tabor, 
an^thou bloody Golgotha, heard the name of 
Jejus U # 

* Che tlirope from which the Lord’s anointed dc- 
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1 «centled, and all the host of heaven, knef*^ng, heard 
his name ! 

O tii u mother of men ! didst thou see ipy holy 
Son expire ! Didsfi. thou hear him cry, It is 
finished ! Didst thou hear him exclaim, O Father ! 
into thine hands I commend my spit it \ 

Ah 1 heard the worfls of eternal life ! I heard 
the players on the harps chanting forth the praises 
of the exalted Redtfeemer, when raising his head, 
he yied, it is finished ! and when lifting up his 
tfves to heaven, he added. Father into thine hands J 
commend mv spit it ! . 

is » • M ^ 

Praise be to mv Son who gave me to mourn :* / 
Behold the hours of anguish are now become the 
subject of my joy! Blessed ami, who brought 
forth the Redeemer ! Blessed art thou, the mother 
of i hose lie has redeemed ! ( 

B'cssed am I, formed in Paradise from a hone 
of Adam ! My du** has he awakened ! 1 um» 

the mother of the redeemed, and thy mother. O' 
Marv ! 

O thou first daughter of the creation, the risen 

^' • 

daughter of the eternal life ! from tfiec is descend¬ 
ed the Eternal, whom Mary, a mortal, brought 
forth in a stable ! O thou paieut of his mother ! 
celestial joys (low in nptm me ! I sink in a flood 
of light ! He has blessed me, and made me the 
heiress of heavenly felicity ! Before mv hvmu 
for uiyJBeloved’s benediction ascends to the throne, 
once more shall I sec him in these Holds of death ! 

I have seen the respjendefit Gabriel who has t44U 
me that I shall once ftiore behold him ! O mother 
of Abraham, and my mother! sing tliy* Son's 
resurrection, when his head no longer sunk down 
on the lofty cross; his eyes were no longer cl&ed, 
jhis tenth s no longer pressed by the bloody orowia 
When the thunder of God's omnipotent vofc; * 
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once mo rwp rod aimed, Let there be light, and there * 
was light, then he arose ! Then sunk our harps : 
thcu st\nlt our palms. We shouted hallelujahs to 
God the Mediator ! our hallelujahs ascended like 
the roaring of the sea. Then the heavens and the 
earth were si Ion*, till the martyrs sang triumphant 
hymns ; and soou Adam descending to the Media¬ 
tor, thus addressed him with an expressive voice, 

I swear by thee who Jivetli forever, tljat on the 
great day of the completion of all things, those 
who sleep shall awake and death shall he no more ! 

Ah his joy fu*l call sjialImpenetrate the partner irf 
his inheritance ! Strew*ny grawewith the flowers 
of the harvest. Th* seed sown by the Lord shall* 
shoot forth and flourish ! . 

Soon, O Mary ! shalt thou lie down in the sleep 
of death, that l may receive the mother of the Lord 
in the vale of peace ! # In that blissful vale we may 
sing the Son wlurnow from his* throne dries up the 
tears of Christians, and Silences the soft complain¬ 
ings of sorrow ! Behold He who bore the sins of 
the world is love ! He w ho took on him the griefs 
of Adam, and hung on Calvary, is love ! He is 
love itVlio unknown and despised, gave himself up 
to die as a sacrifice—as a sacrifice for sin, while 
the archangels themselves were struck dumb with 
wonder ! 

Thus they sang. Eve then departed, and Mary’s 
wondering eyes long followed her effulgent flight 
towards Tabor. 

The holy band now began to return to the mount 
of transfiguration, thereto rejoice together in. the 
jov they, by their appearance, had infused into the 
hearts of moneys. As when tw ilight gives place to 
approaching night, the stars successively come forth 
from the immense creation, so assembled those re- 
spMident beings, and gradually over-spread the 
sacred* raoyU. [ 
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* Cidli, Jarus's daughter, sat in an arjjrvtir on the 
roof of the house where she lived, observing the 
lustre Vfthe rosy dawn. She had not seen her be- 
loved Semida, since he left her to visit his former 
grave. O guiltless love ! said she, for so I dare 
call thee, when wilt thou leave me ? If I was rais¬ 
ed from the dead, that I might solely consecrate 
myself to God, O love, to me all pain, yet full of 
innocence ! why dost thou stay with thine unremit¬ 
ting softness ! But if I ain not raised to consecrate 
myself entirely to my Maker, how shall I know it ? 
Who will deliver me from this maze of doubt ? 

Cidli was then joined by one who appeared to be 
'a female pilgrim that came to the feast, and had 
been conducted to the roof bv her mother. The 
pilgrim began, I have been seeking one of those 
who have testified the glory of Jesus : who, while 
in his state of abasepient, raised to life the brother 
of Mary, the young men of Nain, and thyself. 
Thou hast heard of thine kwakener's triumph over 
death; but has the reproach reached tliine ear, 
that many saints arose after his expiring on the cross, 
and appeared to the. righteous who love him ? I 
love him—I love him, O pilgrim ! cried Is 

this report really true ? It will not be long, returned 
the pilgrim, before thou wilt be convinced by thine 
own experience. ’Tis said, that the righteous who 
are risen, will assemble on the mount of trans¬ 
figuration, and I will join the sacred assembly, 
with tbee, who hast been raised from the dead. I, 
O pilgrim ! said Cidli, have been raised from the 
dead ; but am still mortal... Yet will I go with thee. 
Should we see any bright apparitions, thou wilt 
support my sinking spirits. The jnothcr, Cidli, 
and the pilgrim then set out for Tabor. \ 

, Semida bad by his meditations and his acsidihoufi 
inquires after the Redeemer's resurrection overcame 
hlidoubts. and his heart rested in the fimbdief of 
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ihal glortS*js cent, so rich in blessings. His love 
now returned, and Cidli appearing created for him. 
Ins tenderness took possession of all his powers. 

I am in the midst of darkness cried he, and who 
will lead me through it ? How shall 1 be certain, 
that mv dearest Cidli, whom I love with a celestial 
llame, returns my passion ? »Who will lead*me to 
the lucid summit of joy, or sink me into the vale of 
sorrow ?—But he still mv grief.» Yet how strange 
is my fate ! In the bloom of active life, I fell a 
victim to death. On my being again permitted to 
breathe the vital air, l imagined myself immortal;* 
,but how was I mistaken ^ i found myself unhappy 
in not having exerted the utmost ardour in learning;j 
wisdom from him who died and rose again, that! 
might render it a seed for a blessed harvest, when 
time shall be no more, O thou who art raised 
from the dead ! befyre thou ascendest to the Fa¬ 
ther, call me to thee, that I m^y learn more of what 
ihou hast termed the one*thing necessary ? 

Here a stranger hastily coming up, said, O 
young man ! it is in thy power to assist rce. 
Above ithe foot of mount Tabor, lies a man who 
appeujj/ grievously wounded by robbers. In the 
way sits one wjm seems blind and perishing with 
thirst, while no spring isilfear. In the way to him 
lies an old man, who, spent with fatigue, has fallen, 
and lies groaning on the rock. Pity also my weak¬ 
ness and thirst., 

Semida, with generous warmth, cried, ftere is 
something lbr thyself, and 1 the others. The rest of 
my store I’ll reserve for the old man, who shall be 
my care. Go thou to the blind. 

Semida advancing to the old man, gave him 
breiui, and , the refreshing juice of the vine. Then 
raismg .hiift up, wetit to the pilgrim, to assist him 
tfi iuccouriijg the blind, and promising to are- 
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urn and conduct him to Jerusalem, liasj^i forward 
to ascend the mountain, light as the In call) of the , 
early dawn : but had scarce passed its foot, when 
he perceived Cidli between her mother ami the pil¬ 
grim. A torrent of mingled joy and timidity rnsned 
upon his mind, yet he proceeded with his unknown 
dde'who brought Ijimto the man who - had been 
wounded, and lay a dismal spectacle, pale a d 
covered with blood. Thev were funding up his 
wojunds ; Vvhen Semida turning, saw C.dlj approach, 
and she observing him employed in affording ic- 
lief to the wounded traveller, with a mixture of 
joy and melancholy, trembling passed bv. bemi ! a, 
•with tremulous eagerness ran after her; but on his 
overtaking her, the passions that affected their 
minds obstructed their speech, and they stood 
gazing at eafh other in silence. .When the tVimiie 
pilgrim bidding her not. to^ytay, Semida cri d, 
Must I again so soon part will mv Culh ? She 
then returning no other answer but a fined of tears, 
followed her guide. 

Semida, with his companion, remained comfort¬ 
ing the pounded traveller, Meanwhile tviio men, 
his brothers, came up. and all three expressing their 
warmest that.ks for Semida *s humanity, he, with thtj 
kindest wishes, took his leave. - 

In proceeding up the mountain, said the stranger, 

we will take a shorter way than thev have chosen, 

»' *■ 

and w^ll meet them at the summit. I will accom¬ 
pany thee, said Semida ; but wilt, thou return 
back with me ? The stranger answering that he 
ahoulcl not return, Semida desired to know where 
lie lived, on which the other returned that bii -sful 
was his home, and that hea\enly frjeads expected 
him there. Talk not then of poverty, said Scirida, 

« :e thou hast valuable friends to gladdenVthy 
: let me knfc\v their names. The straiige^ 
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‘ with a lookof complacency satd, these are some^ 
of my frienal, s^nd then mentioned several of the 
"patriarchs and worthies of Israel. Semida viewed 
him with astonishineut, and this was greatly in¬ 
creased, when instantly he belteld his face glow 
with celestial beauty, and become resplendent. 
The more this increased, the,more did a mixture 
of jov and fear spread paleness*on Semida's cheeks: 
hut his immortal friend supported his trembling 
steps. • 9 

In the oth^r path, the female pilgrim, who wna 
cheerfully followed by the mother of Cidli, sud- 4 
denly stopping and turning toiler, said, My worthy- 
friend. l,o!,>\v me no far lifer ; fof they only who. 
are raised from the dead, are allowed to appear 
at the Messiah’s triumph. Must J then, said 
she, part from my Cidli, from who my have never 
yet been separated*? Qh soon, my heavenly daugh¬ 
ter, return, and rejoire thy mother, by relating 
what thou shalt now <?<;e. Cod grant that the 
glories thou wilt behold, may heal all'thine in.* 
quietudes. Return towards Sal ni, said Megiddo 
the pilfrrim, to the mother ; for thou will, not soon 
see «yjptio thy happy daughter* My deai^motber ! 
sa*ui Cidli,* May the Lord he thv guide. Thou 
licavdhly friend,"let me sowi return to embrace my 
mother ! 


They tenderly embraced, and then parting, the 
weeping eyes of the afflicted mother long followed 
them. As they drew near the summit <Tf the 
mountain, Cidli, while absorbed in silent astonish¬ 


ment, saw at a distance in a grate of cedars, Semida 
with his companion, wfio now shone with all his 
splendor. Semida likewise perceived her. The 


two mortals sfhpt, walked forward, trembled and 
«toptped # again, while«on either side radiant bei ?g§ 
•nixing, gathered round them. Oh how br^gh4 
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' /(oofffi jet unknown, shone the old sg#i, the blind, 
jmd the wounded traveller with his brethren ! The 
celestials around them increased in number and 
effulgence. No ivords can express the transports 
of the loving pair. They gazed -around filled 
with wonder, then downward casting their humble 
eyesy strove to spe$k, hut their trembling ^vords 
Stopped in the midst of their hrokeh utterance/ 
How great was their joy t and fear when environed 
hy the ificffablc splendor, and the soft, sweet-sound¬ 
ing benedictions of the immortals near them ! They 
approached each oth^r. Then expressed their 
thoughts, and,,happy pair ! their glorification 
began and Was soon complete. They then flew 
into each others embraces, now no longer liable id 
a separatiosf To meet-again, O thou loving! to 
meet again} v/hen with the dost of one the dust 
of the other rests ! was Cid%£s thought * bu* it Was 
only a dream of CidU’s joy. She now shed other 
tears; but it was only for Semida’s joy she \|ept. 


, u < 
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